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TO THE + 
Moſt High and Mighty Prince 


CHARLS, 


[King of Great Britain,” France, 
and Ireland, 
SIR, 


-Our Gracious Acceptance of the firft Fruit of my 
Travels, when Tof were our Hope, as now our 
Happineſs, hath atuated both Will and Power 

to the finiſhing of this Piece 3 being limn'd by that un- 

perfe# Light which was ſnatcht from the hours of the 

Night and Repoſe : For the-Day was not mine,but de- 

dicated to the Service of your Great Father and Tour 

ſelf ; which had it proved as fortunate, as faithful in 
me and others more worthy, we had hoped, e're many 

Tears had turned about, to have preſented you with a 

rich and well-peopled Kingdom, from whence now, 

with my ſelf, I onely bring this Compoſure, 
Inter Vi&rices Hederam tibi ſerpere Laurus, 


It needeth more then a ſingle Deniz ation,being a double 
Stranger. ſprung from the Stock of the ancient Romans, 
but bred in the New world, of the rudeneſs whereof it © 
cannot but participate ;, eſpecially having Wars (oy Tu- 
mults. td bring it to light, in ſtead of the Muſes. But 
however unperfe, Tour Favor is able to ſupply, and to 
make it worthy of Life, if Tou judge it not unworthy 
of Tour Royal Patronage. Long may you live to be, as 
ou are, the Delight and Glory of Tour People :. ant 
ftwly, yet ſurely,” exchange Tour mortal Dtadem for an 
immortal. So wiſhes 

Tour Majeſties moſt humble Servant, 
GEORGE SANDEYS 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The World forn*d out of Chaos. Man is made, 

The Ages change, The Giants Heawn invade, 

Earth turns therr Bloud to Men, Joy®s Flames cows 
, Lycaon,.now a Wolf. The World is drown'd, (found 
Mankin4 caſt Stones reftore : All-quitkning' Earth 

Renews ibe reſt, and gives new Monſters Birth. 

Apolto Python kills : beart-wounded, loves 

L uſt- flying Daphne : She a Laurel proves, 

Joye Io made a Cow, to maſk, foul Deeds, 

Hermes @ Herdſman, Syrirtx chang*d to Ree1s, 

Dead Argus Eyes adorn the Peacock?s Trains 

The Cow-to Io Jove transforms again, 


F Bodies chang?d to other ſhapes I ſing. . 
'£ () Afliſt,you Gods;(from you theſe Changes ſpring) 
| And trom the Worl#s firſt Fabrick to thele 
: Deduce my never-diſcontinued Rhymes. (Tires 
$ . The ea, the Earth, all-covering Heav*n-unfram?d, 
' One face had Nature, which they Chaos nam*d \'"" - 
An undigeſted Lump ; a barren Load, 
Where jarring Seeds of things ilt-Joyn*®d abode, ' 
89 No Titan yet the World with Light adorts z 
"Nor waxing Phebe h1Pd her 'wained Horvs 5 No: 
A - 
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Nor hang the (el-poig?d Earth in thin Air plac'd ; - 
Nor Ampbitrite the vaſt Shore imbrac?d, 
15 With Earth was Air and Sea : the Earth unſtable, 
The Air was dark, the Sea unnavigable : 
No certain form to any one allign*d : :. 
This That reſiſts, For in one body joyn'd, 
The Cold and Hor, the Dry and Humid bght, 
20 The Soft and Hard, the Heavy with che Light. 
But God, the better Nature, this d-cides, 
Who Earth from Heavn, the Sea from Earth divides ; 
And purer Heavn extratts from groſler Air. 
All which unfolJed by his prudent Care 
. From that blind Maſs, and happily dis.joyn'd, 
25 With ſtriteleſs Peace He to their Seats confin'd. 
Forth with up ſprung the quick and weightlel; Fire, 
Whoſe flames unto the higheſt Arch aſpire. 
The next, in Levity and place, is Air. 
Groſs Elements to thicker Earth repair, 
30Selt-clogg?d with weight, The Waters flowing round 
Poſſeſs the laſt, and (olid Tellus bounJ. | 
What G »d ſoever this Diviſion wrought, 
And every part to due Proportion brought 5 E 
Firſt, leſt the Earth unequal ſhould appear, , 
35 He turn'd it round in figure of a Sphear. 
Then Seas diffas?d, commanding them to roar 
With ruffling Winds, and give the Land a Shore. 
To thoſe he added Springs, Ponds, Lakes immenſe 3 
And Rivers, w1om their winding Borders fence. 0 
49 Of theſe nor few Earth*s thirſty Jaws devour 3 | 
The reſt their Streams into the Ocean pour; 
When in that liquid Plain, with freer Wave, 
The foamy Cliffs in ſtead of Banks they lave, 
Bids Trees increaſe to Woods, the Plains extend, 1 
The rocky Mountains riſe, and Vales deſcend. , 
43 Twoequal Zones, on either fide. diſpoſe : 
The meatar%s Heav'ns 3 a fifth, more hot then thoſe, . 
As.many lines th?:ncluded Globe divide. 
Pth? midſt unſufferable Beams reſide : 
So SnoOW cloaths the other two : the Temperate hold 
ST wixt theſe their Seats,the Heat well mixt vith Cold. 
'- As Earth, as Water upper Air out-weighs ; 
So much doth Air Fire*s lighter balance raiſe. 
There he commands the changing Clouds to ſtray 3 
g5 There thundring terrours mortal minds diſmay 3 


70 
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And, with the Lightning, Winds ingendring Snow 2 

Yet not permitted every way to blow, 

Who hardly now to tear the World refrain, 

o (So Brothers jarr) though they divided reign, 
To Perſis and Sabena Eur flies, 

. Whoſe Gums perfume the bluſhing Morn's up-riſc, 
Next to the Eveninz, and the Coaſt that glows 
With ſetting Phebws, flowry Zeptrus blows. 

65 In Scytkia horrid Boreas kolds his Reign, 
Beneath Bootes and the frozen Wain, *' 

The Land to this oppos*'d doth Aſter ſteep 
With fruitfull Showrs, and Clouds which eyer weeps 
Above all theſe he plac*d the liquid Skies ; 
Which, void of earthly Dregs, $4 higheſt riſe, 

Scarce had he all thus orderly diſpos?d, 

Whenas the Stars their radiant Heads disclos?d, 

70 (Long hid in Night) and {hone through all the Skie. 
Then, that no place ſhould unpcſleſſed lie, 
Bright Conſtellations and fair-fhgured Gods 
In Heav*nly Manſions fixt their bleſt Abodes : 
The glittering Fiſhes ro the Flouds repair, 
5 The Beaſts to Farth, the Birds reſort to Air. 
The nobler Creature, with a Mind polleſt, 

Was wanting yet, that ſhould command the reſt. 
That Maker, the beſt World's Original, 

Fither him fram?d of Seed Celeſtial : 

> Or Earth, which Jate be did from Heav?a divide, 

Some ſacred Seeds retain*d to Heay'n ally'd ; 
Which with the living Stream Promethews migt, 
And in that artificial Structure fixt 
The form of all ib? all-ruling Deities. 

And whereas others ſee with down-caſt Eyes, 

3 He with a lofry Look did Man indue, 

And bade him Heav*®n*s tranſcendent Glories view, 
So that rude Clay, which had no Form atore, 
Thus-chang?d, of Man the unknown Figure bore, 

The. Golden Age, was firſt z which uncompell'd, 

And without. Rule, in Faith and Truth excell'd, 

1d, $o 45 then there was nor Puniſhment nor Fear 3 
Nor threatning Laws in Braſs preſcribed were 5 
Nor ſuppliant crouching Pris ers ſhook to ſee 
Their .angry Judge : bur all was ſafe and free, 
To viſit other Worlds n:> wounded Pine 

ad Did yer from Hills to faithle(s Seas declines 
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' L600 And harmleſs Eaſe their happy daies were lpent. 


- 


- Then ut-ambitious Mortals knew no. more, 
But their own-Countrie*s Nature. bounded Shore, 
Nor Swords nor Arms were yet : no Trenches round 
BeliegedTowns , nor ftrifefull Trumpers und : 
The Souldier of. no uſe. In firm Content 


yert-free Earth did of her own accord 
(Unrorn with Plows) all ſorts of fruit afford. 
Content with Nature's un-enforced Food, 
They gather Wildings, Straub'ries of the Wood, 
TOS Sour Cornels, what upon rhe Bramble grows, ' 
And Acorns, which Fove*s ſpreading Oak beſtows. $ 
*T was alwaies Spring : warm Zephyrus ſweetly blew 
On ſmiling Flowers which without ſetting grew. 
Forthwirh the Earth Corn (unmanured)) bears, 
110 And every year renews her golden Ears. 
With Milk and NeQter were the Rivers fill?d, 
And Honey from green Holly,Oaks diftil!'d. 5 
But after Satzrn was thrown down to Hell, 
. Fove rul'd ; and then the Silver Ape befell ; 
TT5 More baſe then Gold, and yet then Braſs more pure, 
Fove chang?d the Spring (which alwaies did endure) 
To Winter, Summer, Autumn, hot and cold : 66 


The fhorgned Springs the Year's fourth part uphaqld. 
Then firſfthe ing Air with fervour burn'd x . 


120 The Rain to Ice-icles by bleak Winds turn'd, 
Men Houſes built, late hous?d jn Gaves profound, 
In plaſhed Bowers and Sheds with Ofiers bound, þ 
Then firſt was Corn into long Furrows thrown, 
And Oxen under heavy Yoaks did. groan, 

225 Next unto this ſucceeds the Brazen Age 3 ; 
Worſe-natur'd; prompt to horrid War and Rage; - 
But yet riot wicked, Stubborn Ir the laft. $7" 
Then bluſhleſs Crimes which all degrees ſurpaſt 
The World ſurround Shame, Truth and Faith depart 


© x3oFraud enters, ignorant in no bad Art z 


Force, Treaſon, and the love of wicked Gain. (ſtrain 
Their 'Satls thoſe Winds which yet they knew not 75 
And Ships, which long on lofty Mountains ſtood, - 
Then plow?d th'impractig'd Boſom of the Floud. 
The Groynd as common earſt as Light or Air, 
x35 By Limit-giving Geometry they ſhare. " 
Nor with rich Earth's juſt nourithments content, 
For Treaſure they her ſecret Intralls rent, 
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49. The powerfull Evil whichall Power invades, 
By her well hid and wrapt in Stygia: ſhades, 
Curſt Stee), more curſed Gold, fhe rfaw forth brought 3 
And bloudy-handed War, who with both fought. 
All live by Spoil. The Hoſt his Gueſt betraies ; 
Sons, Fatbers-in-law : *cwixt Brethren Love decaies, 
"Wives Husbands, Hasbands Wives attempt to kill ; 
And cruel Step-morthers pale Poiſons fill. 
The Son his Father's haſty Death deſires : 
Emil d Piety, trod under foot, expires. 
o Altreo, laſt of all the Heav®nly Birth, 
Afrighred leaves the Bloud-defti'ed Earth, _ 
And that th: Heav*as their ſafery might (uſpeR, 
The Giants now celeſtial Thrones afie&t ; 
Who ty the Skies congeſted Mountains rear, 
Then Fove with Thunder did 0/zmpus tear 3 
s Sreep Pelion trom under 0fja thrown, 
Prefſt with their Burthen their huge B2dies groan, .. 
And with her Children's Bload the Earth imvru*.1 : 
Which ſhe,(carce throughly cold, with Lite inJu?.!, 
And gave thereto, 1? uphold her Stock, the Face 
60 And Form of Man_: a God-contemning Race, 
Greedy of Slaughter, not to be withſtood ; 
Syh as well ſhews that they were ban 
"Which when from Heav'n $atwrnjus th 
He gt; revolving what was yet untold 
65 Of fell Lycaor's late inhumane Feſt. 
Juſt Anger, worthy Fove, inflam'd his Breaſt, 
A Synod call*d, the ſnmmoned appear. 
There is a Way well ſeen when Skies.be clear, 
BU The Milky nam'd ; by this the Gods refort-- ",_" 
- $70 Unto th*Almighty. Thunderer*s high Court; / = | | 
With ever-open D2ors, on either hand, 
rt Of noble Deities the Houſes ftand : 
The Vu'gar dwell diſperſt : rhe chief and great - 
ain 1n Front of all their ſhining Manſions ſeat. 
This glorious Roof L would not doubt to call 
ad I but boldneſs lent me) Heav®n®s White-hal!, 
11 ſet on Marble Seats, he leaning on 
H's Ivory Sceptre, in a higher Throne, 
Did twice or th:ice his dreadfull Treiles ſhakes 
$0 (The Barch, the Sea, the Stars ( though fixed ) quake 
Then thus,. inflim'd with indignation, fpake: 
"AY EL was 
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I was not more perplext in that ſad time 
For this Worlds Monarchy, wh:n, bold ro climb, 
The Serpent»tuoted Giants durſt invade, 
135 And would on Heavn their hundred Hands have laid 
Though fierce the Foe, yet did that War depend {£22 
. But of vne Body, and had ſoon an end, 
Now all the Race of Man I muſt confound, 
Where-ever Nerews walks his wavy Round, 
And this I vow by thoſe jnfernal Flouds 23 
Which ilowly glide throuzh ſilent Stygian Woods. 
x99 All Cures firſt ſougbr; ſuch Parts as Health rejeat 
Muſt be cur off, leſt they the ſound infeR. 
Our Demi-Gods, Nymphs, Sylvans, Satyrs, Fawns, 
Who haunt clear Springs,-high Mountain*, Woods an 23 
(Since yet on them we pleaſe not ro beſtow - (Lawn 
195 Celeſtial Dwellings) muſt ſubſiſt below. 
Think you, you Guds, they can in ſafety reſt, 
When me (of Lightning and of you polleſt, 
Who both at our Imperial pleaſure ſway) 24 
The ftern Lycaon prati>?.1 to betray ? 
All bluſter, and in Rage the Wretch demand. 
So when boli Treaſon ſought with impious hand 
By Ceſar: Bloud t? out-race the Roman Namez 
Maakind and all the World's affrighted Frame 24 
Atani(t?\l at ſogreat a Ruine, 00k 4 | 
- Nor tie for thee jeſs thought, Auguſte, took, 
204 Then they for Fove. Hz, when he had ſupprelt 
Their Murmur, thus proceeded to the reſt: 
He hath his Puniſhment 5 remit that Care. 351 
The manner how, I will in brief declare. 
210 The Times accus'd, (but as 1 hop*d bely*d) 
To try, I down from ſteep 0lympm ſlide. 
A God, transform'd like one of Humane birth, 
I wandred through the many-pevpled Earth. 
? Twere long to tell whar Crimes ot every (ort 
215 Swarm? in all parrs z thetruth exceeds Report. 
Now paſt den.dreadfull Menalus Conhnes, 
Cullene, cold Lvcens clad wi h Pin's, : 
There where th* Arcadiars dwe'l,wien douvttull Lig 
Drew on the dewy Chariot ofthe Night, 26: 
I entred his unhſpirable Courr. 
The better Vulgar to their Pray*rs reſort, 
220 Whe1 I by Signs had ſhewn a God? repair. 
Lycaon rſt derides their zealous Pray?r 3 
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Then ſaid, We ſtraight th? undoubtred truth will try, 
, Whether he be immortal, or may die, 
In dead of Night, when all was whiſt and ill, 
aid Me in my Sleep he purpoled ro kill ; ; 
225 Nor with ſo foul an Enterpriſe content, 
Ar: Hoftage marchers from Molofſia (ent, 
Part of his ſever*d, (carce-dead Lim he boils z 
Another part on hiiling Embers broils. 
230 This ſet before me, 1 the Houſe o?*return'd 
b With vengefull Flames,which round about him burn'd. 
t He, fri2hred, to the filent Deſarr flies ; 
Th.re howls, and Speech with lot endeavour tries, 
| His ſelf-like Jaws till grin : more then for Food 
5 an 235 He flauzhters Beaſts, and yet delights in Bloud. 
awn His Arms to Thighs, bis Cloaths to Brifles chang?d 
A Wolt ; not much from his firſt form eſtrang?d, 
$3 hoary bair*d, his Louks (o full of Rape, 
So fiery ey*d, (o terrivle his Shape. 
240 One Hauſe that Fate, which all d ſerve, ſuſtains : 
For tbrough the World the fierce Erinny; reigns 
Youl'd think they had con(pir*d to (in. ' But all 
Shall ſwiftly by deſerved Vengeance fall. 
Fove*s words a Part approve, and his Intent 
245 Exaſperate ; the reſt give thejr Conſent, 
Yet all for Man's Deſtru&ion pgriev*d appear, 
And ask what Form the widowed Earth ſhall bear z * , 
Who ſhall with Odours their cold Altars feaſt, 
Maſt Earth be oficly by wild Beafts polleſt ? 
250 The King of Gods recomforts their Deſpair, 
And biddech them impoſe on him that Care z 
Who promis?d, by a ſtrange original 
Of berrer le, to ſupply their Fall, 
And now about to let his Lightning fly, 
He fear*d leſt ſo mach Flame ſhould catch the Sky, 
255 And burn Heav*n*s Axle-tree, Beſides, by Doom 
Of certain Fate he knew the time ſhould come, 
When Sea, Earth, raviſht Heav*n, the curious Frame 
Of this World's maſs, ſhould ſhrink in purging Flame, 
Liofl , He therefore thoſe Cyclopean darts rejetts, 
260 And different-natur'd Punithme*ts eletts ; 
To open all the bloud-gates of the Sky, 
And Man by Inundatjon'to deſtroy. 
Rough Boreas in oljan Priſon laid, 
And thoſe dry. Blaſts which gathered Clouds invade, 
be A A 4 Out 
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Out flies the South, with dropping Wings, who ſhroud 

265 His terrible Aſpe& in pitchy Clouds; (Showr 

*His white Hair ſtreams, his Beard big-\woln with 
Miſts'bind his Brows, Rain from his Boſom pours. 
As with his Hands the hanging Clouds he cruſhr, 
They roar*d, and down in Showrs together ruſhr, 

279 All-colour'd Iris, Funo*s Meſſenger, 

To weeping Clouds doth Nouriſhment confer. 
The Corn is lodg?d, the Husbandmen deſpair 
Their longYear*s Labour loſt withall their Care. 
Fove not content with his Athereal Rages, 

275 His Brother's auxiliary Flouds ingages. 

The Streams convented,; *Tis too late to uſe 

Much ſpeech, ſaid Neptwne 3 all your Powers cfluſe, 

Your Dgors unbar, remove whate*re reſtrains 

Your liberal Waves, and give them the tull Reins, 

Thus charged, they return,their Springs unfold, 

And tothe S:a with headlong fury roll'd, 

He with his Trident ſtrikes the Earth : the ſhakes, 

- And way for Water by her motion makes. 

285 Through open Fields now ruſh the ſpreading Flouds, 
And hurry with them Cattel, People, Woods, 
Houles, and Temples with their Gods inclos'd, 
What ſuch a Force (un-overthrown) oppoy'd, 

The higher-ſwelling Water quite devours, 
299 Which hides th? aſpiring Tops of ſwallow'd Towr's. 
-Now Land and Sea no different Viſage bore z 
For all was Sea, nor had rhe Sea a Shore, 
One takes a Hill ; one in a Boat deplores, 
And where he lately plow'd, now ſtrikes hls Oars 3 

295 Ore Corn, o*re drowned Villages he fails. 
This from high Elms intangled Fithes hales. 
In Fie!ds they Anchor caſt, as Chance did guide ; 
And Ships the uader-lying Vineyards hide, 
Where Mountain-loving Goats did lately graze, 

$00 The Sea-calf now his ugly Body laies, 
Groves, Cities, Temples, cover®d by the Deep, 
The Nymphs admire : in Woods the Dolphins keep, 
And chaſ about the Boughs : the Wolf doth ſwim 
Amongſt the Sheep ; the Lion (now not grim) 

gog And Tigres tread the Waves : {wift Feet no more 

Avail the Hart, nor wounding Tusksthe Boar. 
The wandring Birds, hid Earth long ſought in vainy 
\ ith weary Wings deſcend into the Main, 
I 
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:B4o To his large mouth, and ſonnded a retreat 
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120 Corycian Nyraphs and Hill.gods be adores ; 6 


445 Farth re-aſcends : as Waves decreaſe, ſo grow 
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Licencjous Seas o're drowned Hills now fret, 
10 And unknown Surges airie Mountains beat. 
; The Waves the greater part devour; the reft 
Death with long-wanted Sultenance oppreſt. 
The Land of Phocis, fruitfull when a Land,. 
Divides Aonia from ti? At ean Strand 5 
1g But now a part of the inſulting Main, 
Of ſudden-ſwelling Waters a vaſt Plain. 
There his two Heads Parnaſſus doth extend 
To touched Stars, whoſe Tops the Clouds tranſcend, 
On this: Dewcalion's little Boat was thrown : * 
With him his Wite : the reſt all overflown. 


And Them, then oraculous, implores. 
None was there better, none more juſt then he * 
And none more reverenc*d the Gods then ſhe. 
Fove when he !aw that all a Lake was grown, © 
25 And of ſo many thouſand Men but one, 
One of ſo many thouſand Women, left, 
Both guiltleſs, pious both , and all bereft , 
Tire Clouds(now chas*d by Boreas) from him throws , 
An4 Earth to Heavzn, Heaven unto Earth he ſhews. 
30 Nor Seas perliſt ro rage : their awfull Guide 
The wild Waves calms, his Trident laid alide; 
And calls blew Triton, riding on the Deep, 
(Waole Mantle Nature did in purple ſteep) 
Ard bids him his loud-ſounding ſhell inſpire, 
And give the Flouds a (ignal ro retire. 
He bis wreath'd Trumpet takes (as given in charge) 
That trom the turning bottome grows more large : 
To wiich when he gives breath, *is heard by all, 
From far-upriling Phebus to his fall, 
When this the watery Deity hat ſer 


All Flouds it h:ard, that Earth or Ocean knew : . 
And all rhe Flouds, that heard the ſame, withdrew. , 
Seas now liave Shores:full Streams their channels keep; 
They ink, and hills above the waters peep. 


The.forms of things, and late-hid Figures thews 
And after a long day, the: trees extend 
Their bared tops 3 with mud their branches bend, 
The Worlds reſtor?d. - Which when in ſuch a ſtatey, 
$0 deadly filenty and deſolate, 
| Az Dencalios. - 
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350 Deucalion ſaw, with Tears which might have made 
Another Floud, he thus'to Pyrrba ſaid : | 
O Siſter ! O-my Wite | the poor remains 
Of all thy Sex, which all in one contains ! 
Whom humane Nature, on? Paternal Line, 
Then one chaft Bed, and now like Dangers joyn ! 
355 Of what the Sun beholds from Eaſt tro Wett 
Wetwoare all: the Sea intombs the reſt, 
Nor yet can we of lite be conhdenr ; 
The threatning Clcud: ſtrange Terrours ſtill preſent. 
.O what a heart wouldt rhou have had, it Fate 
Had ta®n me from thee, and prolong*d thy Date! 
So wild a Fear, ſuch Surrows, ſo torlorn 
60 And comfurtlets, bow coul:leſt rhow have born? 
If Seas had ſuck?d thee in, I would have follow?d 
My Wite in death, and Sas ſhould me have {wallow?) 
O would I could my Father's Cunniog uſe, 
And Souls into well-modelPd Clay infuſe. 
365 Now all our mortal Race we two contain, 
And bur a Pattern of Mankind remain. 
This aid, both wept 3 both Pray*rs ro Heav*n ad. 
And ſeek the Oracle in their Diſtrels. (dreſs, 
Forthwith deſcending to Cephiſus Floud, 
Which in known Banks now ran, though thick with 
370 They on theirHeads and Garments water throw,{(Mud, 
And to rhe Temple of rhe Goddeſs go, 
At that.time all defil'd with Moſs and Mare 3 
The unfrequented Altar without Fire, 
Then humbly on their Faces proftrare lay?d, 
375 And killing the cvld Stones, with fear thus pray?d - 
if Powers Divine to juſt Dekres conſent, 
And angry G..ds do in the end rel-nr, . 
Say, Themis, how ſhall we our Race repair ? 
O, help the drown'd in Water and Deſpair. 
33o The Goddeſs, with Compaili»n mov?*d, reply*d, 
Go from my Temple; both your Faces hide ; 
Let Garments all unbraced looſly flow ; 
And your great Parent” Bones behind you throw. 
Amazd, firſt Pyrrha Silence breaks, and ſaid, 
385 By me-the Goddeſs muſt nor be obe y'd ; 
= * And, trembling, Pardon craves : her Mother*s Ghoſt 
She-fears would ſuffer, if ker Bones were toſt, 
Mcanwhile they ponder and re-icerate 
The words proccediog from ambiguous Fate, 


& 
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:g0 | Then Promethides Epimethida 
'* Thus recolleQeth, loſt in her Diſmay : 
Or I the Oracl: miſunderſtand, 
Or the juſt Gods nv wicked thing command. 
The Earth js our great Mother ; and the Stones 
Thercin contain*d I take to be her Bones. 
Theſe, ſure, are thoſe we ſhould behind us throw. 
29 Although Titania thought it might be ſo, 
Yet the miſdoubrs, Both with weak Faiih rely 
On aiding Heavia, What hurt was it to try ? 
Departing with Heads veil'd and Cloaths unbrac'ts 
Commanded Stones they o're their Shoulders caſt. 
409 Did not Antiquity avouch rhe (ame, 
Who would believ*c? the Stones leſs hard became; 
And as th. ir gatural Hardneſs thetn forlook, 
$2 by degrees they Man*s Dimenſions took, 
405 And gentler-natur?d grew, asthey increaſt 3 
. And yet not manifeſtly Man expreſt : 
But like rough-hewn, rude marble- Statues ſtand, 
That want the Work-man's laſt Life-giving hand. 
The Eartby parts, an4 what had any Juice, 
Were both converted to the Body's uſe : 
Th? unflexible and ſolid turn to Bones: 
470 The Veins remain that were when they were Stones, 
Thoſe thrown by Man the form of Men indue : 
And thoſe were Women which rhe Woman threw. 
Hence we a hardy Race, inur*\d to pain: 
415 Our AQtions our Original explain. 
All other Creatures took their numerous Bir.h 
And Pigures from the voluntary Earth. 
When that old Humour with the San did ſweat, 
And ilimy Marithes grew biz with Hear 3 
429 The pregnant Seeds, as from their Mother*s Wombe, 
From quickning Earth both Growth'and form atlume. 
So when ſeven-chanelPd Nie forſakes the Plair, 
When ancient Bounds retiring Streams contain, 
425 And late:-left Slime ztherial Feryours burn, 
M-n various Creatures with the Glebe up curn, 
Of thoſe, ſome in their very time of Bir.h 
Some lame 3 and others half alive, halfearth, 
430 For Heat and Moiſture, when they remperate grow, 
Forthwith conceive, and Life on things beſtow, 
From ſtriving Fire and Water all proceed : 
Diſcording Concord? ever aptto breed, 
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435 So Earth, by that late Deluge muddy grown, 

When on her Lap. refieQing Titan ſh:ne, 

Produc'd a world of Forms; reftor*d the late, 

And other unknown Monſters did create. 

Huge Python, thee againſt her will ſhe bred gz 

A Serpent whom the new- born peaple dread 5 
449 Whole Bulk did like a maving Mountain ſhow. 

Behold, the God that bears the Silver Bow 

(Till then inur*d to ſtrike the flying Deer, 

Or the ſwifr Roe, who every ſhadow fear ) 

That Terrour with a thouſand Arrows ſlew, 

And through black Wounds the clouted Poiſon drew 
445 Then left the well-deſerved memory 

Of ſuch a Praiſe in future times ſhould die, 

He inftituteth celebrated Games | 

Of free contention, which he Pythia names. 

Who ran, who wraſtled beſt, or rak*d the graund 
With ſwifreſt Wheels, the Oaken Garland crown'd; 
$59 The Laurel was not yet : all ſorts of Boughs 

Phebws then bound about. his radiant Brows. 

Peneian Daphnt was his firſt belov?d, 

Nor Chance, but Cxpid's Wrath, that fury mov*d.. 

Whom Delis (proud of his Iate Conqueſt) ſaw, 
455 As he bis pliant Bow began to draw. 

And ſaid, Lafcivious Boy, how ill agree 

Thou and theſe Arms, too manly far for thee } 

Such ſuit our Shoulders, whoſe frrong Arm confounds 

Both Man an4 Beaſt with never-miffing Wounds ;, - 
460 That Python briſtled with thick Arrows quelld, 

Who ore ſo many poygned Acres ſwell'd. 

Be thou content to kindle with thyFlame 

Defires we know not ; nor our prailes claim, 

Then Yenus Son ; Self-praiſed ever be : 

All may thy Bow trans-fix, as mine ſhall thee. 
465 $o far as Gods exceed all earthly Powr's, 

So much thy glory isexcell'd by ours. 

With that he breaks the Air with nimble Wings, 

And to Parnaſſis ſhady Summer ſprings: 

Two different Arrows from his Quiver draws, 
One Hate of Love, the vther Love doth cauſe. 
- 470 What caus'd was ſharp, and bad a golden Head : 
But what repuls*d was blunt, and tipt with. Leads 
The God this in Peneja fixt : that ſtruck 
Apollo*s Bones, and in his Marrow ſtuck, 
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Forthwith he loves; 'a Lover's name the flies : 
And,emulating un-wed Phebe, joys 

75 In Spoils of ſavage-Beaſts and Sylvan Lares 3 
A fillet binding her negleQed Hairs., 
Her many ſought : but ſhe, averſe to all, 
Unknown to Man, not brooking ſuch a Thrall, 


Frequents the parhleſs Woods ; and hates to prove, 


450 Nor cares to hear, what Hymen is, or Love. 
Oft ſaid her Father, Daughter, thou doſt owe 
A Son-in-law who Nephews may beſtow» 
But ſhe, who Marriage as a Crime eſchew?d, 
(Her Face with bluſhing Shamefac*ineſs imbu*d) 
435 Hung on his Neck with fawning Arms, and ſaid, 
Dear Father, give me leave to live a Maid: 
This Boon Diana?s Sire did her afford. 
He, too indulgent, gave thee his Accord : 
But thee thy Excellency countermands 3 
And thy own Reauty thy Dzfire withſtands. 
499 Apollo lover, and fain would Daphne weds 
What he deſires, he hopes; and is miſsled 
By his own Oracles, As Stubbles burn, 
As Hedges into ſudden blazes turn, 
Fire (er too near, or left by chance behind 
495 By Paſſengers, and (catter*d with the wind : 
S9 ſprings he into Flames : a Fire doth move 
Throveh all his Veinsz Hope feeds his barren Lovee., 
He on her Shoulders ſees her Hair untreſt. 
O what, ſaid he, if theſe were neatly dreſt ! 
He ſees her Eyes, two Stars, her Lips which kiſs 
Their happy ſelves, and longs to taſt their Bliſs : 
302 Admires her Fingers, Hands, her Arms bali-bare 3 
And Parts unſeen conceives ro be more rare. 
Swifter then following Win4s away ſhe runs, 
And him, for all this bis Intreaty (huns» 
Stay , Nywph, I pray thee ſtay; I am no Foe, 
g05 59 Lambs from Wolves, Harts fly from Lions ſo ; 
So from.the Eagle ſprings the trembling Dove ; 
They from their Deaths 3 but my purſuit is Love, 


Wo#s me, if thou ſhould fall, or Thorns ſhould race 


Thy tender Legs, whilſt I inforce the Chace ! 
«$510 Theſe Roughs are craggy : moderate thy Haſt 3 
And, truft me, I will not purſae (o faſt. 
Yet know who ?cis you pleaſe : no Mountainzery 
No hame-bred Clown, nor keep I Cattel here, 
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From whom thou fly*it thou knowſt not, (ſilly Fool!) 
515 And therefore fly*t thou, I in De!phos rule ; 
Joman Claros, Lycian Patara, 
And Sea-girt Tene4os do me obey. 
Jove is my Father. What ſhall be, hath been, 5 
Or is, by my inſtru ive Rays is ſeen. 
Imm »rral Verſe from our Invention ſprings, 
And how to ſtrike the well-concording Strings. 
My Shafes hit ſure : yet he one ſurer found 
$20 Who in my empty Boſom made this Wound. 
Of Herbs I found the Vir. ue ; an4 through all $ 
The World they me the great Phyſician call, 
Ay me, that Herbs can Love no Cure afford ! 
; That Arts, relieving all, ſhould fail their Lord! 
$25  Morehad he (aid, when ſhe, nimble with Dread, 
From him and his unfiniſht Cuurtthip fled. 5 
How gracefull then ! the Windzthat obvious blew, 
Too much betray?d her to his amorous View, 
And play*d the Wanton wich her fluent Hair. 
| © $30 Her Beauty by her Flight appear? more rare. 
|, No more the God will his Intreaties loſe þ 
| But, urg?4 by Love, with all bis force purſues, 
As when a Hare the ſpeedy G-ey hound ſpies, 
His Feer for Prey, ſhe hers for Safety plies z 
$35 Now bears he up, now, now he hopes to fetch her, 
And with his Snout extended ſtrains to catch her : 
Not knowing whether caught or no, the {lips 
Out of his wide=ſtretch%d Jaws and touching Lips« 5 
The God and Virgin in ſuch Strife appear ; 
He quickned by his Hope, ſhe by her Fear. 
$42 But the Purſyer doth more nimble prove, 
Enabled by th? induſtrious Wings of Love. 
Nor gives he time to breathe : now at her Heels, 3 
His Breath upon her dangling Hair ſhe feels. 
Clean ſpent and faintiag, her affrighted Bloud 
Furſakes her Cheeks. She cries unto the Floud, 
$43 Help, Father, if your Streams contain a Powers 
May Earth, tor too well pleaſing, me devour 
Or, by transforming, O deſtroy this Shape, / 
That thus betrays me'to undoing Rape. *. 
Forthwith a Numneſs all her Lims poſleſt, 
And (len4er Films her ſofter Sides inveſt, 
$50 Hair into Leaves, her Arms to Branches grow : 
Her late ſwift Feet, now Roots, are leſs then flow. 
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Her gracefull Head a leafy Top ſuſtains, 
One Beauty throughout all her Form remains. 
Still Phebws loves, He handles the new Plant, 
And feels her Heart within the Bark to pant ; 
$55 [mvrac'd the Tree, as he would her have done, 
And kiſt the Bouzhs : the Buughbs his Killes ſhun, 
To whom the God, Although thou canſt nor be 
The Wiie I wiſh*d; yer ſhalt thou be my Tree, 
Our Quiver, Harp, our Treſles never (horo, 
My Laurel, thou thalt evermore adorn z 
g60 And Brows rriumphanr, when they Io (ing, 
And ro the Capirol their Trophies bring. 
Thou ſhalt detend frcm Thunder? b'aſting troke 
Auguſtus Doors, on either ide the Oak, 
And as vur un-curt Hair no Change receives 3 
565 Soever fluuriſh with unfading Leaves, 
Here Peanends. - The Laurel all allows: 
In (ign whereof her gratecull Head ſhe bows. 
A ptcaſant Grove within JEmonia grows, 
Calld Tempe, which high ragged Cliff incloſe. 
$70 Through this Penews, pour'd trom Pindwy, raves, 
And from the bottom rowls with f>aming Waves, 
Thar by ſteep Down-falls, tumbling from on high, 
Ingender Miſts, waich Smoak.like upward fly ; 
That on the dewy tops of Trees diftill, 
And more then neighbouring Woods with Noiſes lt, 
Here, in a Cave, his Court and reſidence 
$75 The great Floud keeps, here Juſtice doth diſpenſe 


To Streams,anJ gentle Nymphs that Streams frequent, 


The Flouds that native were with one conſent 
Fi-ſt thither came, as yer at ſclf.Debare, 
Wazther to comfort or conzratu'ate. 
530 Cool Sperching, (low Amphryſus, Api4in, 
Swift E235, Enipews that troubled ran. 
Then forthwith thoſe who (as their Sources ben1) 
To Seas their Waves (with Wandring weary) ſend. 
All but old Inachws ; who in his Cave? 
Obſcure Receſs wich Tears augments his Wavesz 
$85 For I» mourns as loſt 3 nor yet knows he 
Whether above or under Earth the be : 
But ſh*, whom he not any-where could find, 
He thinks is no-where : Fear diſtraQshis Mind. 
As trom her Father's Streams the Nymph return, 
Saturnins, (eceing herin Pailion burn'd. 
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+ __. O Virgin worthy Fove, whoſe Red muſt bleſs 
'*- $go What God I know not, though a man no leſs; 
- Here in thefe Woods, faid he, or theſe repoſe, 
s Whilſt thusthe World with fainting Fervuur glows. 
j Nor fear among the Savages to venture : 
| $9g A God proteting, thou maiſt ſafely enter, 
lh Nor one of vulgar Rank ; but he that bears 
| Heav*n's Scepter, and the Clouds with Thunder tears. 
| O! fly not, (For ſhe fled.) The paſtures paſt 
Of Leyna, and Lyrcea*s gloomy Waſt, 
He in the Air a {able Cloud diſplay'd, 
Eo0 Caught, and devirginates the truggling Mail, 
Meanwhile with wonder J#n0 doth ſurvey 
Thoſe dusky Clouds that made 2 Night of Day : 
And finding tharthey neither took their birth 
From vap*rous Streams, nor from the humid Earth, 
Gag For her miſt Husband ſearcheth Heav?®n, as one 
To whom his Stealchs ſo often had been known. 
Whom when ſhe covld not fad, Deceiv*d am I, 
Or wrong*d, ſhe ſaid. Down from th? enamell'd Sky 
She flides to Earth. The foggy Clouds withdraw 
6x0 At ber command, Her-coming Fove foreſaw, 
' And changes-Inachis into a Cow ; 
Whoſe Form even Funo pleas'd, demanding how 
She thither came, whoſe waz ſh*, of what Herd ; 
As ignorant of what the more then fear'd, 
615 Fove feigns (her Importunicy to ſhit) 
Her born of Earth, Saturn:a begs the Gitfr, 
,- What ſh>uld he doe? be cruel to his Loy: ? 
Or, by denying ber, Suſpicion move ? 
Shame that perſuades, and Love doth this diſſuade, 
| But ſtronger Love Shame under foot hath laid. 
* 620 Yet doubts, ithe ſhould ſuch a thing deny 
in His Wife and Siſter, *twould the Fraud deſcry, 
-Obrain*d, not forthwith Fear the Goddeſs lefr, 
Diftruſting Fove, and jealous of his Theft, 
>, Untill delivered to Arg guard. 
625 An hundred Eyes his HeaJ's large circuitſtarr'd; 
{ Whereof, by turns, at once twoonely ſlept; 
The other watch'd, and fill their ſtations kept, 
Which way. ſcee*re he ſtands, he 1o ſpies 5 
; To, behind him, was before his Eyes. 
J oÞy day ſhe graz'd abroad : Sol under ground, 
houY'd her, in unworthy Halter bound, 
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On Leaves of Trees and bitter Herbs the fed 
(Poor ſoul ! ) the Earth, not alwaies green, her Bed ; 
And of the Torrent drinks. With Hands up-heay'd 

635 She thought to beg for Pity : how deceiv*d ! 

She low?d, when ſhe began to make ber Moan z 
And rrembled at1he Voice which was her own. 
Unto the Banks of Inachss the ſtray?d 3 

Her Father*s Banks where ſhe ſ oft had play'd. 

E40 Beholdirig in his Stream her horned Head, 

She ſtarts, and from her ſelf, ſelf-frighted; fled. 
Her Siſters nor old Inachws her knew. 

Which way ſo.e*re they went, ſhe would purſue, 
And ſuffer them to ſtroke her ; and doth move 
Their wonJer with her ſtrange expreſſed Love, 

645 Hc brought her Gras : ſhe gently lick*d his Hans, 
And kiſt his Palms ; nor longer rears withſtands, 
And had the then had Words, ſhe had diſplay'd 
Her Name, her Fortunes, and implor?\ his Aids 
F-xr Words, ſhe Letters with her toot impreſt 

650 Upon the Sand, which ber (a4 Charge profeſt. 
Wo's me, cry*d Inachwy(his Arms and throws 
About her ſnowy Neck) O wo of woes ! 

Art thou my Daughter, throughot all the Round 
Of Earth ſo ſought, that now, not found, art found ? 

655 Leſs was thy Loſi, leſs was my Miſery : 

Dumb wretch, (alas / ) thou canſtnot make reply. 
Yet, as thou canſt, thou doſt : thy Lp ſpeak, 
And deep-fetch*d Sighs that from a ba om breaks 
I, ienorant,.prepar*d thy Marriage-bed : 

My = a Son-in-law and Nephews fed. 

660 Now from the Herd thy Iſſue muſt deſcend. _ 

Nor can the Jength of rime-my Sorrows.end, 

Accurſt, in that a God, Death's ſweet relief 

Hard Fates deny to my immortal Grief. 

This ſaid, his Dauzhter (in that ſhape beloy'd) 
The Star-ey*d Argws far from thence remov?d 3. 
665 When, mounted on a Hill, the wary Spy 
Surveys.the Plains that round about him lie. 

The King of Gods thoſe Sorrows ſhe endur*d 
Could brook no longer, by his fault procur'd ; 

But calls his Son, of fulgent Fleias bred, 


670 Commanding him to cut off Arzws Head. 
He wings his Heels, puts on his Felr, and takes 
His droufie Rod, the Taw'r of Fove farſakes, 


And; 
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And, winding, ftoops to Earth. The changed God 

675 H's Hat and Wings lays by, retains his Rod, 

With which he drives his Goats, (like one that feeds 
The beard-d Hcrd) and (ings t? his flender Keeds, 
Much taken with that Art, before unknown, 
.,.. Come, fit by me, ſaid Args, on this Stone :; 
680 No place aftordeth berter Paſturage, 
Or Shelter for the Sun's off-niive rage. 
Pleas*d Atlantzades doth him obey, 
And with diſcourſe protradts the ſpeedy Day : 
Then, finging to his Pip. (oft Mzlody, 
Endeavours to ſubduz each waketull Eye. 

68; The Herds-man ſtrives to conquzr urgent Sleep z 
Though ſeiz*d on halt, the other half do keep 
Obſervant Watch, He asks wao did invent 
(Wirh that he yawn*d) that late-found fnſtrament, 

Then thus the God his charmed Ears inclines ; 

660 Amongſt the Hamad4ryade Nonacrines 
(On cold Arcatian Hills) for Beaut y fam?d 
A Naias dwelt, (the Nymphs her Syrinx nam'd) 
Who oft deceiv*d the Satyrs that purſu?J, 

The rural Gads, and thoſe whum Woods include 
In Exerciſes and in chaſt Deſire 
693 Dizmna-like, and fach in her Attire. 
You cither jn each other might behold 3 
Save that her Bow was Ho!m, Dana's GolJ : 
Yer oft miſtaok, Pan crown? with Pines, returning 
From ſteep Lycews, ſaw her, and, Love-burning, 
729 Thus ſaid, Fair Virgin, grant a God's Requeſt, 
An1 be his Wife. He ceaſt to tell th2 reſt, 
Sae from his Prayers fled, as from her $14am*?, 
Till co (mooth Laden's ſandy Banks (he came : 
There ſtopt 3 implores the liquid Siſters Aid, 
703 To change her Shape, and pity a forc?d Maid, 
Þ an, when be thought he had his Syrinx claſpt 
Between his 4 rms, Reeds for her Body graſpt. 
He ſighs 2 they, ſtirr*d therewith, repotr again 
A mouraful! Sound, lik? one that did complain, 
710 Rapt with the Mulick, Yet, O ſweet, ((aid he) 
Together ever thus converſe will we. 
The" of unequal wax-jeyn'd Reeds he fram?d 
This {eyen-fold Pipe : of her *owas Syrinx nam?\d. 
Thus m 'ch about 1* bave faid, _ Cyllenins (pies 
215 How lcaden Sleepy had ſeal'd up all his Eyes, Thea, 
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Then, filent,' with his Magick rod be ſtrokes 
Their languifhr Lights, which ſounder Sleep provokes 5 
And with his Faulchion lops his n>dding Head : 
720 Whoſe Bloud beimear?d the hoary Rock with red, 
There lics he, of ſv many Lights the Light 
Pur forth 5 his bundred t yes ſet in one Night. 
Yet that thoſe ſtarry Jewels might remain, 
Saturnit fixt them inher Peacock? Train. 
925 Inflam*d with Anger and impatient Haſt, 
Betore (ad 1,” eyes and thoughts the plac'd 
Erinnys Snakes 5 and through the World douth drive 
The Conſcience-ſtung, affrighted Fugirive. 
Thou, Nile, to her long Toilan end didft yield. 
730 Approaching thee, ſh: on thy Margent kneePd ; 
Her Looks (ſuch as ſhe bad ) to Heav*aup throws, 
Witl: Tears, Sighs, Sounds {expreſling wordleſs Woes) 
She (cem?d Fove to accuſe, as too ingrate, 
And to implore an end of her hard Fate. 
735 He clips his Wite, and her intreats to free 
Tt? unjuſtly plagu'd. Be confident (aid he) 
She never more {hall cauſe thy Grief or Fear. 
His Vow he bid: the S:ygzan Waters hear. 
Appea *d, the Nymph recover*d her firſt Look, 
740 50 fair, ſoſweet: the Hair her Skin forſook x 
Her Horns decreaſe ; large Eyes, wide my contralt z 
Shuu'ders and Hands become again exatt 3 
Her Hoofs ro Nails diminiſh: nothing now, 
But that pure White, retains ſhe af the Cow. 
745 Then on her F-et her body ſhe ereQs, 
Now born by two, Her ſelf ſhe yet ſulpedts, 
Nor dares to ſpeak aloud, left ſhe ſhould hear 
Her (elt ro low, bur ſoftly tr'es with Fear, 
Now ſhe, a Goddeſs, is ador?d by thoſe 
Thar ſhine in linen Sroles where Nilus flows. 
Hence ſprung Fove*: Epaphwsgno leſs divine 
750 Whoſe Tem>les next unto his Mother's poya. 
Equa! in Years (nor equal Spirit wants) 
The SU %gor Phaeton ; who pr wdly vaunts 
Of his high Parenrave, nor w 11 give place, 
Tmachides purs on him this Diſzrace : 
Fol. you y-ur Mother truſt in things unknown, 
55 And of a Father boaſt rhat*> nor your own. 
Vext Fh:eton bluſhr : his Shame his Rage repells : 


Who ſtraight to Chzene the Slander tells ; 
And, 
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FA | And, Mother, (aid h-, (to your grief* increaſe) 

= 760 1, free, (and he fo lofry) held my pzace ; 

=. Afſham'dthatſuch a tainture ſhould be lay'd 

| Upon my bloud, that could not be gainſaid. 

But it I be deſcended trom above, 

Th Giye proof thereof, and this Reproa:h remove, 

=, He hangsabout her Neck ; by her own Head, 

"3 By Meyops, by his Siſter's Nuptial Bed, 

"n 265 Intreats her to produce ſome certain Gage, 

” Thar mightaſlure his queſtion'd Parentage. | 

& _- © Mov'd with her Son's Intreaty, more inflam*d - 
With indignation to be ſo detam?d, 
She caſts her Arms to Heaven; and looking on 
SoPs radiant Orb, thus ſaid : I ſwear, my'Son, 

* By yon fair Taper that ſo brizht appears 

779 With far-projected Beams, who ſees and hears ; 

Thar Sun whom thou benold*t, who Light and Heat. 
' Afﬀords th? informed World, did thee beget, 

I not, may he to me deny his Sight z 

| And to my Eyes let this be his laſt Light, 

. 995 Nor far removed doth his Palace ſtand 3 

| His firft Upriſe confines upn our Land : 

If that thy heart do ſerve thee, thither goe, 

© _Andtherethy Father of thy Father know. 

-  » © Rlereat joy*d Phaeton enlightned (grew, 

3 Whoſe tuw*ring thoughts no leſs then Heay?n purſue, 

J His Ethiopia paſt, and Inde which fries | | 

F730 With burning Beams, he climvs the Sun's Upriſe, 
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Raſb Phaeton fires the World, His Sifters mqurn 
His Tragedy 5 who into Poplars turn x 
Their lies to Amber Cygnus to a Swan, 
Jove Phaebe-like, Caliſto found a man ; 
Her, juno made a Bear : She, and her Son, 
Advanced Stars, that fill the Ocean ſhun, 
Coronis, now 4 Crow, flies Neprune*s fright, 
NyQtimene is made the Bird of Night, 
The too- officious Raven, lateſo fair, 


Is pluni®d with black. OcyroZ grows a Mare, Wy 
Phoebus 4 Herdſman : "Mercury, twice ſuch; J>-4 
Who turns betraying Rattus into Touch, I 
Envjous Aglauros, to a Statue, full x 
of her mind*s ſpots. Love Jove converts & 4 Bull, þ Fo 
0 L's lofty Palace on high Pillars rais?d 8 <-B 
Shoneallwith gold,& ſtones that flame-like blaz2FE 


Thr Roof of Tvory, divinely deckt 
. » Fife two-leav'd (ilver doors bright rates projet, © 
s Tit Workmanthip more admiration crav'd.; oe 
For "*curigns Mulciber had rhere ingrav'd & 
TheC and- imbrating Sea, the orbed Ground; * © 285 
The aiched Heavens. Blew Gods the billows crore '- 
*%. $8.45 , Shappu# 


© 
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Shape-changing Protews, Triton (hrill, the tal! 
FO Big-brawn'd Afgeon mounted on a Whale, 
Gray Doris, and her Daughters, beaven!y-fair ; 
Some (t on Rocks, and dry their Sea-green Hair ; 
Some (cem upon the dancing Waves to glide ; 
, "Others on backs of. crooked Fithes ride. 
Amongſt them all no two appear the ſame, 
Nor differ more then Siſters well became. 
I5 The Earth had ſalvage: Beaſts, Men, Cities, Woods, 
" - Nymphs, Satyrs, rural Gods, and cryſtal Flonds, 
Aboye all theie Heav®n's radiant Image ſbines, 
On both (ides deck'd with fix refulgent Signs. 
To this bold Phaeton made his Aſcent, 
20 And to his doubted Father's preſence bent ; 
Yet forc*d to ſtand aloof : for mortal ſight 
Could nt endure CPapproach ſo pure a Light, 
Sol, cloath*d in purple y (its upon a Throne 
Which clearly with tralucenc; Em. ralds thone. 
25 With equal-reigning Hours on either hand, 
The Dates, the Months, the Years, the Ages ſtand : 
The fragrant Spring with flowry Chaplets crown?d : 
Wheat-cars the brows ct naked Summer bound : 
Rich Automn ſmear*d with cruſht Ly es Bloud : 
Next hoary. headed Winter quivering ſtood, 
a» Much daunted at theſe {acred Novelties, 
?” The fearfull Youth all-ſceing Pha bus ſpies; 
Who ſaid, What hither drew thee, Phaeton, 
+, Who art, and worthily, my deareſt Son? 
| He-hus reply, O.thou refulgent Light, 
> Who all the World:rejoyceſt, with thy fight, 
35 (@] Father, (if allow*d. to-ufe that name, 
Nor 7 [ymene, by_thee diſguiſc her Shame,) 
Produce ſome Sign that may my Birth approve, 


And from my thoughts theſe wretched Doubts remove. 


He from his Brows bis ſhining Raies diſplac?d, 
o And, bidding him draw near, his Neck imbraC'd,,- E 
« Merit, as by Birth, to, thee is due 7 
. —; Ana ſaid he, and Clymene, was true.. : C4 

To clear all Doubts, as* what thay wilt, and take + 
Thy granted With. ;, Bear witneſs, thoud 
The Oath of Gods,,umto our eyes unknown, +... - 
45 Theſe words no {oner from bis Lips were flown, © 
Bur he demands his Chariot, and the fway 
Of his hot Steeds, to guide the winged Day. 
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The God repents him of the Oath he made, 

59 And, thaking his illuſtrious Treſles, ſaid, 

Thy Tonrgue hath made mine erre, thy Birth unbleſt, 
O, would I could break promiſe. Thi Requeſt, 
I muſt confeſs, I onely would deny. 
And yet, diſſuade I may. Thy Death doth lie 
Within thy with. Whart?s ſo defir'd by thee 
$5 Can neither with thy Strength nor Youth agree, 
Too great Intentions ſet thy thoughts on fire. 
Thou, mortal, doft no- mortal thing deſire ; 
Through Tgnorance aficQting mure then they 
Dare undertake who in 0lympus ſways 

60 Though each himſelf approve ; except me, none 

Is able to ſupply my burning Throne, 

Not that dread Thunderer who rules above 

Can drive th-ſe Wheels : and who moregreat then 
Steep is the firſt Aſcent, which in the primes _ (Fove ? 
of ſpringing Day freſh Horſes hardly climbe. 

65 At Noon through higheſt Skies their courſe they bear, 
Whence Sea and Land' even we behold with fear, 
Then down the Hill of Heav*a they ſcour amain 
With deſp*rate Speed, and need a ſteady Rein z 
That Tethys, in whoſe wavy Bowers I lie, 

Each Evening dreads my downfall from the Skie, 

70 Beſides, the Heay?®ns are daily hurried round, 

That turn the Stars to other Motions bound, 
Againſt this Violence my way I force, 

And counter-run their all. o*re-bearing Courſe. 

My Charjot had, can thy frail Strength aſcend _ 

9; The obvious Poles, and with rheir force contend ? 

No Groves, no Citi-s fraught with Gods, expe ; 
No marble Fanes with wealthy Offerings deckt. 
Through ſalvage Shapes and Dangers lies the way : 
Which couldſt thou keep, and by no errour ſtray ; 

& Between the Bull 's ſharp Horns vet muſt thou go, 
By him thar draws th: ſtrong ZEmonian Bow, 

The deathfull Scorpion's far out-bending Claws, 
The thorter Crabs, the roaring Lion's Jaws. 
Nor eafie is*c thoſe hery Steeds to tame, 

$5 Who from their mouths and naſtritls vomit Flame, 
They, heated, hardly of my Rule admit 
But, head-ſtrong, ſtruggle with tae hated Bit, 

Then, leſt my Bounty, which wou'd ſave, ſhuu'd kill, 
Beware, and, whilſt thou maiſt, retorm thy. Will. a 
A Sign 


bs: - 
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go A Sign thou crav*ſt, that might confirm thee mine :; 
I by dehorting give a certain Sign ; 
Approv'd a Father by Paternal fear, 
Look on my Looks, and reade my Sorrows there, 
O, would thou couldft deſcend into my breaſt, 
And apprehend my vexed Soul's unreſt. 
95 And, laftly, all the wealthy World behold : 
Of all that Heav*ns enrich, rich Seas unfold, 
Or on the pregnant-boſom?®d Earth remain, 
Ask what thou wilt, and no Repulſe ſuſtain, 
To this alone T give a torc?d Conſent ; 
No Honour, but a true-nam?*d Puniſhment. 
Thou for a Bleſling begg*ſ the worſt of Harms. 
100 Why hang*ſt thow on my Neck with fawning Arms ? 
Diſtruſt not, we have ſworn 3 but ask, and rake 
What thou canſt wiſh: yet wiſer Wiſhes make. 
*  Invain deborred, he his Promiſe claim'd, 
105 With Glory of (o great a Charge inflam?d. 
The wilfall Youth then lingring Pkhebzs brought 
To his bright Chariot by Yulcan wrought : 
The Beam and Ax/etree of mallie Gold; 
On Silver Spoaks the golden Fillies rowl'd ; 
Rich Gems and Chryſolites the Harneſs deckt, 
110 Which Phebxs Beams with equall light refleQs 
Whilſt this admiring Phaeton ſurveys, 
The wakefull Morning from the Eaft diſplaies 
Her purple Doors, and odoriterous Bed 
115 With plenty of dew-dropping Roſes (pred, 
Clear Lacifer the flying Stars doth chaſe, 
And, after all the reſt, refhgns his place. 
When Titan ſaw the Dawning ruddy grew, 
And bow the Moon her filver Horns withdrew, 
He bad the light. foot Hours without delay 
To:joyn his Steeds. The Goddeſſes obey, 
120 Who trom their way Mangers forthwith led 
His fiery Horſes, with Ambreſca fed. 
-* *With ſacred Oil anointed by his Sire, 
Of virtue to repulſe the rage of Fire, 
He crowns him with'his Rays ; then thus began 
. With doubled Sighs which following Woes fore-ran ; 
I25 Let not thy Father ſtill adviſe in vain. 
Son, ſpare the Whip, and ſtrongly uſe the Rein, 
They of their own accord will run too fats 
*Tish2 rd to moderate their flying Haſt, 
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N or drive along the five dircfer Lines, 
130A broad and beater path obliquely winds, 
Contentee ith three Zones, which doth avid J 


diftaft Poles 3 the Track thy Wheels witttuide, 


135 Deſcend thou not too low, nor mount too high, 


hat temperata Warmth way Heay'n and Earth upply, 


Sn courſe will Heav'a with Fire inteſt ; 
wly, Earth : the ſafer Mean js beſt. 
mas to the folded Snake thy Chariot guide, 
* Nor tb the” A/:ar on the other fide. 
140 qt theſe _ The reſt I leave to Fate; 
, then thou, to thy own ſtate: 
But wile T peak.” behold, ef: humid Night + 
Beyond | th? Heſperian Vales hath t2ne her flight: 
Aurora Splendout re-inthrones the Day, © 
We are expettcd nor can longer ſtay. - © © 


145 Take up the Reins, or, while thou tmaiſty refuſes 


And not my Chariot, but my Coonlel _ 
While on a firm epntotien thoy Joſt Nand) s, 
Not yet polleft of thy jil, Commi IP 


Let me the World with v & | Trifluence theays g's os 


And view that Light which is ynſafe to der. . 
159 The generous and galfant Fhaetd," "7 + 
All Courage, vaults into the blazing irons” 
Glad of the Reins, nor doubtful ofhis: Skill, 
And gives hi» Father thanks a TOR his will. © 
Meanwhilet Sur, 3. Cwift *F9: Pray; 
Light /E:hon, Fa Phlegon OY Foy 
155 Neighing aloud, in hams ry Md Alt with ga4gns 16 


Han yo theiet und ri UH & the Barriv Dail} 


&< when ho pe ious Techys once withdrew rews * 

| i notbing of hee, Neghew* Dariger knelv)® - 

Andgave ther {799% gag, they mount the nh 
And cut the obvious Clou bs wich 8 t that 


Who, raid Los plomed Þ io wo "rh leave 


160 The glawing Eat and 
But Te? Hg ts t feet a A 
The char W v4 Werpttas 2 
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He knows not bow to turn, nor knows the way ;- 
170 Or had he known, yet would not they obey. 
The Coal now hot, Triones ſought in-yain 
"To.quench their heat in the forbidden Main. 
IT pent next unto the frozen Pole, 
__ - , Benumb'd and hurtleſs, now begins to ral! 
With aQual feat , and long forgotten Ire 
175 Reſumes together with zthereal Fire, 
Though flow. thouyh thee by heavy Wain d 
w, thoug avy Wain did ftay, 
But when from top of all the arche Sky "= by 
Unhappy Phaeton the Earth did eye, , 
130Pale ludden Fear un-nerves bis quaking Thighs, 
And info preat a Light benights his Eyes. 
He wiſht Steeds unknown, unknown his Birth, 
His Suit ungranted : now he covets Earth ; 
Now ſcorns not to be beld-of Merop*s Bloud, 
185 Rapt asa Ship upon the high-wrought Floud, 
ſalvage Tempeſts chagd which in deſpair 
to the Gods, and'Pray*r. 


which the Scorpion bends” 
through two ſigns exterids : ' 


di 
Through naknown airy,R« 6 


= | + by D | . ly $1 

And draes Ro th their wendMiag race ConinF= ©. 5 
To ſec hex Brother's, Steeg/beneaft/her gh. _ 
The Moon admire; thy Cloud tke Comet one, 
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Iovading Flre the upper Earth aſſail*d 
to All chopt and con'd, gy) 9-108 Juice exhal'd. 
Trees feed their Ruine 3 gray-beaded turns 3-: © 
And Corn by that which did produce it burns, 
Burt this was ndthing. Cities with their Tow'rs, 
215 Realms with their People funeral Fire devours. - 
The Mountains blaze : high A:hog, but too high :: 
Fountefryitfull 14a, never till then dry 4... 
| Oetes d Timely, and Cilician Taurus, - | 
| Muſe-taunted Helicon, Oegrien IT 
'F 220 Loud nz roarcth with her doublet Fires: . 
P ernaſſ.4 groans beneath two flaming Spires., | 5 » 027 
Steep Othrys,, Cyntbus, Eryx, Mimar, glow; 
A And RhoJpe, no longer cloarh'd with ſnow, © * 
The Pkry;ian Dindyma in.Cinders mourns ; 
Cold Cancaſms.in froſty Scythia burns, 
High Mycale, divine Cithegqn,. waſts  *** 
225 Pindus, and 0 once on P-Tion caſt &' "2pm 
More great 0Iympm,, (which before did ſhineY 
Theairp Alps, and cloudy Apennine, © © © 
Then Phaeton beheld on every fide \," © OR 
The World on fire, nor could (uth Heat abide 3” * 
And at his dead!y-dry and gaſping Jaws 
The ſcalding Air, as from a Furnace, draws; 
230 His Chariot redder then the Fire it bore 3 
And, being mortal, could endure no more 
Such clouds of Athes, 3 rognd a Coals. 


#3 


” 


Mauffied in Smoak which round abour him rolls, 

f? He knows n-t where he is, cor what ſucceeds; 

eat Dragg'd at the pleaſure of bis frantick Steed; : 
Men lay the /E:hiopians then grew wart; 

£235 Their bloud exhaled co the outward part. 

, A ſandy Deſart Libya then became, - 
Her full Veins emptied by the rhirſty flame, 
With Hair unbound and torn the, Nymphs, diftraight, 
Beyail.their Springs. . Bx0r32 Dirce ought; 


240 Argos Amimone, Ephyre the fair '' 2 
Pirene miſt, Nor Streams fecyrer are; Seq" 


Maze, | 
a7, | 
2 Euplrat's » 
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Rapbrates late inveſting Babytong 0» 
es, Phaſer, Tier re 
"50 Gs: WM Furs OY 
i heweth white Bo. ox 
The $ wothatrritr with 
Maeoman ' flow In mes 
ils 


| Pluto with his 


is rempt tbefige Air. * 
Long d nw monſtrous pg die, 

Arid ofi the brine obirh tarhtap bellies le. * 

With Doris and ber Da ors, Meme raves; ". 
Who hi elves. ſcalding wayes. 
270 ace ny wrathfull I Nepione bs _ bw up per 

thnceTt re re 
ably oor an bound, : Fr 


ee rey. 


Barc 


the worhb where they w e bred) 
20 ay; Ay ry ge | 
head Thadow?d with her hand) 
ng, yok atever on ber ſtand: '- 3r; 
Wherewith rt nk Toto her breaſt + -* 


Her ſacred tongue | 
If ſuch tby will IE doſidve ths f i 
dp > Aer 


The ſpark; 
235 Is x pings ae Fateh the 


favi hy 
Por all my ſervice? T*; t fro = 
That chus I am with Ploip Hol 


wel : 


Wro — hea the x00 2-0 enebitgl 
Wroughyout th ?, and you with cen fealt ? 
Y: But, ay I merit ruine, . and thy h 
hat hath thy Brother done (by on Fate 
Feded to then wavy Monarchy, 
That Sea (hquld, ne. , and frum pap Fhy preſence fly? 
It neither bg; nap 1 | 
Pity thy Bebeldt, the Polls above 
95 AFCHRG, a do ; and ſhould they ny 
"y habication, would co ruin: tura. 
Diſtrelled WH fhoulders fhrink wich 
And ſcarce the glowing Axietree rag 
I f Seay it Earth, if Heaven thou! d tall by Vi 
Thenall of os ta Chaos muſt retire. 
O ! quench theſe flames : the miſerable ſtate 
200 Of thipgs relieve,,before it be too late. 
This.ſaid,. her voice her parched tongue forſook, 
i Nor longer. could the ſmothering vapours brook 3 
But, down into her ſelf withdrew ber bead, - 
? Near to th” infernal Caverns of the dead. 
ove _ rhe Gods to witneſs, and who Jent 
as Chariot 3 pc not he prevent, - 
That All would 27 000 deſtiny 3 
Then muunts the bigheſt Turret of the S's 
From thence(inur'd Pp cloyd the ſp 
And give the Flames f-re-ranojng 
s oy there, for waſted clouds ne rongar in Vaifg - 
$19 T9 ſhade, or cool the ſcorched Farth with rain. 
H: thunders, and with harids that cannot errey; ' 
Hurles lightning at th* audacious Charioteer. 
Him 'ftruck: he from his ſeat 4 brearh from his breaſt, 
Buth at _ Lite and flames with flames ſuppreſt. 
The es, plunging ſeveral waies, 
$315 Brea mw tire 2. £9, whom the Bir obeys / 
The fil rorn beams, crackt ſpokes, diſperſt ahraad, - 
Scorct®d-Heavin:was with-the Chariot's ruines ſrow'de | 
But, (oul-I:(s Phe! 07 with blazing hair, 
? 320 Shot head-long through 2 long delcar ot Airy 
' As when a falling ftar glid.s Ugg the Sky, 
Or ſcems to fal' 1» the deceived 
Whom great Eridanw (far from hi is Place | 
Of birth) receiv*d and quench*d-his flagrant face : 
325 Whoſe Nymphs interr*d bim in his Mother's womb g 
And ſm this Epitaph upon his Tomb : - 
B 3 ere 
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56 METAMORPHOSIS, 
'* Here'PBatton Wes 3 "Who though he could not guide © 
His Farher's Steeds, inbiph attemprs he dit; 
Pl «bs with grief withdrew. One day did run 
339 About the World, they fay, without the Sun, * 
Which flamy funerals illuminate | 
That good, derived from a wretched Fate. © 
' When Clymene had Rijd'what conld be fad © 
Inſuch 2 Bfi&; half-ſoul'd, in black ry 
335 She fills the Barth'ſhe wanders through, with gtoans, 
Firft ſeeking his 'Gead corps, and then his bones. 
Intcrr'd inforreign Eands the found the laſt : / 
Her feeble limbs vpan the place ſhe caſt. 
Acd batt®*Fhis name i'rears, and ſtrialy preft 
The carved, Marble with her bared breaſt. 
340 Nor leſs 1h? Hetrades lament,” who ſhed 
From drawned: eyes vait'off-rings tothe dead: * 
with remorieJefs hand: thefr boſoms tear, .. 
And wailing,”call on tim that.cannot bear,” © © 
With joinedhorns four Myons their Orbs had fil, 
345 Since they their cuſtomary plaints npheld : 
When Phaetbuſe,; thinking to have caft 
Her fetf on Earth, cri%d ab ! my feet ſtick faft ! 
L ampetie, preſſing ro her Siſters aid, 
As ſuddenly with ixedroots was ſtaid- | 
go A third, about t*Hiave torn her'ſcarrer'd hair; ' , 
Tore off the l&aveh whith en het crown the bare.” * 
This geievetiiather Riff and ſenfleſy thighs t | 
S$heatharber Rtretchr. 6ararms in'branches riſe. 
And whilit with-wonder they themſelves behold, 
The creeping bark their tender parts infold $ - : 
Then, by degrees their bellies, breaſts, and all; 
355 Except their months, whictvon their Mother call. 
What ſhould the doe 7” bur'run go that, to this, >: 
As fury drave, — a parting kiſs e £ 
- But yet, not ſo (ofhic?dyp fhe ſftrovero rake it --- 

. Them, from themſelves, arid down the branches brake : 
g&o From whence; as from a wermd, pure bloud did glide. 
O pitys: Mother ! (fill the w dicri?d) - 6: 

' Nor tear us-in our Trecs ! OO.) now adieu- i 
With th t, the bark their lips rogether drew: 
From th: ſe clear droppingtrees, tears yearly flowe 
They hardned by the Sun, to Amber grow, [3 
Which; on th: Moiſture-giving River ſpent 
To Reman Ladies, ds ais gift is'fent; 19007 
Sthenelian 
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$Sthenelian Cyxgnm at that time was there, 
Akin to Phaeton; in love, morenear. 
He, leaving State (who in Ligaris reign'd, 
yo Which Cities great and populous contain'd) | 
Fill'd with complaints the River-chiding flouds, 
The ſedgy banks, and late augmented ; 
At lengthz his voice grew {mall : white plume contends 
In whiteneſs with his hair : his neck aſcends.” * | 
ys Red films unite his roes : arms turn to wings :' 
- His mouth, a flat blunt bill, rhat ſadly (ings, 
Becomes a Swan, remembringhow unjuſt - + + - / 
Fove*s Lightning was, nor Heaven, nor him will truſt, 
Whom Lakes and Ponds (deteſting fire) delight ; 
>, AnJ Flouds, to Flames in nature oppalite, | 
. "The wofull Father to dead Phaeton, 
Himlelfnegle&ing (al his luſtre gone 
Aswhen ectipk?) day, light, bis own ſie hates 3 
And loved grief,. with anger, 2ggravates; 
bs Refuling to illuminate the Earth, | 
Enough, too muck my toil ! born with the birth 
Of Time 3 (as reſtleſs \ without end, regard, 
Or honour: recompenc'd withthis reward : © © 
other now may on my Chariot tir. 
If all of you confeſs your ſelves unfit s 
50 Let Fove-aſcend : that he (when hethall try) 
- Ar lcagth may lay his murther-thundring by. 
+ Then wilthe find, that he, who could notguide 
Thoſe fir--hoofc Steeds, deferv'd not to bave di'd. 
The G>ds tand round about him, and requeſt 
gs That endlz{6 night might not the World inveſt. 
'Y Even a excug?d his lightning, andintreats-: 
Which like a King, hs intermixt with threats.: 
of Diſplcated Phebuc, hardly recoaciPd, 
ag up _ Sreeds & " et with rents wild. - 
om he vents his {pleen : and, t ru 
*. Moo He laſhes; and aokrnide ob with his Son: Oy 
- The thunderer then walks the ample Round 
'& Of Heavens bigh walls to ſearch if all were ſound; 
When finding nothing there by fire decai'd ; . 
He Earth, and humane induſtries ſuryey'd. 
Arca4 a chiefly exercig?d his cares 3 
$95 There Springs and Streams, that durſtnot run, repairs; 
| Theft {ds with Graſs, the Trees with Leaves indues, ; > | 
F And withered Woods OY ſhades renews. - of 
; 4 
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Oct paſſing to and fro,, a Noneerine 
410 The God inflam?d ; ber beauty, more divine! 
IT was not her Art to {pin nor with mach care : 


And fine variety to trick 


er hair 5 


But,' with a zone, ber laoſer garments bound, 


And ber gude t ina fllet wound : el 
: Naw. arped witha Dart,.'pow, with a Bow: {+ ,. 
413K Squire of 


None-morein grace, 


Phabe's. gn Ins did know”; .. 
ot;all ber Virgin throng; 


Bur, Favorites in favour laſt not long, 
The parted Day, in equal ballaace h-14, 


43ee 
re-from 
420 Unbends her bow;z and,. tic?d with bunringy , anakes. - 


ſhe enter?d, as yet never fell'd. 


. 
* 


her ſhoulder, the her Quiver takes, ., 


The flow ry mantled Earch ber happy beds ;. ,, 


And on her painted 
. When Fove the; Ny 


iver laies ber head; 


In ſuch a paſrare 3- This-ſtealth ſajd he, - 


Wh 
D 


Wife (tall never know : or, {ay ſhe did ; 
0;#h,'wh3 would mrtor h:r ſake bechid4 
ianas ſhape and babir then indu?d, - 


h without a giiard did ſee | 


* He ſaid 3 My Huntreſs, where haſt thou -pyrſu'd 


This Mornings Cbaſe? | She riſirg, made. zxeply 
Hail 'Pow*c more great then Fove(though Foe, 
eſteem ——- He ſmil*d : and gladly heard 
by her, before himſelti preterr*dy, ; 
; His killes tov intemperate grow'z 


In my 
439 Himſelf, 
And kift, 


Not fach as Malds-on Maidens:do betow. 
His ftri& imbracements her narration ftai'd 3 
And, by his crime, his own deceii- betrai'd. 


435 She did what- Woman could to force herFate: | 


(Would Frno ſaw :- it, would _ og abate) 


Although as muck as Woman c 
Wha: Woman, or, who;can contend with Fave 2/: 
The/Viftor hies biat co the zthereal States. © 1 
The Woods as gui'ty of-her wr 


ſhe trove : 


s 
Almoſt forgetting as from hence Be flung, 
440 Her.-Quiver, .an& the Bow by which it bung. | 
High Mznalai, Difynna with her train 
Now entring', pleaſed with the quarry ſlain, 
Beheld, and call ber : call'd ſhe-fled 3 :; 
:;\Andin her ſemblance Faiter doth dread; © 
z :when«fhe ſaw th? attendiog Nymphs 


445 But 


She groups 


amongſt them, and diverts ker fear. 


An 
faod by 


$:C1 


, ſhe bates 3 ' - 


45 
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. 
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4% 


- © > 2" The Sram 
Atr, how male ae] 
Nor pre 


Nine ha now-had made their Qrbs us I 1] 
$5 When, Glas wh a> and her brothers heat, | 
She takes the thades © the marmuriog: - 
And fi rom ofa Spring; - 
T euch praiv'dy,.the ſtream as cool as clear 
we air beet. No: 4d they Detere 3. | 


re will-we our aif:robed ies dip. | 
460 C Caljt' blufd?d,z the.reft, their fair limbs ſtrip. 
a force uncloath'd that ſought delaies 3 -. 
Who, with her bady he Bt ter offence di -— porn 
They all abaſht, wi eos lotkytp baye it ſpi hs 
their/bayds co hi | 
465 Avant, faid pod ney gee theefrom our ws a 
OLNEY Gered Fountain fin F 4/1] 


iv 19 Cy rn SQule fi» 
"= EY 
| _ Des 
475 [ ſure ſhall ſpaile:.: This ſatd,” ber-baiv-ſbe gwound 
About ber hand, and-dragg/4 her on the ground. 


Her hands, for-pityheqv'd > (fe ſmooth; fo fair ! ) 1 

Gr withzouph,  and-horrid with ens hairs; : 

Her dainty/hands (which Gift pane ann b 7 
4% Converts tohpaws)- the: yoo Q feet-lupp 

The mautby fo-praig*diby Fove- (that 6 ph Ih iT 

Entic*da' $90). now harnity, doth grias: -*:- + 

And, Teſt {--might evo poywertully beſeech, . 

$h- inſtant ly bereft, ber-of her ſpeech: !.-: 

In ſtead wheteof,” a noſe aecnts her hoeeſe 

Ad rumbling throat, which terrour duth inforce 4 - 

| By Although» 


3 ETAMORPHOSIS, 
Although a Bedr; Mondeo rodrnbend omns Wh 


And with continudl groarts Z ry / 
Wirth paws ftretcht ig ater" | 


_ w_ - mn call ; 
£2 ow oft atraidto keep bn her FLO C4 C3 
450 Sought ſhe the houſe and fields thar were ber any? B 
How often, chaſed by the following cry, 
T FO way firighred Muritreſs from her o her Hounds did fly Je 


(the Wood? wild seſj 

Forgetthig what the was; tows 34 54 We "RL. 
A bear 3! yetr-trembles'at theGghrof /Bearg's: ©? 137 5 
495 And Wolves (her Father' then amongſt ther) Fears. - 

When'(f6+) Se Grand-cHi1d thithey 
Thrice five years old, d6tiof his Mother lnew'y + |: 4 
While he purſues the chaſe and ſalvage ſpoils; ger | 
_ (The Erymanthian'Wogds begittiwith tolls) $40 ;ol a 
$00 o Her he enconnters. | Arcar (eeny the Raid, ij. 
And would /have tane#tquaintance; He, aha ve 


$cared upon-her/ with a:torftant eye 3 
And backward ___ 23 the ted nigh: folt's, + 
Abour th wornid her AG f 0. 


50g The King of Gods,) whodid thef@d"dhteſt wel: = f , 
With them, the criniewithdrews and ; 
To heavth : now neighbouting Oo fettations eaad 
Satzrynia{weldite ſes ber Rival dhige 5/1 phhtt = + 
Among(t the Star$5.'She loops t6/Neprunets brine-5 
$10 Gray Teibyr and the ofd Detanme's 1 DS £15 2, 
gre ON cout ther» Wei Pte | - 
Ask yog\wiy:1y vmcome - 
From bleſt aboads ? another holTs my! yoori[.” 
"i My wat Calehoninrs rumour < IE 
15 My '$ta OT : Fs 
vn, \ There - rad har iaanyo os 295 6 r phage Ir 
Of alf the tornfng Axletree/dbthobend, L688 44 
Who would ni Aves ind hey bo 
When'our worſt punithments prefermenrs prog @ 
$20 Haw great oor! AQt7 how4s bur pooge dffplai U14.4 
—_ 'd Woman, and a Godtcſy made i; +11 3 Þ. 
ct Thote the gory oorg Soom ry rivereced | 
eyeripe advance ! an heverfore 1. : 
Let bim uabeaft the Beaſt ( as heretofo | 
Pt oronis) and her Leroy pure ave phy 751 
$23 Why dothhenor Lycaon% Dauphter wed; 
Onan andiplace herinhis bed q-* 


| The Second Book, 
But, you who once my carcfull Nurſes were, 
If my indignities do touch you near, 

'& Command you:tbat the Triones keep 
248 Their lazje Wain out of- your 


35 


From thencegthoſe ſtars,the price of whoredom, drive z 


- K. Nor let th? impure j- your pure Surges dive. - -. 
They both aflent, Her Peacocks to the Skies 
Their Goddeſs draw late ftuck with Argae eyes. 
+» Thou too, thou prating Raven, turn'd as late 
"5 From white to blacks. by:well-deſerved-Fate.., 
.(The ſpotleſs ſilver Dove was not more why. 
Nor Swans which fn therrunning brooks delignty 
Nor yet that righent owl whoſe gaglingſhall 
| —_— —_ atrem Capitol) pins 
x, Yo Thy tongue, [thy telltale tongue did t 0: 
» Anl what was white, is now of ſable hue. . 
The Palm,, Coronis af Lariſſa bare. - + :; | 
From all th*:Empnign Dames for matchteſs fairs: 7; 
Who dearly, Delphian, was beloy?d by thee .. 
\ As long as chaſt, as from detegion free... & 7. 
2&5 But, Phoebus Bird her (capes did ſoon, deſcry=. | 
« *  Nor-could they charm th*inexorable Spy 3. - + 
Whom, fiying to his Lord, the Crow purſues 
(As talkative as he) to know the news: 
And, knowing, (aids Thy ſelf thou doſt ingage-- 
© By thankleſs ſervice ſlight : not my -preſage. 
- Know what I-was and am. thak allmy time 
My aQions fift ;-thou?lt find my faith my-crime-- -- - 
Fbr-Pallas,- po a day, in:cheſt compoy'd 
Of Atrick Qers,s) privately inclog*d . 
_ BB Her Grichiboning {whom no. Woman bare). 
IF Committed to the cuſtody andcare | 
- $5 Of three fair Virgin-Nymphs,. that davehters were - 
Ta prudent.Cecrops, who two ſhapes did bear: | 
Nor told what jt contain'd, but charg*d that they 
Bev ſocpetathould got tg themſelves: betrays 
| Theſe from-an/Elm I (an-eſpr'd) eſpy.: 
*< Fair Herſe and,Pangreſa faithfully”* - .... - -.; 
Perform 4heir charge. Aglauros then dig call -, 


t 
. Her fearfull GRers, and uatics withall  : Th 
= The.wicker-Cabiner ; whoſe twigs contain 
An jofant, railcd ona Dragiin's train. 
This, I my Goddeſs. told ; and for reward, 
Am now caſhicred.tgom Hnerva's Guards: .. 


s 


» 


\ 


36 * ME TAMORPHOSTS, - 
$565 The Bird of Nightipeftr9d,”! Beware by me bs! » 
Not too ofticiouſlytell all you'ſftes- 74th 

Truth is, Imever t6'rtiat plact afpir®d'suo 7 7 
She gave It me, urlſbught'es, undefir'd gs 5761 17! 
Wete Palla#askr, though angry, yet know £:' 7-17 
$70 That >. wee woul&notthis denie, © + 7 54 
Heoerk WP ordoce, Boat in me Sth 
rot . Phochs, by 4 royal Dame. 
Rich omg; Naelpittn2 not) hadiſtore 
My be reckt me. ' Walking on the'$hoar;, ' 
if Bf G6no uſd es g6y.” (2-448 © 
5753 ColdNeptwne faw rhe, and with tuft'did glow. ' +- 
The time, his'pray*rs and priifes fperir in'vain 3 * 
What would.notyield, he offers to conſtrain; 
And follows methat fled. "The harder ſtratid 
Behind me left, and tir*d with yietding ſand: -/ 
"To Gods and ee —t—22 6 No humane aid i -- | 
580. Was then at hantss! a Neald relieves & Mail] ''- 1- > 


FIT%S.; 


+ For, a5 toheavih my-trembling arms Tibeew3-- | 
My arms cole-black 'with hovering feathers gras! 
My robeT from'tmy ſhoulders thought to throw!:.. ': : 
585 With hands ro bear = _—ypsy ws Itry:' 


Burt, neither breaſtto bear, nor hands had Tot»! 
Runtiing,/in ſand I ſyrik not 25 before; + {14 
But, me the {carte-tovch*d Earth, wniburthtn'd bor 
Furthwith, Flightly through the Air aſcent g” © 
$a And on Minevd without blame atrerd/! 25-74 717 
©, But, what was this3 when ſhe, whoſe wicked deeds 
Unwoman'd her, 'in our:loſt grace ſucteeR At f ©) 
For, know. {nomort then through all L4bes ſptedY 
Ny#imene defl'd her Father's bed, © 1 * $90.3 


The. Day, ſhe fhuns: and masks her thame'ih Night, 
About ber all our winged: troops a ae 4OF 227 
And, with inyeQtives, chaſe her through rhe Ajx. © S. 

'To her the Raven : 'Miſchict theeſurprige *'* - 1 
Bor ſtaying me: Vainomens1 deſpiſe; 5.50 * +) 

| O9-Then forward fitwz 2nd told the burtfullttath- - 
Of loſt Coronjs, 'and tht Evionjan youth. 5! + * 
The harp drups trem bis ©ahdy and from'hishgad 
The Laurel fell, his theerfall-colour-fled:---3* ©: 
Fran{ported with his rage, his Bow he took, 
And wigunetitatte arrow, ſirook... [? 


- 1 - 0) The Second Boab 3 | 
695 That breaſt, wiiich he ſo. oft to-highad join'd 2 
She ſhrieks ; arid from. the-deadly wound forth wind 
The bitingiſiel,/ purſuld with fircanis of blodd, - | 
[ont That bath*& her pure-white in. a crimſon ba foul gy 
27% And ſaid 3; Though ris be-due, yet; ; 
11/7 8 6x0 Might firſt have team*d':- now; two Farr 3: $5 
She faints *\ forc*d tite in ber blou&”s-torrene (wims:- - 
And a5 ea 1 benurms ber ſcoleleſs linibs, 
His cruelty tgher he lov1d; roo late; 3 i” wu 
He nom et boohak and himſelf doth hate: ; 
Who ge war; whom rage could ſo incenle: © 
615 He hates big bjed; 'by whom he knew th? offence 5  ' © 
He barestils Art,: bio Quiver; and his Yow 3 ' 1 
Then, takes'her up, andall is sKilt dortrſhow; | v1 
But (ab. too lateto va appro Fo trievs 22 2 
And Surgery, without ſuec 74 
| 620 Which when *y ſaw, 'and fave ral pile 
»71 Pre _ onoeny dear a (poily ': '*7 
* He cceply groans (fot hoe ivye WL 
'Y May thed a tear): ag when a Cow frands by - } 7091 
And lows aloud to (ee th? advanced maul 6 GINL 
625 Upon the foreheat'of her fuchling'fall, nicy 
| And now un-car*d:for odourgpour'd _ berg © © 
A'} And undue death _ all dye rites'd honours ' ' 
But, Phabas, not indurivg that his ſeed; ' - 
r ( And that by her) e greedy'Fire ſhould feed, - 
NB, 630 Svatcht it both be otrby > arid fromthe flame 3 | 
W And totherwo-ſhapd Chiron broigtir the ame. - (tO) 


dy The white.phimi?4-Raveny who revgrd expetts, 
(} He turns T6. baek$"#nd for Wyrruthreje&s. -+ 
Jo [t pleas'd the HA horſe ts be {oemploi'd go wn / 


1} 635 Who in his/bonourable trouble: Ds OG 

jp Behold!” the Centdir's davihter with red hath, Hr] 

Y Whom formerlythe Nyriph"Caricte bire: - 

By the ſwift River, 'and 0cyrve nant; * 

+1 Who had eEDPRIery bealehfilPAte di A Patipn} 

& 640 Corded ny bio ee Rog her breaſt "." on 

6 Was by t yirig rage p15 ns” q , _ 

4 cAwHabat th®Tnclufed Godin amd Nev ingly = 

) Bcholoinf of the Bibe, the thus dighu?d : of" | 
Health-giver to the w Yd, Infant, ghee; | 

» 645To wiom-mortality fo aſc ſhall ow. . +. 

Filed Sou's thou fhalt reſtore to their abodes : 

Agd once againſt the pleaſuyc of the. Gods, 


——— 


' -88-. * METAMORPHOSIS, 

* © Todothe gre thy-Grandlires flames deny : 

Thovs of CY 
a q 2 

And Nature ewiee fhll-he revew' in thee. | 


$77 


| 09) 

Ml ting 

bo Sound their, ny and oor promiaghrintks 

Not all yet ſaid Fa ſtorms ariſes... « 

2 þ-—wmys l-aboading cars burk from hee Sage | 
thus . My 'Fates a yp 446 iy , tiny tic 70c 

My My loci farther (pecch deny. | 

660 Alas! nh yo not-of that nalty:be | 

[= on ſhould draw the wra of heaven 0 on me ; 


ets ng 

To updertnd: her words confuſed were, 
» nor words, oolynyny 6d 5, ſhe expreſt : : 

S Le yoice yet more jnclining to the beaſt;: 

EE; outright, within 2 little ſpace, | 

Her arms upon the Meadow pace.., 

.\o Her fingers jolo :.one- hoof hve nails unite +. +17; + 

| -- Her head and neck jnlarge; not gowwupright 2.1 ,1. "1 

: Her trailing garment t9 a.train extends4 14,147 

Her dangling hair-upon ber.creſt deſcends/:-:; -: 

Her voice once transform'd became 4 | 

And to it elfthe Monſter-gives 2 name, 

- Old Chiron 2a 1 0d 5 and Fhebwr vainly cries - 7 

- Onthee-to,ohanget berchangeleſs eflinies 

> Adpit coaldN : thee, from. thy Golf axpell's, y p* 


Elis, an engu d, 

Fo ny Foa'a 3 jo Neat-berds weeds, 

. Thou plai moogpaMevens old Reeds 5 . 7 
+ Whilk, thee Fr Pip hrs, .whilft cares pf Love | 

63 g Thy Soul poſſe others cares remave-z 5 


i ble oxen in the fields of. ©;1los fray : 
7Þ byake crafty ſan of May, 


Mi 


Fur th. 


Forthwirh he ſecretly conveys m—_— 
concealing bi 


In untrackt Woods 
None ſo but by Nl as that Count 


Join 5 
Ly Opvne, | 

L, atk bug i 
Zia dg We 
Wipe kagus $14 


oaks. 


705 Then, Herpuoy, Janplagions 
== to wy. ſelt5 Hs ne AOREf 


eny to a touch- 1 
e nature doo papa Sfl1 7 
Ts he, who bears the, Caduo Ceusg ſprings 
Through nt aisz-avd views; fram- ftretcht-out 
710 Munyebign inerva*s loved ſoil, + (niogs 


Lyceum, nerd wi with pany roil. 


B chance, ypon Sh [nn w1: das 7 
hen to wk ade y ns | £59185 361 
Incrowned-Raskets an ir doing hin G od 1H « 
The Virgincaroie bog & 128 #1185 off97 
715 Returning theſe;the winged God view... ont 
Who notfartheright, byt in @ circui 
Az when a greedy Kite jatrajls (piesg --;/ 14 4/17 
Fearing to ſtoop {Si thoſe that Gacrifices,,. | vi {.o). 
Strikes Circles through the air, oor far removes 3/ 
720 Rut, with xt eyes xeverts to.what,he loves: 
So-Gwift Cylenine ofxe the A} {OR 
In aizy:windings, circularly. 
As Lacifer ott-{hines each orher_ Star 5. A 
As ſitver Phacbeyi Aqtifer + ſofars 1, (15 
735 Did Herſealghe odber Nirgins tain 4. *, 7), 11 


' . The glepy of that, potapy and, of her train. -: ; 
Love-firueks he bums as.in the: Air he huog.../: 
' - Abulktby;Be/larian Slinger flung! 


THR | 


—Iy =C 7 


468 META MOR? Ho SIS, 

Increaſeth ſ>/fri friour as/it flies; W129 
* 730 And finds had mots he akfell 25 175"; 11 
- From Heaven} 'ht ſtoops to more affſeed arth:- ks 


735 He oe his hairy Wis mantle'w 
He in the'm becoming gard doth 
Andhhis fine dorns':' itn, -jr 


Takes his ſletpcemuſi 216 a] 
© Of Cecrop?y hid 4” ; Kol 836-7 
740 Pandrofs and Aglave PSY I win bFA) 

Of Herſe tay 3* fantcs feſ 1497 *50) ou LA 1* 224.2 Ut 


The ſly-app thof"a6F wi} tet 7 ;" his name !_ 
= boldly Gakaj why tie Ne dog » Ph 
prbns [ 24 


745 Who! Joveyertiads Cfooey ey Father)" tige = 


$031 theo iy and Ro EN 
796As 


Andi” ewere 24d ; firata*d: him 70 "tre. "16 

ars ks 

| - That darted £0631 wo 

755 Her boſom, tots 

; Woe calls to ant Fi, by 9{t , 
"Wcover! (ft 1170/29! 

The Co a Mother hes ah 

| Now to her Siſter to lis God fngrates””! [ve #7 

j-  760And by ſo baſe meant? enrichtier Fare. SRIITEES. 

T: Fofthwith 16*Ervys cave lier courſe ſhe becky: © : 

| Furr'd af erg within deep deſcent + 22! 1 


| Between two My where Phe bid tieversſfiaws! mT 
- - His chearfull face g* 15 windevet dlodieges!: jrt 
Repleat with CaUieſs, i2and ut-aRtive cold; al \ 

765 Devoidef fire, yet tilin ſmoke tnroll'd.- | T 
Whither when as the fexr?& th boy ra ts 10320 

She ſtaid befortthe ulſe-(tharhatefull tratne' 2 1 

She might por ener) and che dark door Groks -' - , 
. With her bright 1886; which ftraight'in- (under good 
25: 1308 cre 


Not now dif; like one of hamane-biti q-" LANETES 
Such c beatitegus parts/Inipart $/ 2" t 
Which though ivine; he Aves be by art, po 


vg 3 


And'to be ptatiis' t6 Nproves: ea57T wx 
And be an 1 { Pare) 4/047 M 


as «male of eater I That | __ 


11 


7 


q 


—— 


There ſaw the Envy lapping Vipers bl dren hk” EO 
770 Ard feeding on their Gelb, "but = TA «2A 
and, many Bos ber , turn'd away ; 
The Caitifi (lowly from the ground doth; 
? (Her halt-devoured Serpent's laid aſide) - 1. 
| And forward croepenh with a lazy ſtyide,._ 1 ,. 
Viewing her form fair, ber arms ſo bright 5,-; . 
:Þ 77; She groan'd and fGigb?d at ſuch a chearfull {ight. 
| Her body more then meager z pale her hue 3 
| Her teeth all ruſty : Rill ſhe looks askue : 
"= Her breaſt with gall, her rorgue with poiſon ſwell'd : 
| She onely. laught when ſhe ſad ſights beheld, 
2} 730 Her ever-waking cares exil'd ſofr ſleep : 
Who looks on good ſucceſs with eyes that weep z 
Repining, pines.: who, wounding athers bleeds : 
And on hex (elf revengeth ber mildeeds, 
Although Tr:tonia did the Hag deteſt 3 
26h Yet briefly thus her pleaſure ſhe expreſt : 
735 Aglauros one of the Cecropides, . * 
Do thou infeſt with thy accurſt diſcaſe, 


| 


3 This (aid 3 the haſty Goddeſs doth advance 
Her-hody, with her earth-repelling lance, | 
Envy calt after her a wicked eye, cat ink. 
1 Mutters, and could for. very forrow dig,.- .: . 
9%0 That ſuch her power z a fi 


aff then.took + + 
Wreathed with thorns 2 2nd hes dark Cavs torſeok ; 
Wraptin'black clouds, which way ſo-fere the turns, + { 
The Corn ſhe lodges, 'fle jy ry ar oy | 
| Crops what 'grows high 5 Towns, Nations; with ber 
Pollates ; and Vertue perſecutes to death; + (breath 
793 When the the fair Athenian tow*rs beheld, 
Which ſo in wealth, in tearned Arts excelPd, 
And feaſtfull Peaces to cry the ſcarce forbears, 
In thar the faw no-argument tor tears. 
When ſhe Apituros lodging entred had, .* ! 
She gladly executes whar Paltz bade : - 
Her canker*d band upon'her breaſt the laid, 
$00 And crooked thorns into ber heart convei*d, 
And breath*& in banefull poiſon z which ſhe ſheds 
t Into her bofies, and through her ſpirits (preads. 
And that" her envy might:nor want a cauſe'y” © 
805 The Godin his di vineft form ſhe 'drawsg: |! + - 
+ Andiwithit,' (ers before her wounded.eyes © z1:onl | 
Her happy Siſter and theirnupeial joys; © 097m 7 ; 
Augmenting 2 


4 
[ 


Fo METAMORPHOSIS, 
F 


84; A bumane thought. 


_ 


Augmenting « Theſe ſecret woes excite 3 
And gnawher ſoul. ' She ſighs all day, and night; 
And with a ſlow infeQion metts away, 
Like Ice before the Sun*$uncertain ray. 


_ $10Fair Herſes ftate ſuch heart-burn breeds 
Ts. 


In her bl; my as when ſpiny weeds 
Are ſet ori fire: ' wtiich wirhout flame conſame, 


And ſeetw"(fo'fmall their hent) roburn with fume. 
Ofc 


reſolves to die, ſuch ſights to ſhun : 

Oir, by difcloſing, to have both undane, 

815 Now fits ſhe 00 the threſhold to prevent 
The Gods acceſs ; who with loſt blandiſhment, 
AndHhis beſt oe) xn Quoth ſhe; forbear, 
I canfot be remov*& if you ſtay here; - 
I tothis bargain he repli'd will ſtand : 

820 The figared door then forces with his wand: 
Striving to riſe , to ſecond her debate, | 


Her hips could not remove, preſt with diill weight: 


Again the Rroggh'd to have ſtood on end :; + 
But, thoſe unſuppſe ſine ws would not bend. 
Incroachihg cold now enters at her nails : 


| 4 82g AndJack of bloudher yeins blue branches pales. 


And as a Canker ſlighting helpleſs Arts, 
Creeps.from th* infefted to the ſounder parts : 


Spby Wiens es the winter of wan death 

'Conglats the park &f life, and ſpots ber breath + 
830. Nor ſtrove ſhe:: had the ſtrove to inake her moan, . 

Voice had:no ways er neck and fgce now ſtone, 
There ſhe 2 bloudleſs Statue (at, allfreckt : 
Her ſpotted mind the Marble did infeQ. 

When Atlantiader, on-her propiane 

_ © Ofrongae and heart, this ſharp revenge had tane 3. 
835 He from.the:City, nam?d by P allas flew 

On mounting wings, and unto heaven withdrew. 


Witl whom, Jove thus [( bis tove concealing) joins 2/ 


Thon, faithful! miniſter to. my deligns, -- 

Shoot ſwiftlythrough the Air unto that Land, 
840 Whoſe borders North-ward of thy Mother ſtand, . 

Which thoſe Inhabitants Sidonia name : 

Behold yon royal Herd ; condutt the ſame, 

From not far diftant Mountains,-to the (hore. 

This he diſpatcht, with ſpeed that went before 


Accompani'd with Tyrien Virgins, plaid. 


> Love 


There, oft the Princely Maid,.. 


50 


55 


65 
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Love and kigh Majeſty agret not wellz * - 
Nor wil eogter Ie boſom dwell. - 
That Pow*r, from whom, whate*rehath being, {| 
That King of Gods, who three-fork'd lightning flings 
50 Woo nod the oy roys foundation ſhakes, 
The figure of a ſenſual Ball now takes k; 
And, 1owing\walks upan the tender grafs.__ 
Amongſt the Herd y though he their torm ſurpaſs, 
His colour water hen untredden-Snow, 
Before ſtill molft and thawing Azfter blow: 
55 The fleſh, in ſwelling rolls adorns his neck : 
His broad-\{pred breaft, long dangling dew-laps deck. 
His horns though fmall, yet ſuch as Art, invite 
To imitate, then ſhining gems more bright : 
His eyes no. wrath, his brows no terrour threat 
His whole aſpeQ with ſhining peace repleat. 
The beaſt,, Agenor*s daughter doth admire, 
60 So wondrous beatrtifull, fo void of ire. 
Though ſuch, at firſt ſhe his approach did dread, 
Yet forthwith toucht ; and then with flowers him fed, 
The Loyer jbys : till he his hopes might feaſt. 
He kiſt her hands; ah, ſcarce defers the reſt!” 
65 Now, on the ſpringing graſs, he frisk's and plaits 7 
_ - His fides now on the golden ſands he lays. 
Her fear ſubdu's, the ſtrokes his profer'd breaſt 2 
Her Virgin-hands his horns with garlands draft. ... .. 
. 'The royal Maid, who now no courage lackt, « {{ 
no Aſcends the Bull, not knowing whorn (ie backt, 
He, to the Sea approaching, by degrees *'' 
Firſt dips therein his hoofs, anon his knees : 
Then, ruſhing forward, bears away the prize. T 
She ſhrieks, and ro the thoar reverts hey eyes: © 
$75 One hand his horn, the other held behbind:! 
Her lighter garments ſwelling with the wied,... - 7 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


a” A —_—_—_ 


, : 3 
Arn'd treqps from Dragons Jate-ſoron teeth ariſe, 
By bis oxen Hounds the Hart Atzon dies. 
Juno a:Beldeme. $Semele doth jrie | 
In piſht impraces, Bacchus from Jave*s thigh . 
£ nd birth, , The wiſe Tirehas iwice 
e bis Sex. Scorn'd Echo pines t? a voice i 7 


- <voweogg «w wa oy wry 

; 4 Boy. The Tyrrhene*s bip fants fit, 
With Ivy moor?d. Strange ſhapes the $ ailers fright : 
Who Dolpbins turn, apd ftill in ſbips delight. 


ND now. the God, arriving with his Rape, 
A A Crects reſumes his heavenly, ſhape. 

z 'his Son to ſeek bis Davghtet (ent, 
Fore- ta perpetual banithmenty. | + ** 11 +1; 
Except his fortune to his wiſh ſucceed : | 

How pious; and bow impious in one deed! (quire?) 

$ 

Earth wandred through { Fove's thefts who can 

He ſhuns bis countrey, . and his Father's ire : 

With Phzbw Oracle conſults to know 
-- What Land the Fates intended to beſtow, 
to Who, thus: In defart fields obſerve a Cow, 
Yet never yoak'd, nor ſervile to the Plow; 
Follow her {low conduft, and where ſhe thall 
Repoſe, there build : the place Bzotis call. 


—_ 


Scarce 
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carce Cadmur from 02 bay Cave 
15 SIND ſaw, 


Ss 
= 
= 


25 The Or enpes Bends ani Glithng found,” 
| Abour t6 ficiifice 16 freqv%is high Kings * © cc 
_ He ſends for water from the living Spring. 
> Ky dre was, qa bn Ax id hew; 
In itx Cave, where Reeds and $ grew, 
30 Rooft with a rugged Arch wil fr re wrowht 


With nant nf oo 
The lurking Aceresy oor _—_—_ ES, 
Bright ſcal'd, and hininig with x of 


arting rongues, 
eM 25 This fatal Well th? Grucky'T 18s >broPag 
Who with their down-let pitc rais'd 2 Gund, 
With that,” 'the Serpent rblue heed extends; 
And ſuffering air with nt liſſes rends. ©. * 
The water from them fell ; their colour fed: 
40 Who all aftoniſhr, ſhook with faddeii dread. | 
He wreaths his ſcaly folds ingo an heap; me : 


And fetcht 4 compaſs' with a da ny ph 

Theri bolt-upriptit his'frfgnftrous 6 thro - 
More then half way, and all no wok —— 
Whoſe body, when all ſeen, no lefs ny 


45 Then thar ich parts the two celeſtial 
Whether rhe Tyr izns ſought tofight, of 
. Or whether they thtouth fear could FRG, 
Some crafhthe *rwikt his 3aws; "forme aiſptto deaths 
Some kills with un bear Dune /ephem his breath. 
$0 | And now the Suh) 
on Calune, worfd eniyhierrns Raid, 


The foot epy krporheSd Xn Hide the Hero = 
fate he fromh a red Lion rore: 
4 Ark a dart, 4 2 mare Spear, 


And fuch amind as coll not ftoop to fear. | 
| When 


thers DD = Fates, 

z Or your Fa 

that be rned 

60 m_— thai manly rg was thrown 
What woul nts batter'd 1 fs s Froqget ol 

| ound at 

The hardneſs of his skin, and erthar grow 
Upon bis armed back, - repulſe the blo 

65 And yet that ſtrong defence.could x ſet ſo well 
The vigouz of his thrilling Dart repel 
Which through his winding back a Trallgerend, 
There ſticks: the ſteel apo 9s ume Gates 
Rabid with anguiſh, he retorts his look 
Upon the.waund z avd then the Javelin took 

70 Betweemkis teeth; it every way doth wind : 
Ar tugg*d out 5 Hands Aon, the head behind, 
- His'r eaſt with ing pains 
And b nting throat Loel ſwells with ful veins, 
A cold white froth ſurrounds his poisnous jaws : 


- 7$ On thundring Earth his trailing ſcales he draws: 


Who bis black and Stygzan maw ejedts 
A blaſting breath, which all the Air infeQs, 
— ares fr e circularly bends : 
Vines a 'monſtrous length extends : 

on like r-incenſed Flouds ; 


hin” urs ; 
$80 And with pry whom hero O*re-bears the obvious Wools., 


The Prince Prince gave is y 3. wha with the Lion's ſpoil 
Suſtain*d r affaule; and forc*d a quick recoil, 
His Lance fixt in his jaws. What could not feel, 
He madly wounds ; .and bites the bitirig ſteel. 
85 Tt invenom'd gore, which from his palate bled, 
Joorerne Be Rs + a dusky red; 
8 the ondy wHaren's 5 


ING bid he force ſubdue. 
Anliory pag * , 


Tn a idethroat, ,; of fend ik u'd:, 
Uatill an Oak ok bis back-retraic withft pork 


90 There, he his neck transfixt ; with ity the Wood. | 


The tree bcads witha barthen ſo unknown ; 
And, laſhed by the Serpents tail, doth groan, 
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While he ſurvey*d the greatneſs of his foes 
This voice he heard (from whence te did nat know) | 
Why is that Serpent fo admir*d by thee? ..- 

I Le Ear acre tile lobe 

grew rre $ 

100 And now unciarled hate Bhe brifiles flood. + > 

Behold! Man's Fautreſs, Pala (from the «ky 
Deſcending to his needfull aid? ſtood by: 
EE ITS 

| ts reeth'; 'that men might grow, 
He: as commai ' pldw'd the partent'Earth + 

x05 And therein ſow'd thi ſeed of humane birth. 
Lo (paſt beef! the Clods began/to move: 
And t Cn aboye : 
The Helmets nodding with their plumed Creft ; 
Forvawith, refulgent Podldrons, plated breaſts; 
Hands with offenfive weapons charg'd, inſue'; 

110 And Target-bearing troups of Men'upegrew, 
When they ths Arras raley the Figures if 

en the Arras r t 6 riſes 
Afore the reſt, their faces firſt appear; 
By little and by little then they rear 
Their bodies, with a meaſu hand, 
Untill rheir feet upon the Border . 

115 Bold Cadmw, though much daunted at the ſight 
Of ſuch an Hoft 5 addreft him ro'the fight. 
Forbear, (a new born Souldier crid) v ingage 
Thy better fortune in ouy civil rage! 

With that, be on his Eartti-bred Brother flew : 
Art whom a deadly dart another threw. 

120 Nor he that kilPd him; Tong ſurvives his death 3 
But through wide wounds expires his infant breath 
Slaughter, with equal fury, runs through all: 
=; 'by —_— civil gear oe WE 

. Lhenew-{p Youth, ar c polleſt 
bloudy brea 


, 
125 Now panting, kick their Mothers bloudy brea(t. 
' Bar fiveſurviv'd + of whonvErbien one 3 
His arms to Earth by!Palls counſel throwns * 
He craves the Tove K-aters: AU accord + = 
As Brothers ſhoul#: und whar they.take afford. 
$:4onian Cdtnat theſe ailit robui 
13 Bis Jofry walls; the Oracle fulilld. 
Now flouriſht- Thebes r now did thy exile prove 
1n ſhew a Bleiſing 3 thoſe that ru'c in love 
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- hs tial Wb Gtle Den wee 
iy lah ; We pk Ole 8 ee OP 


F Theplet wor het | lied) lies. / 


a2 


Py Calls , 
? exous ſtates - ..: ; 
m thy Nephews fates. 
a} brat Sa, $': 0% z21 
in him z- vote p g 
For, wh may in en ETgar ? 
Wirth purple bloud, {lain Deer the bills imbrue :* 
And os igh noon the ſhade of things withdrew 
145 White Baſt and Welt the equal Sun partake : :' 5c 
Thus, anti« to his Partners ſpake, 
Thar trad the-Marzes of the pathleſs Wood : 
By Friends, oug nets and javelins reck with bload: 
= , Enough hath been the fortune of this day z 
'Y 50 To morrowy. whea .Ax-ora {ball diſplay 


Her rofie cheeks, we may our ſports renew. + 
Now, Phebus, with inflaming eye doth view 
| hy ctanaied Earth ; ns: "46 7 Lag w/e 
akeup your tails. ly condelce 
TSS A vale tee was with Pines and Cypreſs crowa%d, 
Gargathy ealld 3 for Diens's love renown'd..: - 
A Caye the inward party, . ;---, +/ 
Not wreaght by bands : there Nature-witty Art 
6 Pid.counterfeit : a native Arch ſhe drew, 
190 With/Pumice and.light Tofulles, that grew, 
A bubling Spring, with-ſtrcams as clear as Glaſs, 
Ranthiding by, | inclos*d with matted Gr 
122 avedry: Ghantro uſually here Javeour; ctw 29) 
Her Virgig lknds,: tnare pure thes tho(e pure wayes. | 
r65 And nome Ba, her Javeliong anger, Quiverz, Wo. 
Doth to a Nymph /on= of her Squires, deliver + - 
HerTighit: impoverithe Robes another hel-2).. ,; . 
Her bu:kins ta{nntie.* The bettenskNPd -- - :.; 
Iſmenian Crocalty her: lang bair wouod; ;, | > +;1) 
170 in Pleated wreaths : yet was her own unbound 5 
Neat H'vie,, Nighe ni, Pſccar,, (till 1 
Imploy'd) and Phzate the Lavers fill, 
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While here Titania bath*d, (as was her guile) 
Lo Cadmws Nephew, tir*d with exerciſe, (Grove 

95 And wandring through the Woods, approach? this 
. With fatal ſteps : Co deſtiny him drove, 

Entring the Cave with skipping Springs bedew?*d g 
The Nympbs all naked, when a Man they view*d, 
_Clapt their re-ſounding breaſts, and 1d the Wood 

80 With ſudden thrieks : like Ivory pales they ſtood 

About their Goddeſs. But ſhe, far more tall, 
By head and ſhoulders over-tops them all. 
Such as that colour which the Glouds adorns 

Shot by the Sun-beams, or the role Morn's ; 

$5 Such fluſht in Dian's cheeks, being naked 12%nes 
And though inviron'd by her Virgin-train, 

She {ide-lorg turns, looks back, and witht her Bow 2 
Yet what ſbe had ſhe in his face did throw, 

co With vengetu'l Waters ſprinkled, 10 her rage 
Theſe words ſhe adds, which future fate prelage 
Now tell how thou haſt ſeen me diſarrayd z 
Tell, it thou canſt, I give thee leave. Th's ſaid, 
She ro his Neck and Ears new-lengrh imparts ; 

os T? his Brow the Antlers of long-living Harts : 

With Legs and Feet his arms and hands ſupply*d $ 
And cloath?d his body in a ſpotted Hide. 

To this, Fear added.  Autoneins flies, 

And wonders at the ({wiftneſs of his Thiohs; , 

oo But when his Looks he in the River view'd, | 
He would have cry*d, Woe*s me ! no words inſu?] : 
His words were groans. He frets with gallirlg tears : 
Cheeks not his own, yet his own Mind he beark 
What ſhould he doe ? go home, or in the Wood... 


Black-foot and Tracer, opcning.lrfts-pu-fues.. 

14 Sure Tracer Gnoſſus, Black- oy Sp gmt - 
. BY Thenall fell in, more (wifpyhen for, Ire... 

0 Spice, Ravener, ene clif 4 Arcatia bed : 

Strong Fawn-bane, Whirl-wi 


Hunter, fur ſent; fox. fpugs ent before, 
ierce Salvagtytately gaylched by a Boar ; 
115 Needy, wity- rim Woli-got Ranger 3 


, Iwef7). » I 
; Gaunt Catch, ws m S:cyonia came 3 
Patch, Courſer, Þ 


#; raſh Tiger never tame 3 
dC 


Blanch, 
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. Blanch, Mourner, Royfter, Wolf ſarpaſling ftrong 1 
And Tempeſt, able to continue long z 
-220 Swift, with his Brother Ck«rl, a Cyprian hound ; 
Bold Snatch, whoſe ſable Brows a white ſtar crown! 
Cole , ſbag-hair*d Ray, and Light-foot wondrous flee 
| Bredofa Spartan Bitch, his Sire of Creet ; 
White=to0th and Ringwood, (others not t? expreſs.) 
225 Ore Rocks, ore Crags, ore Cliffs that want acceſs, 
Threuph ſtreightned. ways,and where there was no wa 
The well-moutt9d Hounds purſue the Princely Prey, 
Where oft he wont to follow, now he flies 3 27 
Flies from his Family : in thought he cries , 
230 [ am A#-on, (ervants, know your Lord, 
Thoughts wanted words. High $kies the noiſe record 
- Firſt Collier pinct*d h'm by the haunch : in flung 
Fierce Kill-deer 3 Hill-bred on his Shoulder hung. 
Theſe came forth laſt , but croſt a nearer way 
. 233 A-thwartihe bills, While thus their Lord they ſtay 
In ruſh the reſt; whogripe him with their fangs. 
Now is no room for Wounds. Groans ſpeak his pang 
Thoveh not with bumane voice, unlike a Hart : 
In whoſe laments the known Rocks bear a part. 
240 Pircht on his knees, like one who pity craves, 
His filent looks in ſtead of Arms le waves. 
With uſual ſhouts their Dogs the Hunters chear ; 
And feels, and call A#eon. He ( too near ) 
- 245 Made anſwer by mute motions, blam?d of all 
['; For being abſent at his preſenr fall, 
Preſent he was, that abſint would have been x 
» Nor would his cruel Hounds have felt, but ſeon. 28 
Their ſnouts they in his body bathe , and tear 
259 Their Maſter in the hgure of a Deer. | 
Nor, tilla thouſand wounds had lite diſleis? 
Could quiver- bearing Dian be appeas?d, 
2I'was cenſur?d variouſly : for many thought 
The puniſhment far greater then the fault, 29% 
. * Otbers ſo ſour a Chaſtity commend, 
253 As worthy her. And both their parts defend. 
Fove's wWike not ſo much blam'd or prais'd the deed, 
As the rejoycerh at the wounds that bleed 
In Cadmw family';z who keeps in mind 
Exropa's rape, and hateth all the kinds. 
Now new occaſions freſh diſpleaſure-move : 95 
«260 For Semele was great with child by Fove, 


1. 
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Then thus ſhe ſcolds;. Q, what: amends ſucceeds 
Our loſt Complaints #- I now.will tall to deecs, 
It we be more--then titulary great , 
If w: a Scepter {way , it Heaven our ſeat , 
265 It Fove?s tear?d Wite and Siſter, (certainly, 
His Siſter, ) torment ſhall the Whore deſtroy. 
Yet with that-rheft perbaps ſhe'was contenr, 
_ And quickly might the inzury repent : 
Bur, the conceives, to aggravate the blame, 
Yo And by her belly doth her crime proclaim, 
270 Who would by fwpzter:a; Mother prove 5 
Which hardly once bath happened to our loves 
$0 confident is Beauty, Yer ſhall ſhe . 
CON Fail in that hope : nor let me Fino be, 
Unleſs, by- her own Fove deſtroy*d, the make 
A \wifr deſcent unto the Stygian Lake. 
She quits her Throne, and in a yellow Clond 
ſta Approach*d the Palace ; nur diſmift that Shroud, 
275 Ti'l the had wrinkled her (mocth gkin, and made 
ang Her head all gray 3 while creeping+fteer convey?d 
Her crooked tms'z her voice ſmall, weak and boatſe, 
Like Beroe of Epriaure, her Nurſe., c 
23 Long talking, -at the mention ef -Fove?s Name, 
Sre ligh*d, and ſaid ; Pray Heaven, he prove. the ſame. 
Yer much [ fear 3 for many oft beguile 
With that pretext, an4 chaſteſt beds dehl-. 
Though Fove , that's not enough. Give me align 
Of his-AﬀeRion, ' if he be «divine, 
Such, and ſo mighty, 'as when. pleature warms 
285 His m-lting 'Bofbm- in bigh Fruno's Arms; 
With thee ſuch, and ſo mighty, let him lie, 
Deckt/with the -Enſigns of his Deity. 
Thus the advis* the enſuſpe@ting Dame 3 
Who begs of Fove a Boon without a name, 
To whom the God 3 Chuſe, and ty choice Polkisz 
299 Yet: that thy diffidency may-be -leſs, , © 1: 
Witne that Pawer, whothrough obfcure aboads: ;- - 
Spreads his dull.ftreams $/ the feats:and God of Gods. * 
Pieas?d with' her harm | of roo naichpower to move , 
>\That now maſt! periſh' ty obſcquious love 5 * 1; 
Such betome, he ſaid, :as when th? Invites 
Ot Funo ſummon'yau to; Heme Rites. - 
9s Her mv arti he thoughOto-ſtop:! but-.now that breath * 
, Was mixt with air which ſentenced her'death, 
Iv 1; C 2 


ed, 
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Then fercht he fighs as if his breaſt would tear, 
( For (he might not un-wiſh, nor he un-ſwear) Ls 
And ſadly mounts the Sky 4 thence 'with him took 

The Clouds, that imitate his mournfull look $ 

300 Thick thowrs and tempeſts adding to the ſame, 

Loud-thumder, and inevitable flame, 
Whole rigour yet he ſtriveth to ſabdue-3 
Not armed with that fire which overthrew 
The hundred-handed Giant ; *cwas too wild, $4 
395 There is arwther lighening far more mild, 
G By Cyclops forged with leſs flame and ire, 
Which deathleſs Gods do call the Second fire, 
This to her Father's bouſe he with bim took. 
But ( ah! ) .a mortal body could not brook 
Ztherial tumults. Her ſucceſs ſhe mourns , z 
And in thoſe ſodeſir'd imbracements burns, 
3ro Th* unperfeQt Babe, which in her womb doth tie, 
Wis ta*ne by Fove, and ſew?d into his Thigh, 
His Mother's time accompliſhing : whom firſt 
_ By ſtealth his careful Aunt, kind Ine, nurſt ; : 
n giv%ato the mo and -bred $9 
31 5 In ſecret Caves, wit Milk and Honey fed. 
While this on Earth befell by Fates decree, 
{The-awice-born B1ccbws now from danger free) 
Fove weighty cares expelling from bis breaſt 
With flowing NeQtar, and diſpogd to jeft 6 
320 With well. pleas*d Funo, ſaid, In Yenw deeds 3 
' The Female*s Pleature far the Male's exceeds: 
This the denies. Tirefias muſt decide 
The difference, who both delights had try?d. 
For two ingendring Serpents once he found, 

325 And with a ſtroke their ſlimy twiſts unbound 3 © R 
And ſtraight a Woman of .a Man became. Jy 
Seyen Autumns paſt, he in the eighth the ſame - . * 
Re-finding, ſaid, If ſuch.your-pow'r ſo trange, 

; That they whoſtrike you-muſt their nature change, - 

330 Oncemore Vll try. + Then ſtruck, away they ran 3 
' And of a Woman he became a Man, | * 
He, choſen Umpire of this {| 11 trife, | 
Fovr*s words confirn? I. © This yexrt hls froward Wife 

' More ther the matter /crav?d. To wreak ber ſpight, 

335 His eyes ſhe mutfled in eternaEnight. 

Th? Omnipotent-( ſmce:noGod:may undoe -- ": 
Another's deeds). with Fates which ſhould as 
4 »f ? ©) n 


ft 
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Inform'd his intelle& z and did ſupply 
His body's eye-ſ1ght with his mind's clear eye, 
249 He giving ſure replies ro ſuch as came, _ 
Through all th? Aonian Ciries ſtretcl'd his tame 
Firſt blew Liriope ſad trial made 
How that was but too true which he had (aid : 
Whom in times paſt Cepbiſm floud im"ra.'t 
Within his winding Streams, and forc?d the cbaſty 
The' lovely Nymph 5 who not unfruittull proy'd, 
$45 Brought forth a Boy, even then to be belov'd, 
Narciſſus nam?d, Enquiring it old age 
Should crown his youth; he, in obſcure preſage, 
Made this reply, Except himſelt he know, 
Long they no credit on his words beſtow : 
Yer did th? event the prophecje approve, 
$59 [n his {travye ruins, and new kind of love, 
ow hz to fifreen added had a year : 
win his looks. both Boy and Man appear, 
Many 2, love-(ick Youth dil him defire 
And many a Maid his beauty fer on fire, 
Yer ju his teadzr age his pride was ſn. h, 
$$5 That ncither Youth nor Maiden might him touch, 
The Vocal Nymph this lovely Boy did ſpy, 
( She could not profer (peech, nor yer reply) 
When, bulie in purſuit of ſavage ſpoils, 
He drave the Deer into his corded toi!s. 
Echo was-then a Body, not a Voice : 
$90 Yet then,. as now, of wecrds ſhe wanted choice $ 
Burt onely could reiterate the cloſe 
Of eve y ſpeech. This Funo did impoſe. 
, For, often. when ſhe might bave raken Fove 


Comprefiing th-re the Nympls, who weakly ſtrove, 


Her-long diſcourſes maJe the Goddeſs Ray, 

z65 Uarjil the Nymphs had rime to run away. -.. 

* Which when perceiv'd, the faid,, Forthis abuſe, 
Thy tongus henceforth ſhall be of little uſe. 
Thoſe threats are deeds : She yet ingeminates 
The laft of ſounds, and what the hears relates. 

$70 Nareiſſus en arending thus the chace 
Shie forthwith glows, and with a noiſeleſs pace 

. His ſteps purſues. more ſhe did purlue, 

More Ut. 14h veneer to. her fire) thegrew 2 
Aud t be. likened to a (ulph*cou> match, - 


y 


- 


Wehich inſtantly i pirpacyes, flame doth catche,, 
T3 ; ! 3 7 
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3753 How oft would ſhe have woo?d him with ſweet words! $1$ 
But Nature no ſuch liberty affords, 
Begin ſhe could not, yet full readily 
To his expeRted ſpeech ſhe would reply. p 


( 
| 


The Boy, from his companions parted, ſaid ;. 
380 ls anynigh? I, Echo anſwer made. Mo 
He round abour him gazed, (much appalld © W2 
And cry*d out, Come. She him, who called, calPd, 
Then looking! back , and ſecing none appear*d; 
Why thur?ſ thou me > The (clf-ſame voice he heart 
385 Deceived by the Image of his words. 
Then ler us joyn, faid he. No ſound accords 
More to her wilh , her faculties ccmbine 
In dear conſent 5 who anſwer?®d, Let us joyne 
Flattering her ſelf, out of the Woods the ſprung s 
And would avout his ſtruggling Neck have hung. + 
250 Thruſt back, he ſaid, Life ſhall this breaſt forfake, 
E*re thou, light Nymph, on me thy pleaſure takes 
On me 1hy pleaſure take, the Nymph replies | 
To that diſdainful Boy, who from her flies. 
Drſpis*J, the Wood her ſad retreat receives : 6; 
covers ber aſhamed face with leaves, 
And fculks in defart Caves. Love ſtill pofleſt 
395 Her ſoul ;/ through grief of her repulle' increalt} * | 
Her wretched body pines with ſleepleſs care 2*' ! *- 
Her skia contraGts ; her bloud converts to airs! - 
Nothing was left her now but voice and bones: 
voice remains; the other turn to ſtones. ! | 
oo Conceai?d in Woods, in Mountains never found, * 
Yet heardiin all : and all is but a ſound. 


+ 


Thus her, thus other Nymphs, in Mountatns- born 
And ſedgy brooks, the Boy had kill'd with ſcorn, 
Thus many a youth he had afore deceiv'd. fo x 
When one thus pray*d, with hands to: Heav'ri upheav'd; 


405 Somay he love himſelf, andfo deſpair, ; 
Rhamnſia condeſcends to his' juſt pray'r. 
A Spring there was, whoſe filver waters -wete/ _. 
As tmooth as any mirror, nor lefs clear. * * 
Which neither Herdſmen, tame nor ſavage Beaft, , 

410 Nor wandring Fowl, nor ſcarrered leaves m ſeft $ 
Gi-t round with Grals, by neighbourihy moiſture” fed, 
And Woods, againſt the Sun? pe» þ\ wo. 
He, tir*d with heat and hunting, w of the Place <> 
And Spring delighted, lies pun is face,” ' 7 

«7: - Quenching 
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1s Wenching his thirſt, another thirſt doth riſe, 
Rais*d by the form which in that glaſs he ſpies, 
The hope of nothing doth his pow*rs invade ; 
And for a body he miſtakes a thad. . 
Himſelf, bimſelf diſtrats : who pores thereon 
$9 fixedly, as it of Parian ſtune, 
zo Beholds his eyes, two ſtars 3 his dangling hair, 
Which with aunſhorn Apollv's might compare z 
His fingers worthy Bacch»s , his ſna3oth chin , 
His Ivory Neck , his heavenly face , whercin 
The linked Dcities their Graces fix , 
Where Roſies with unſullied Lilies mix, 
Admireth all z for which .to be admir'd : 
25 AnJ uncon(iderately himſelf dehr?d. 
The praiſes which he gives, his beauty cla'm'd, - _ 
Who ſeeks, is ſoughr :- th” inflamer is inflam'd. 
How ofren w u!4 be kits the flattering Spring ! 
How oft with down-thruſt arm3 ſougkt he to cling 
About that loved nzck ! Thoſe cour*ning lips 
Delude his hop $3 and from h'mſclc he llips. 
430-Not knowing what, with waat he ſees be fries : 
And tl err ur that deceives, incites his eyes. 
O fool , that ſtriv* to catch a flying ſhade ! 
Thou ſeek*®ſ what*s no-where : turn aſide, 'twill fade, 
: Thy form's reflexion doth thy fight delade g 
435 Which is with nothing of its own indu'd. 
With thee it comes, with thee it ftaies, and (o 
"Twould go away, hadſt thou the power to go. 
Nor fleep nor hunger could the Lover raiſe; 
Who, la'd a'cng on that falſe form to gaze 
With 1o5ks, waich looking n-ver could ſuffice, 
440 Quite rujnates himſelf with his own eyes, 
At length,. a little lifting yp bis Head, 
You Woods, that round about your branches ſpread, 
Was ever ſo unfortunate a Lover ? 
You know, to many you have been a cover. 
From your firſt growth to this long diſtant day , 
445 Have you known any thus to pine away ? 
I like and fee; but yet I cannot had 
The 1iz*d and ſeen. O Love, with errour blinJ ! 
What prieves'm? more; n2 Sea, no mountain ſteep, 
No waizs, no walls, our joys aſunder keep, 
Whom bu: a little water 2th divide : 
459 And he bim(fclt deſires to be inzoy'd. 
© 4. As: 
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As ofr as I ro kils the Floud decline, / 
$5ot his lips aſcen1, to cluſe with mine. C 
'You?4 rhink we toucht : ſo [mall a thing doth part 
Our equal loves: Cume forth what-e*re thou art, go. 


45 $ Sweet Bo., a imple B5y beguile nut to 2 
, From him that ſeeks thee, whither would rhau go ? 
My Age nor Bzanty merit thy diſdain : 
And me the Nymphs have often lov'd in vain, 
Yet in thy frien ily ſhews my poor hop:y live, 
Still ſtriving to receive the Hand IT give. 
Thoa {mit my (miles ; when [ a tear let fall, 495 
4(o Th u thed") an»ther; and conſent? in all, 
And log thy ſweerly-moving lips appear 
To utter words that come nt ro cur car, 
Ah ! He is I, now, now I p'ain!y (ee ; 
Ic is my ſhadow that bewir.h2th me. $0c 
Love of my (elf me burns 3 (0 roo too ſure! ) 
Tigfkr in tho(- flames which I procure. 
463 Shall [ be woo?.l, or woo ? Waat (hall I creves 
Sin.e what [ cover, I already have ? $0 
Too much hath made m2 poor, O you divine 
And -avovuring Powers, m2 trom my (clt dil-juyN, 
Ot whac I love, I would be diſpolleſt, 
This in a Lover is a ſtrange requeſt, | 
Now ſtrenzth through grief decays : fhort is the time 
7 I have to live, extinguiſht in my prime. 
Nor grieves it me to part with well-miſt breath 1 
For grief wi | find a perfett cure in death : 5 
Would he I love might longer life inj3y. 
Kow twyil':fated Lovers in one die, 
This faid, again he on his Image gaz'd ; 
475 Tears on the troubled water circles rais*d ; 
The motion much obſcur'd the flecting ſhade+ « 
With that he cry*d, ( perceiving it to vade ) 
O, whither wilrthm? ſtay z nor cruel prove, 
In leaving me, who infinitely love. 
Yet ler m:"ee what cannot be poſleſt, 
And with that empty fond my tury feaſt. 
490 Complaining rhus, himſelf he diſarrays, 
An ro remericleſs hands his breaſt diſplaies 5 
To blows that folid Snow with Crimſon ſtripe 3 
483 Like Apples partly red, or Grapes {: arce ripe» 
Bur in the water when the ſame appear, 
He could no longer (u.h a ſorrow bear, 


LIN 
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As Virgin-wax' diſſolves with fervent heat, 
' Or morning Froſt .wheteon-the Sun-beams beat : 
£0 thaws he with theardour of dere , , 
go And by degrees conſumes in unſcen fire» - _ 
His meagre cheeks now loſt their red and white ; 
Thar life, that fay2ur loſt which did delight. 
Nor thoſe divine proportions now remain, 
So much by Ecþo lately lov'd in vain. 
Which when the ſaw , although ſhe angry werey , 
And till in mind. her late repulſe did bear 3 . 
495 Ag ofter-as the miſerable cry*d 
Alas! Alas! the wotull Nymph reply'd ; - 
And ever when he ſtruck bis ſounding breaſt, . 
Like ſounds of mutual ſuffcrance expreſt. 
His laſt words.were, ſtill hanging, ore his ſhade, . 
$00 Ah ! Boy belov'd in vain ! So Echo (aid. b 
Farewell. . Farewell, ſigh?d ſhe. Then down he lies : - 
Deaths cold hand thuts bis ſelf-admiriog eyes 
Which now eternally their gazes fux 
$05 Upon'the waters of. infernal Styx, 
The wofull Nsiades lament the dead , 
And their clipt hairupon- their brother ſpread, 
The wofull Dryades partake their. woes. 
With both fad Echo JoJns at every cloſe. 
The funeral Pile prepar*d, a Herſe they brought 
To fetch his body, which they vaioly ſought, 
In ſtead whereot a yellow Flower was found, 
510 With tufts of white about the button crown* 4. q 
This threugh Achaia ſpred the Prophet%s fame , 
Who worthily had purchas?d a great names 
But proud Echion's ſon, who did deſpiſe 
The righteous Gods, derides his Prophecies , 
S515 And twits Tirefias with his raviſh'd fight, 
He ſhook his head, which age had cloath'd in white, 
And ſaid, *T'were well for thee, ha&{t thou no eyes 
To fee the Bacchanal folemoities, 
The time ſhall come ( whith [ prefſage is near) | 
$26 When, Semeleian Liber will be here : 
Whom itthou honour not with Temples due, 
Thy Mother and. ber Siſters ſhall imbue 
Their furjous bands in thy effuſed bloul1 , 
And throw thy ſk ver'd lims abont the Wood. 
*Tw 1I be 3 rthy-malice cannot but rebell : 
$25 And then thou''t Gay , the blind did fee too wells . 
=o 
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His mouth /prond Penthew ftopt, Bilief ſucceeds 
Fore-running threats, and words are ſeaPd by-deeds, 
Liber is come, the fields with clamour ſound: : 
They in his Orgies tread a ffantick round, | þ*5 
Women with Men, rhe baſe arid nobler ſort 
$I Together to thoſe unknown Rites reſort. 
You ſons of Mars, you of the Dragon's race, 
(Said he) what fury doth your minds imbaſe ? | 
Is braſs of ſuch-a power, which Drunkards beat, $7 
Or ſound of Horns, or Magical Deceit 4 | 
That you, whom Trumpets clangor, horrid fight, 
$35 Nor Death with all his terrours could affright , 
Loud women, wine-bred rage, & luftfull Crew 
Of Beaſts and Kettle-drums, ſhould thus ſabdue ? N57 
Ar you, grave Fathers, can I but admire, | 
Who brought with you your flying Gods from Tyre, 
- And fit them here 5 now from that care ſo far 
$4oEſtranged, as to loſe them without Wat. g 
Or you, who of my able age appear 3 5 
Whoſe heads ſhould Helmets, and not Garlands,, wear; 
Nor leafy Javetios, but good Swords adorn 
The hands of Yunth. O you, 'ſo nobly born, 
The Dragon's fiery fortitude indue,  ' * / 
Wonoſe ſingle valour ſuch a number flew, 
$45 He in defending of his Fountain fell : | 
Do you th? Invaders of your fame repel, 3 
He flew the Rtrong : do you the weak deftroy,. 
And free your Country from foul infamy. 
I Deſtinies decree that Thebes muſt fall, 
May nten, may warlike engines. raſe her Wall : 
$50 Let Sword and Fire our famiſh'd lives aflault. 
Then ſtmuld we not be wretched through our fault, 
Nor ftrive;to hide our guilt, but Fortune blame, 
And vent our pitied Sorrows without ſhame. 
Naw, by a naked Boy we ?re put to flight 3 
Whom bounding Steeds, nor glorious Arms delight, 
$$$ But hair perfum?d with Myrrh, ſoft Anadems, : 
An4 purple Robes inchas'd with Gold and. Gems 
+ Who hall confe(s ( if you your aid deny) 
His forged Father, and falſe Deity. 
What ? has Acriſsss virtne to withſtand 
g60 Th Impoſtour, chaſed from the Argive Strand ? 
And ſhall this. Vagabond, this Foreiner, 
Me Penthews and the Theban StatedeterÞ* * 


G3 
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570 But when faln Trees, or Rocks, impeach'd 
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Go, (faid he to his ſervants) go your way, . 
And drag him hither bound : prevent delay. 

Him Cadmws, Athamas, and all Gifluadey 

65 By oppolition more jntemperate made. 

Fury increaſeth when it is withſtood : 
And then good counſel doth more harm then good, 
So have I ſeen an unſtopt Torrent glide 
With quiet water, ſcarcely heard to chide : 


To fome and roar with uncontrolled force. 


All bloudy they return. Where is, ſaid he, 
This Bacchws ? Bacchus none of us did ſee, 
Reply*d they : This his miniſter we found, 


575 ( Preſenting one with hands behind him bound) 


A Thuſcan zealous in thoſe myſteries. 


On whom fierce Penthews looks with wrathfull eyes , 


Who hardly could his puniſhment deter. 
. Then 'thus ; Thou wretch, that others ſhalt deter z- 


$80 Declare thy name, thy nation,” parentage, 


And why thou fuHoweſt this new-fangled Rage. . 
He, in whom innocen:y fear ofre-came, 

Made this reply : Acetes is myname : 

My life I owe to the Me0n7an earth 

To none my fortune, born of bumble Birth, 

No Land my Father left me-to manure, 


g35 Nor Herds, nor bleating locks : himſelf was poor, * 


The tempted Fiſh with Hook and Line he caught : 
His Skill was all bis Wealth. His $kill he taught z 
And ſaid, My. Heir, ſucceflour to my Art, | 
Receive the Riches which I can impart. 


5$$0 He, dying, lefc me nothing ; and yet all : 


The Sea may I my- Patrimony call. 

Yet, leſt I ftill ſhould on thoſe Rocks abide, 
To Navigation I my time apply'd : 

Obſerv*d th* 0lenian Goat portending Rain z 
Wet Hyades, when ftooping -to the Main 3 


$95 Taygeta, and cold Artos z the reſorts 


Of ſeveral winds ; and harbour-giving Ports: - 
For Delos bound, we made the Chien Shoars, , 
And there arrived with induſtrious Oars., 
Leaping a«(hore, I made the Beach'my bed. . 


600 When aged Night Aurora®s blathes fled, 


water bring , 


I roſe, and bade my men 
tothe Springe. . . 


$hewing the way that 


his courſe , ; 


Then 
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Then from an Hill obſerv*d the winds accord. 64 

My Mates I cal{'d,. and forthwith went aboard, 

695 All here, the Maſter's Mate Opteltes cries : 
And, thinking he had light upon a prize, 

. Along the ſhoar a lovely Boy convey, 
Adorned with the beayrty of a Mail. 6 
Heavy with wine and ces he reeled ſo, 

Thar, rhough ſupported, he could hardly go. 
When [ teh:1d his habit, gate and feature, 
6To I could not think it was an humane Oreature, 
Fe'lows, I doubt what God, but ſure, ſaid I[,. 
This excrHence inclades a Deity, 
O be propitious, whoſoere thou art ; 
Unto our induſtry ſucceſs impart , 
And parJon theſe who have offeaded thus, 
6157 hen-Ditys (ajd, Forbear topray for us. 
( Then he,.none could the rop-fail-yard beſtride 
With lighter ſpeed , nor thence more nimbly {lide.) 
This Libzs, (wart Melintbus (who the Prow. 
Commanded )- ani Alcimedon altow, 
Ep: pews the Baate(wain ; ſo all ſay, 
20 Bewitched with the blind defire of prey 
Thi- Ship, aid 1, you ſhall not violate, 
With facriledge of ſo divine a weight , 
Whereio I have moſt intereſt axd command *$- 
And cn the hatches their aſcent withſtand. 
Whereat the deſperate Lycabas grew wild ,. 
625 Wh for a bloudy murth. r was exiPd | 
| From Tr ſcany. Whilſt I alone refiſt,. 
He took me ſach-a buffet with his hiſt, 
That down I fell ; and had faln cyer-board, 
If 1 (though ſenſleſs ) bad not caught a cords 
The wicked company the fat approve. 
* Thrn Bacchw ( for *was he ) began to move, 
30 As if awaken'd withthe noiſe they made , 
( His wine-bound ſenſes now difcharg®d) and ſaid, 
What clamour”s this? What Joe you Þ- Sailers, whither 
Mean.you to bear me ?- Ah ! how came I hither? 
Fear not, ſaid Frorews : name where thou woula'ſt be 
635 And to that Harbouz we wil carry thee. 
Then, Friends, Lye: ſaid, for-Naxos ſtand 2 
Naxcs my home, an-hoſpitable Land. , 
By Seas, by all the Gods, by what avails, - ' 
They (wear-they willy. and bade me boile-pp _ 
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640 Which trim? d for Naxos-on the Star-board (ide; 


What do*'txhou Mad-man, Fool ?- Opbeltes cry*d, 
Each fears his loſs z ſome whiſper in mine car :_ 
Moſt ſay. by ſigns, Unto the Lar-board ſteer. 
Amaz'd , Some other hold the Helm, faidT 5. 
645 1'11 not be tainted with-your perjury. 
All chafe and ſtorm. Waat? ſaid Etbalion,. 
Is all our ſafety plac'd in thee alone?- 
With that, my.office he upon bim taok ,. 
And Naxos (altering her courſe ) forſook. 
f5o The God (as, if-their;fraud but now out-found) - 
From,th*-upper deck the Sea ſurveyed round 3 
Then ſeem®d to cry... Sirs, this 15 not, (aid he, 
That promis?d Shoar, the Land ſo wilh*d by mes. 
What is my fau't? what glory is my ſpoil, 
655.1f Men a Boy, if many one beguile ? 
I wept afore : bur they my tears derile,. 
And with laborjous Oars the Waves divide. 
” bim I ſwear ( then whom none more in view)- 
That what I now ſhall utter is as-true, ' 
As paſtbelief. The Ship in thoſe profound 
660 And ſpacetull Seas, ſo ſtack as. on dry ground, 
They, wondring, ply*d their Oars,, the ſails diſplaid , 
And firive ro run her with that added aid. , 
When Ivy gave thzir Oars a forc*d reſtraint , 
665 Whale creeping bands ihe ſails with Berries paint, 
He, h:ad-bound with a wreath of cluſtered Vines, 
A Javelin ſhaok claſptwith their leafy twines, 
Stern Theers, Lynxes ( ſuctrunto theeye) 
And ſpotted Panthers round about bien liz. 
All over.board now tumble z whether *cwere | 
670 Out of infuſed-madneſs,.or for fear, 8 
Then Mcdon firſt with ſpiny. fins-grew black , 
His form dep-efled, with a compaſt back. 
To whom (aid Lycabas 3 O more then ſtrange !. 
Into what uncouth Monſter wilt thou change? 
As thus be ſpake, his mouth became mgre wide ,. 
675 His noſe more hookd : ſcales arm his hardned hiles 
Whillt.Libys tugg?d an Oar that fixed ſtands, 
His hands ſhrank up, now fas, no longer hands, 
Another by a Cable thought to hold , 
But miſt-his arms. He fell ; the Scas infold 
His maimed. body, which a tail eft.{g2n 
Receives, revezied like the horned Moo, 
They 
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They =_ aloft, and ſprinkle-up the Floud ; 
Now chale above, now under water ſcud : 

685 And like laſcivious Dancers frisk abour ; 
And gulped Seas, .from their proud noſtcills, ſpout. 
Of tweaty Sailers, onely -I remain'd : 
So many mea our complement contain?d, 
The Ged my mind could hardly animate , 
Trembling with horrour of ſo dire a Fate. 
Suppreſs, ſaid he, theſe rumulrs of thy fear 3 

690 And now thy courſe for ſacred Dia bear. 
Arrived I, by his implor'd conſent, 

Became his Prieſt 3 and thus his Feaſts frequent. 
Our ears are tir?d with oy long ambages , 
Which wrath, ſaid he, would by delay appeaſe, 

Go, ſervants, take him hence : let his forc*d breath 
695 Expire in groans, and torture bim to death, 
In ſolid Priſon pent 3 while they provide 
Whips, Racks and Fire, the doors fly open wide : 
And of themſelves, as if diſloly%d by charms, 
The tetters fall from his unpinion'd arms, 
Joo But now, not bidding others, Penthems flings 
To high Cytheron's ſacred top, which rings 
 - With frantick ſongs, and thrill-voic*d"Bacchanalr, 
In Liber*s celebrated Feſtivals. 
And as the warlike Courſer neighs and bounds, 
705 Inflam®d with fury, when the Trumper ſounds : 
Even (o their far-heard clamours ſet on fire 
Stern Penthew , and exaſperate his ire. 
In midſt of all the ſpacious Mountain ſtood 
A a+ wg Cham>ain, fring?d-with Wood. 
Here-firſt of all his Mother him eſpies, 
710 Viewing thoſe holy Rites with prophane eyes. 
She, firlt, upon him frantickly did run : 
And firſt her eager Javelin pierc*d her (on, 
Come, Siſters, cry*d ſhe, this is that huge Boar 
Which roots our felds; whoum we with wounJs mutt 
715 With that, io ruſh the ſenſe.diftrated Crew , -(Zore» 
'And all together the amar?d purſue. 
Now trembled he, now late-breath'd threats ſuppreſt : 
Himfelr he blames, and his ofence confeſt, 
Who cry*d, Help, Aunt Amztonoe; I bleed ; 
720 O let Ateon*s Ghoftſoft pity breed. 
- Not knowing who A#.0n was, the lops 
His right band off; the 0:her 19 crops. 
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- The wretch now to'his mather woutd have thrown 
His ſuppliant bands : but now his hands were gone. 
925 Yet lifring up their bloudy ſtumps, he ſaid, - 
t 


| Ah, Mother ! ſees Agaye, well  appay'd, 
Shau's at the ſight, caſts up her neck, and ſhakes 
Her ſtaring hair. Incruel bands ſhe takes 


His head, yetgaſping; Io ſing, (aid ſhe 
Io my Mates: this oil belongs to —_ 


739 Not leaves now wither*d,-nipt by Autumn's froſt, 


So ſoon are ravitht from high Trees, and toſt 
ſcattering winds, as they in-pieces tear 


His minced lims. Th? 1/zenians, ſtruck with fear, 


His Orgies' celebrate,” his praiſes (img, 
Aad Incenſe to his holy Altars bring. 
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Tus Fourth Book: : 


p "_ __Y 


THE ARGUMENT... 


Derceta 4 Fiſh, Semiramis a Dove, 
Transforming Nais equal fate doth prove, 
White Berries Lovers bloud with bLick defiles, 
Apollo like Eurynome, beywites 
Leucothoe, buried ay that offence ; - 
Who, Net#a- ſprinkled, ſprouts to Frankjincenſe, 2 
Grier? Clytic, turnd 1? a F lower, tarns with the Suns. 3 
Daphnis, to Stone, Sex changeth Scytheons. 
Celmus a Loazftone,” Curets got by ſhowers. 
Crocus and Smilax twrn*4 to little flowers, 
"In one Hermaphrodite two bodies -Joyn. R 
\. Mineides, Bats.” Sad Ino made divine, . 3 
Wub Melicert. Who Juno's fff wpbraid,. 
Or St1tues, or Cadmean Forrls are made, 
% Hermione «4 Cadmus , worn with woe, 
Prove burtlcſs Dragons, Drops to Serpents grow. 
Atlas 4 Monntain, Gorgon-touch?d Sea-weeds 26 
To Coral change, From Gorgon's bloud proceeds 
Swift Pegaſus: Chryſaor alſo takes 
From thence bis birth. Fair hair converts to Snake. 


Ut yet Alcithoe Mineides i . 40 
B The honour*d Orgies of the God diſplcaſe, . 
Her Siſters ſhare in that impiety 


Who Baccbns for the Son of Fove deny... 
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And now his Prieſt proclaims a ſolemn Feaſt g 
$ That Dames and Maids from uſual labcur reſt ; 
That wrapt in-skins, their hair-laces unbound, 
An4 dangling Trefles with wild Ivy crown'9, 

They leafy Spears aſſume, Who prophelie; 
Sad haps tv ſuch as his command deſpiſe. 
The Marrovs and new-married Wives obey : 

10 Their Webs, their un-ſpun Wool atide they lay, 
Sweet odours burn, and ſing 53 Lyem, Bacchw, 
Nvſeus, Brominus, Evan, great Ilacchus, 

Fire-got, Son of two Mothers, the Twice-born 
Father Elrleus, Thyon never ſhorn, 
Lene, planter of life-chearing Vines, 

15 Ny#ilews, with all names that Greece alligns 

-— To thee, O Liber. Still doſt thou injoy 
Unawaſtel youth, eternally a Boy. : 

Thou're ſeen in Heavn, whom all perfeQions grace z 
An4 when unhorn'd, thou baſt a Virgin's face. 

20 Thy conqueſts through the Orient are renuwn'd, 

Wire tawny In4ia is by Ganges bound. 

Pr.ud Pentkeus and Lycurgus, like prophaney 

By thee (O greatly to be fear*d ) were Jain : 

The Thuſcans drench'd in Seas. Thou holdſt in aw? 
The ſpotted Lynxes, which thy Chariot draw, 

25 Light Baccbides and skipping Satyrs follow, 

WhiPit old S:lenzs reeling ſtill doth hollow z 
Who weakly hangs upon his tardy Aſs. 

Whar place ſo-©re thou entreft, ſoundirg Braſs, 
Loud Sack-burs, Timbre'ls, the confuſed cries 

20 Of Youths and Women, pierce rhe tnarble skies, 
Thy preſence we Iſmenides implore : 

Come, O come pleay?'l., Thas they biz Rites reſtore, 
Yet the" Mztneiles at home remain, 

And with untimely Art his feaſt prophane : 

Who either weave, or at their Diſtaffs (pin; 

35 And urge their Maids to exerc'ſe their (in. 

One ſaid, as the the twiſted thread out-drew, 
While others ſport, and _—_ Gods purſue, 
Let us, whom better Pallas doth invite, 

Our utefull labour ſeaſon with delight, 

4 And tories tell by turns 3 that whar paſt years... 
Deny cur eyes, may enter at our ears. 
They all agree, and bade rhe eldeſt rel 
Her ſtory firſt, 0 She paus?d, not knowing well 
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Of many which to cbuſe 1? inſiſt upon : 
45 The (ad Derce:is of fam*d Babylon, L 
(Who, as the Paleſtines beli- ve, did take 
A ew form, inhabiting a lake 3) ; 
Or of her Daughrer , who with wing? aſcent 
High-pearch*d on Towers, there her old age ſpent 3. 
Or of that Nai who wich charms moſt range, 
$50 Andweeds to9-paw?efull, humane ſhapes did change 
Into, mute Fiſhe:, till a Fith ſhe grew ; 5 
Or of the Tree whoſe berries chang?d their hue , 
The whire to black by bloud?: aſperſion grown ;: 
This pleaſeth beſt, as being moſt unknown. 
$5 She thus began, and draws the following wools 
Young Pzramws (no youth fo beautifull | 9 
Through all the Eat) and Ti4be (who for fair 
Might with th? immortal Goddeſſes compare) 
ore huuſes, where Semiramis inclog'd - 
er ſtately Town, with walls cf Brick compos'd. 
This neighbuurhood their firſt acquaintance bred z 
Co That grew to love 3 Love ſought a nuptial Bed 4. 
By Parents croſs*d : yet equal flames th. ir bluud 
Alike iac:ns*d, which could not be withſtuod, |}. 
Signs onely utter their unwirneſt 1oves-; 
But hidden fwe the violenter proves, 
65 A cranny in.the parting wall was left , 
Byſtnſa ing of the new-laid morter cleft: 
is for ſo many Ages undeſcry'd Pao 
(What cannot Love find out? ) the Lovers ſpy*ds 
70 By which their whiſpering voices ſoftly trade, = 
And Pallion*s amorous embaſlie conver'd, 
On this ſide, and on that, like Snails they cleave , 
And greedily each others breath receive. 
O envious walls (ſaid they) who thus divide 
Whom Love hath joyn*d ! O, give us way to ſlide Tr 
Into each others arms. If ſuch a bliſs | 
9% Tranſcend our Fates, yet ſuffer us to kiſs. 
Nor are w'ingrate : mach we confcſs we ow 
To you, who this dear liberty beſtow. 
At night they bid farewell. Their killes greet 
gg The ſenſeleſs Stones, with lips that could not meet, 
When from th? approaching Morn the Stars withdrew, 
An1 that the Sun had drnni the ſcorched dew, 
= at the uſual Station meet again , 
And with ſoft murmurs mutually complain, 


10 


(3s 


. The Fourth Book, 


Atlaſt, reſolve- in (ilence of the night 

85 To ſteal away, and free themſelves by flight 3 
And, with their houſes, to forſake the Town. 
Yet leſt they ſo might wanderup and down 3 
To meet at Ninws Tomb they both agree, 
Under the ſhelter of a ſhady Tree. 
There a high Mulberry, full of white fruit, 
Hard by a living Fountain fixt his Root, 
The Sun, that feem?'d too flow, his ſeeds beſtows 
In reffull' Seas : from Seas witht Night aroſe, 
Then Thbe in the dark the doors unbarr'd ; 
And {lippingforth, unmiſled by ber Guard, 

s Comes maskt to Ninys Tomb 3 there in the cold 
Sits underneath that Tree : Love made h:r bold, 
When (1o) aLionneſs, ſmear*d with the bloud 
Of late-flain Beeves, approach the neighbour F'ou 1, 
To' quench her' thirſt. Far off by Moon-lizht *ipy*d, 

100 Swift fear her fiight- into a Cave doth guide. 
Flying, her mantle fron ber ſhoulders fell, 

The fatal Lionneſs, as from the W:11 
Up to the rocky Mountain ſhe withiraws, 
Found it, and tore it with her bloudy jaws, 

05. When Pyramus, who came not forth {0 foony 
Perceived by rhe glimpſes of .the Moon | + 

-** Thefeoring of wild Beaſts , bis look grew pale. 

- '- But whenhe ſpy*d her torn and bloudy Veil ; 
One'night (ſaid be) two Lovers ſhall deſtroy : 
She longer life deſerved ro-enjoy. 

110 The guilt is mine : *was I (poor ſoul!) that flew thee, 
Who toa place ſo full of danger drew thee, | 
Nor came before. You Lions, O deſcend 
From your aboads; a'wretch in pieces rend, 
Condemned by his (elf-pronounced doom, 

ns And make your entralls my opprobrious Tomb, 

But Cdwards with to dic. Her, mantle he 

Carries along-unto th* appointed: Tree. ' 

There having kit, and waſhr it with his eyes $ 

Take from our bloud, (aid he, the double dyes. 

With that, his Body on his Sword he threw 


012 Which from the reaking wound he dying drew, 


vu}... 4nd, billing, through the airy Region.ſpour. 


Now, onhis back, up (pun the blou4 in ſmoak z 
As whery a/Spring-conduCting pipe is broke, 
| The waters at 4 little breach break out, 
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125 The Mulberries their former white forſake, 
And from his ſprinkling bloud their crimſon take, 
Now the, who could noryet her fear remove,. 
Returns, for fear to diſappoint her-Love, 
Her eager ſpirit ſeeks him through her eyes,. 
x30 Who longs to tell of her eſcap?d ſurpriſe. 
The place.and figure of the Tree the knew 3 
Yet doubts, the berries having chang'd their hues 
Uncertain, the his panting lims deſcry*d, 
That truck the ſtained earth ; and ſtarts aſide, 

T35 Box was not paler then her changed look ; 

And like the lightly-brearb*d-on Sea ſhe ſhook, 

| But when ſhe knew *was be, (nuw diſpoſleſt 
Of her amaze ) ſhe ſhreeks, beats ber ſwoln. breaſt, 
Pulls off her bair, imbraces, ſoftly rears 

140 His havging head, -and fills bis wound with tears- 
Then, kifling his cold lips, Wo?s me! (ſhe (ail 
What curſed fate hath this diviſion made ? 

O ſpeak, .my Pyramus, O Ivok on me: 
Thy dear, thy defverate Thbe calls to tne, 

45 Ar-Th#be*s name he op-ns his dim eyes z 
And having ſeen her, thuts them up, and dicss 
But when bis empty Scabbard ſhe had ſpy*d, I 
And her known Robe, Unhappy man ! ſhe eyvyg | 
Theſe. wounds from Joye, from thine own F 
Nor is tny hand too weak for; fuch a:deed,--,' - (cred 

$0 My loveas ſtrong. This, this ſhall courage give, 

. To force that life which much diſdains to-live« 
Tn death Pl! follow thee 3 inſty1'd by all, 
The wretched Cauſe and Partner of thy Fall. 

_ Whom Death, that had (alas! ) alone the might 
To pull thee from me, ſhall not diſunite. 

55 O you, our wretched Parents,-(thus ſevere-- 
To yonr own blgud,) my laſt Petition bear : 1 
Whom conſtant love, whow death hath zoy..*d, interr,, 
Without your envy, in bne Sepulcher. '% 
And thou, O Tree, whoſe branches ſhade the ſlainy 
Of both our {langhters bear the laſting ſtain, 

160 In funeral habit ever cl-ath-your brood, 

A living Monument of our mixt bloud. 

This ſaid, his ſword, yet reeking, ſhe reverſt, 
And with a mortall wound her boſom: picr.?ts 
The ea(ie Gods unto her wiſh accord ; F 
Their Parents alſo het deſire afford, 
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$465 The late-white Mulberries in black row mourn; k: 
And whatthefirechad left, lay in one Urn. kl 
Here ended ſhe, Some intermitlion made, © 
Lexucothoe ( her ſiſters ſilent.) ſaid : 
This Sun, who all direQeth with his light, 
150 Weak Love hath tam*d bis loves we now recite, 
He firſt diſcover*d the Adultery | 
Of Mars and Venus, ( nothing (capes his eye) 6 $] 
And in diſpleaſure told to F«no*s. ſon - | 
Their ſecret ftealths, and where the deed was done, bY, 
275 His ſpirits faint, big hands could not ſuſtain | 
The work in hand. Forthwith he forg*d a chain, 
With nets of braſs, that might the eye deceive, 
(Leſs curious far the webs which Spiders weave) 
180 Made pliant to each touch, and apt to cloſe; 
This he about the gui'ty bed beſtows. 
No ſooner theſe Adulrerers were met, 
Then caught in his (0 page net.$ 
Who, ſtruggling, in compelld imbracements lay: 
385 The Ivory doors then Yalcen doth diſplay, 
And calls the Gods, They thamefully lay bound. 
Yet one; a.wanton, wiſhr to be-{o found. 
The heavenly dwellers laugh. This tale was told 
Through all the Round, and mirth did long upbold, 
890 Venus, incensd, on him who this diſclogd 
A memorable puniſhment impos'd. | 
And he, of late (6 ryrannousto love, | -j 
Love%'tyranny in juſt exchange doth prove. x 
Hyperion?s ſon, what boots thy piercing light, af” 
Thy feature, colour, or thy radiantlight ? 
For thou, who earth inflameſt with thy fires, - 
195 Art now thy ſelf inflam'd with new deſires. 
1 Thy melting eyes alone Lencotboe'yjew, 
* And give to her what to the World is due. 
Now, in the Eaſt thou haſtneſt thy up-rife 3 
Now, (lowly ſeti'f, even loth ro leave the Skies 
while objeQ thus: exads thy ſtay, 
200 Thou addeſt hours unto the Winter's day. 
Oft in thy face thy winds diſeaſe appears, 
Afﬀrighring all the darkned World with tears. 
Not Cyt;a%s interpoſed Orb doth move 
Theſe pale aſpeQts 3 this colour ſprings from Love, 
She all thy thoughts ingroſt : nor didſt thou care 
05 For Clymene, for her who Circe bare, 
F: 
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For Rhodos, -Clytie who mn :love abounds, + | ; 
Although deſpis'd, though tortur'd with two wound 
All, all were buried in Lexcothoe , 

" Borniin {weet Saba, of Exrynome, 

210 As the in beauty far ſurpaſt all other : 

So much the Daughter tar ſurpaſt the Mother, 
Great Orchamw was father to the Maid, 
Who, ſeventh from Belus Priſcus, Perſes ſway*d, 
In low Heſperian Vales thoſe paſtures are, 
215 Where Ph&i:w horſes on Ambroſis tare. 
There, tired with the travels of the day, 
They renovate what labour'doth decay,  , 
Now while celeſtial food their bunger feeds, 
And night in her alernare reign ſucceeds , 
In fgure of Ezrynome, the God 
Approach*d the chamber where his life abode. 
220He ſpinning by a Lamp Lexcothoe found, 
With twice fix hand-maids, who inclos'd her round, 
Ther killing her,” (her Mcther now by Art) 
T have (faid he) a ſecret to impart : 
Maids, preſently withdraw.. They allobey*d, 

22« He, atcer be had clear'd the chamber, ſaid ; 

The tardie Year I meaſures I am he 

« Who ſce all ObjeRts, and by wh: m all ſee z 
The World's clear eye : by thy fair ſelf I ſwear, 

I love thee above thought. She thook for fear 3 
Her Spindle and her Diſtaff from her fell : 

230 And yet- That fear became her wond?rous well. 
Then is own form/and radiancy he -took: © 
Though withthat unexpeCted preſence ſtrooky - 
Yet vanquith%d, by his beauty, her- complaint . © 
She laid aſid&, and ſuffered his conſtraint. ---- 1 
This Clytie vext,”{ not leſs affeQionate 

235 Before to her) who with 2 rival*s hare 
Divulgd the quickly. ſpreading infamy , 

And-toher Father doth the fa& deſcry. 

Who ſtern/and ſavage, {hats up al} remorſe - : / 
From her that Rood ſtibd&fd, the ſaid: by forcey i c:: 
And Sol ro witneſs calls. He his difhonour 

240 Interes Alive, and caſts a-Mount-upon her. : 
Hyperion?s ſon this batters with his-rays ; 

And for her re-aſcent a breach diſplaies + 
Yet could riot ſhe advarice her heavy/head , 
But life, too haſty, from her body'fieds 
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245 Never did Thebws with ſuch forrow mourn 
Since wretched Phaeton the world did burn : 
Yer ſtrives he with his infiuence to beget 
In her cold lims a life-revoking heat. 
But ſince the Fates ſuch great attemps withſtood, 
250 He ſteeps the place and body in a floud ' 
Of fragrant NeQtar , much bewails her end , 
And (ighing, ſaid ; Yet ſhalt thou heaven aſcend, 
Forthwith, her body thaws into a dew : 
Which from the moiſtned earth an odour ' threw. 


255 Then through the Hill a Shrub of Frankincenſe 


Thruſt up his crown, and took his root from thence, 
Though Love might C1ytje's ſorrow have excus*d, 
Sorrow her tongue 3 Day?*s King her bed refus'd, 
She, with diſtraQted pallion, pines away, 
2360 Deteſteth company z all night, all day, 
Diſrobed, with her ruffled hair unbound, 
And wet with humour, fits upon the ground 
For nine long days all ſuſtenance forbears , 
Her hunger cloy%d with dew, her thirſt with tears, 
Nor roſe 3 but rivets on the God her eyes , 
265 And ever turns her face to him that flics, 
At length, to earth her ſtupid body cleaves z 
Her wan compl xion turns to bloudleſs leaves, 
Yet ftreal*d with red : her periſht lims beger 
A flower, reſembling the pale Violer 3 
Which with rhe Sun, though rooted faſt, doth moye z 
270 And, being changed, changeth not her love. 
Thus ſhe. This wond?rous tory caught their ears : 
To ſome the ſame impoilible appears. 
"Others, that all is poflible, conclude, 
To true-ſty1'd Gods z but Baccbws they extrude 
All : whilſt Alcithoe, ca51d upon, doth run 
275 Her ſhuttle through the Webz and thus begun, 
. T' omit the paſtoral loves, to few unknown, 
Of yourg 14<an Daphnis, turn'd to tone 
By that vext Nymph, who couldnot elle aſwage 
Her jealouhie : ſuch is a Lover's rage : 
280 And Scython, who hisnature innovates, }- 
Now Tnale, now female, by atrernate Fares: 
« With Celmw turn'4d into an Adamant, | 
Whoof his faith when little Fove might vaunts - 
The ſhorn.Cretes, got by falling ſhowrsz - 
| Erocos and Smilax, chang'd to pretty flowers, - - 
| I over, 
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I overpaſs z and will your ears ſurprize 
With 1weer delight of unknown novelties. 
Then know how Salmacis infamous grew 3 
285 Whoſe too ſtrong waves all manly ſtrength undo, 
And mollife, with their ſoul-ſofrning touch 2: 
The cauſe unknown, their nature known too muchs 
Th* Idan Nympbsnurſt in ſecure delight 
The ſon of Hermes and fair Aphrodite. 
290 His Father and his Mother in his look 
You might behold 5 trom whom bis name he took. 
When Summers five he thrice had -multiply*d, 
Leaving the fount-full Hills ot foſter Ide, .(ſght 
He wandred through ſtrange Lands, pleas'd with the 
295 Of forein ſtreams 3 toil leſs'ning with delight, 
The Lycian Cities paſt, he treads the grounds 
Of wealthy Caria, which on Lycia bounds, 
There lighted on a Pool, ſo paſling clear, 
That all the glicteriog bottom did aprear ; 
Tnviron'd with no marith-loving-Reeds, 
Nor piked cm] nor'barren weedss 
300 Bur living Turf upon the Border . grew : 
Whoſe ever-Spring no blaſti xr knew, 
A Nymphthis haunts, unpraQtis*&in the chace, 
To bend a Bow, or run a ſifitt-full race, 
Of all the Water-Nymphs, this Nymph alone 
To nimble.footed Dien was unknown. 
305 Her Siſters oft would ſay, Fie, Salmaciz, 
Fie, lazic ſiſter, what a floth is this? 
. Upon a Quiver or a Javelin ſeize, 
And with laborious bunting mix thine caſe, 
On Quiver nor on Javelin would ſhe ſeize, 
Nor with-laborijous hunting mix her eaſe. 
310 But now in her own'-Fountain baths her fair 
And thapefulllims, now kembs her golden hair : 
Her4dlf oft-by that liquid mirrour dreſt ; 0 
There taking counſel what became her beſt - ; 
Her body, in'tranſparent Robes array'd, 
Now on loft leaves or ſofter mo(ls diſplay'd : 
319 Oft gathers flowers 3 ſo when ſhe ſaw the Boys 
Whom ſeen, ' forthwith ſhe covers to enjoy 3 
And yet would not approach, though big with haſt, 
Till neatly tricke, tiH all in order plac'd, 
Her love-inveigling looks ſet to inſnare, 
Wha merited to be reputed fair. 


| 


S weet 


» The: Fourth Book, -- 73. 


Sweet Boy, aid ſhe; well _ wordly © the x 
120 Of bleſt Celeſtialgt if hou 
Then art thou Cypid 5, if of ph race, 


Happy the Parents whom aces 
=o Siſter, if rhoy 152 Pl Et 
y Nurſe much By 4 che with her breaſt, 
a5 Bat (0) nolefs 


col nd ph olewy to thee. 
a any ok, let me this rrealure ſteal : , . 
Tf not be*r [3 our dear tials ſeal. T 
This ſaid, Ad Kryta her peace... He bluſht for ſhame, 
230 Not m_— love ; Grp 1a m3 ings became - 
So Apples thew hi Vermle x 
SoA1vory a ach \ Verlion whore 
So pure a red the filyer Moon doth ſtain, 
When auxiVary Braſs Ry in yon, 


lit 


She rargelny intreats.a riders 

35 And now. ; 3 Ganja to jmb ber bliſs, | 
He, ſtruggling, C: + Lalchela ow Nymph, forbear 5 
Or f will quirthe place, and leave. you here, .... | 


Fair Stranger,/ tim'rous Salmacis reply d, 
"Tis free! yours: : : and therewith ſtept 
Yer looking back, among the ſhrubby Trees 
249 She cloſely ſculks, ,and cronches ot her knees. 
The vacant Buy, nvgw ou bebig let alone, 
Imagining he was obſ by none, 
Now he now there aboat the! margin trips, 
And in th* alluxing Waves his ancles dips, 
Caught with the. water's flattring remp'rature, 
95 He ftrajght diſrobes his body,, (0, how pure !) 
His naked beauty Salmac;s amz2*d, "Ie 
Who with unſatisfied longing gaz gaz'd, 
Her ſparkling eyes ſhoot flame through this ſweet ere 
Much like the Sun retle&ed by a mirrour. 
Now (he impatiently her hope delaysz 
250 Now burus t* imbrace 3. now, half 4k bardly Rays. 
= ſwiitly from the bank on which he ſtood, 
ine bis bod uegteny into. the floud, 
= with bis rowing arms ſupports his lims. : 
Which through tbe gre wa *7" 5" 2c as he (wims'3 


Like Tyory tat the lite ſurpa 
335 Or Te —_ al glaſe, pally 

He*s mine, the Nymph exclaitn'd.: who all uiſtript, 

And, as ſhe fpake, iuto the wer $ Kipt, 
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Hanging abort the neck that $i Yeſft, « q t:510 
i360 And with a maſt*ring tw pp s kiff g © 


Now puts herhand bs Vis ſTottifu aft, w7 


Now every way invadeth : th diftreſt in 
And wraps about the ſabje& w_ 4 - 
» Much like a Serpent by an 

Which to his head and feet in ef | 

And wreaths her tail about his ries wings, 
B65 So claſping Ivy to the Oak doth grow 4. 

And ſo the-Polyprr detinF fits foes ' | * | / Fr 

ButcAilentiades, retentleſs coy, © 

Still fruggles, and tefifts her WR mY X 
$70 Inveſted with her body 4 "Fel, fald ſhe, (6-1 

Struggle thou mayſt, Le never thalt be fiee," 

O you who in immortal thrones reſide, | 

Grant that no day may,eyer us divide. 

Her wiſhes bad their Gods. Ev*n in that ſpace 

Their cleaving bodies mx iN have one faces 

975 Av row yk þ thag di ens join, * F-4 


Ref tliey In ons tine" p29 440 
one fuc me imbracement ghPd,'-*/ 


Are now but one, with double form inde%d, © *f 
_— +2. nor the a Maid: -* "qct 
But neither, and yet _— might -be ſaid. 

g3o Hermaphrodutus et hitnfelf admires ; 
Who half a female from the ſpring retires, 
His manly lims now fofcned;, and thus prays, 
With a voice as neither ſex betrays: 
Swift Hermes, Apbrodite, him O hear, '' 


Who was your ſon, who both your natnes Sik heh ; 


285 May © = mab4 tbar in this water Twitts - 
-woman, with ons #2096 mn 
His c $ fign to his 
regent Lain receits tte ſpring infeft, ; 
\ Here they conclude; = give their hands'no A” 
390 Bat ns , and ſtiH prophane his Feaſt,  ' 
Then ſudden! inſtruments —_; 
Their cha ears, not extant to their eyes 
Sweet Myrrh and Saffron althebouſe perf 
Their Wibs (paſt credit Y flouriſh in 


395 The hanging wool Aadaharges- 2 hey! al 


Part into Yines,z the -twiſted t 


And with that ps por tele bluſking fruit, 


Now 
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Bico Which neither can be called day nor ni 
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Now to the day ſucceeds that doubtful __ 


The building trembles z torches of tat Pines 
Appear to burn 5 the room with flaſhes ſhines, 
FilPd with fantaſtical reſemblances 
Of howling Beaſts, whom bloud and ſlaughter pleaſe, 
x The Siſters to the ſmoaky roof retire ; 
And, there diſperſt, avoid both light and fire. 
Thus while they corners ſeek, thin films extend 
From lightned lims, with ſmall beams inter-penn'd. 
But how their former ſhapes they did for-go, 
to Concealing darknefs would not let them know, 
Nor are theſe little Light-deteſting things 
Born up with feathers, but tranſparent wings. 
Their voice befits their bodies, ſmall and faint, 
Wherewith they barſhly utter their complaint. 
Theſe houſes haunt, in night conceal their ſhame, 
15 And of the loved Evening take their name. 
All Thebes now feared Bacchus celebrates, 
Whoſe wondrous pow'r his boaſting Aunt relates, 
She onely , of ſo many fifters, knew 
No grief as yet, but what from them ſhe drew, 


20 An bappy Mother, Wite to Athamas, 


Nurſe to a God, Theſe caus?d ber to ſurpaſs 
The bounds of her felicities, and made 
Vext Funo ſtorm 3 who to her ſelf thus (aid : 
What ? could that Strumpet*s Brat the form diſſciſe 
Of poor Meonian Sailers drenchr in Seas? 
A Mother urge to murther her own Son? 
5 And wing the three Mineides thar ſpun ? 
Can I but vn- revenged wrongs deplore ? 
Muſt that ſuffice ? and is our pow'r no more ? 
He teacheth what to doe z learn of thy Foe: 
What Fury can, the wounds of Penthewt ſhow * 
J More then roo much. Why ſhould not 1zo tread 
The path which late her frantick ſiſters led? 
A ſteep dark Cave, with d-adly Yew repleat, 
ſilence leads ro Hell's inferral (ear. 
By this dall S:yx ejets a blaſting fume : 

35 Here ghoſts deſcend, whoſe bodies graves inhume, 
Amongſt thoſe thorns tif Co1d and Paleneſs dwell x 
The new-come ghoſts nor know the way to Hell, 

Nor where the roomthy Stygi2n City ſtands, 

. Or that dire Palace =_ Djs m— 

3 
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a6 
A thouſand entries to this City guide : 


The gates (till open ſtand on every fide. 


And as all Rivers run into the Deep ; 
So all unhouſed fouls do thither creep. 
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Nor are they peſtered for want of room 
Nor can it be perceiv?*d that any come. 
Here Shadows wander from their Bodies ſent. 


Some plead, and ſome the Tyrant's Court frequent : 


445 Some in life-praQtis?d Arts imploy their times z 
Others are tortur?d for their former Crimes, 
S iturnia ſto2ping from her Throne of Air, 
(Her hate immorral) thicher makes repair. 


As ſoon as ſhe had entered the gate, 
The threſhold trembled with her ſac 


red weioht, 


459 Still-waking Cerberws the Goddeſs dreads, 
And barketh thrice at once with his three heads. 
She calls the Furies, Daughters to old Night, 
Implacable, and hating all delight, 


455 


460 Thou ever feckeſt, or rolPt up in vain 


465 


B-fore the doors of Adamant they lit, 


And there with combs their ſnaky curls unknit., 
When they through gloomy darkneſs did diſcloſe 
That form of Heaven, the Goddeſſes aroſe. * 

The Dungeon of the Damned this is nam*d, 
Here T:tyw, for attempted Rape defam?d, 


Had his vaſt body on nine Acres (pred, 
And on his hearr a greedy Vulture fed. 
From Tantalus deceitfull water ſJips : 


And catchrt-at fruit avoids his touched lips, 


A ſtone, O Siſyphrs, to fall again. 
Ixion, turn*d upon a reſtleſs wheel, 


With giddy head purſues his flying heel, 
The Belides, whom Kinſmens bloud accuſe, 
Forever. draw the water which they loſe, 
On all Saturnia frowns, but moſt of all 


At thee, Ixionz then a look lets fall 


On Siſyphus. And why (aid ſhe) remains 
This brother onely in perpetual pains 5 


When haughty Athamas, whoſe 
Both Fove and me, abid; 


Then tells the cauſe of her approach, b 


ts deſpiſe 


es in conſtant joys? 


er hate, 


470 And what ſhe would, the fall of Cadmc ſtate 5 
That Athamas the Furies would d wa 


And urge bim to fome execrable faQ.  .. 


/ 
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Importunately the ſoliciteth, 
Commanids, intreats, promiſes, with one breath, 
Inceng?d T/iphone her Treſles ſhakes, 

475 And toſling from her face the hifling Snakes, 
Thus ſaid : You need not uſe long ambages 5 
Suppole all done already that may pleaſe. 
Forlake this loathſome Kingdom, and repair 
To th* upper world*s more comfortable air. 
Well-pleagd Satwrnie then to Heav'n withirew 2 

(80 Whom firſt Thaumantian Iris purg?d with dew. 
Forthwith T:ſeþbone her garment takes, 
Dropping wit bloud; and girt with knotted: Snakes, 
About ber head her bloudy Torch the ſhook, 

And ſwiftly thoſe accurs'd Abodes forfook, 

5 Still-(ighing Sorrow, Horroury Trembling, Fear, 
And ghaſtly Madneſs, her aflociates were. 
The enrred Palace groan'd ; pale poiſon foils 
The pulitht doors 3 the frighted $un recoils. 
Then Athamas and Ino, ſtruck with dread 
And monſtrous Apparitjons, {ought t? have fled, 

490 But ſtern Erynnis their eſcape withſtands ; 

And ſtrerching out hcr Viper-graſping hands, 

Shook her dark brows, The troubled-Serpents hiſt ; 
Some, falling on her ſhoulders, there untwilt z 
Others npon her ugly breaſt deſcend, 

Spit poiſon, and their forked rongues extend, 

495 Two Adders from her crawling hair ſhe drew 3 
And thoſe at Athamas and Ino threw. 

Theſe up and down about their boſoms rowl 3 
And with infus*d infe&ion ſad the ſoul. 
No wound upon their Bodies could be tound : 
It was the Mind that felt the deſp:rate woun i. 
$00 She brought beſides from her abhorred home 
The ſyrfeit of Echidna, with the foam 
Ofhell-bred Cer" erws, Kill-wandring Errour, 
Oblivion, Miſchief, Tears, infernal-Ferrour, 
Diſtracted Fury, an AﬀeQtion fixt = 
On murther ; all rogether ground, and mixt 

505 With bloud yet reeking, boil*d in hollow braſs, 
And ftirr*d with Hemlock, While Cad Arhamas 
And Ino quake, ſhe pours into their breaſts 
The ragefull poiſon 3 which their peace infeſts, 
Her flamy Torch then whisking in around, 

510 (Whoſe circulary fire her Gs crown'd) 
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'To Pluto's empty regiment ſhe makes 
A ſwift deſcent, and there ungirts her Snakes, 
Forthwith Zolides with Poiſon boils ; 
To my Mates, he cries, here pitch your toils ; 
' Here late a Lionneſs by me was ſeen 
515 With her two whelps. With that purſues the Queen, 
And from her breaſt Learchus fnarcht, The child 
Stretcht forth his little arms, and on him ſmil'd : 
Whom like a Sling about his head be (wings, 
And cruelly againſt the pavement flings. 
The Mother, whether with her grief diſtraught, 
$20 Or that the Poiſon on ber ſenſes wrought, 
Runs howling with her hair about ber cars, 
And in bare arms her Melicerta bears 3 ” 
Cries, Eva Bacchus, Funo laught, and ſaid, 
Thus art thou by thy Foſter-child repaid. 
$25 There is a Rock that over-looks the Main, 
Hollow?*d by fretting Surges, ſconc?d from rain 5 
Whoſe craggy Brow to vaſter Seas extends. 
This Ino ( fury adding ſtrength ) aſcends, 
Deſcending headlong, with the load ſhe bears, 
$30 And ſtrikes the ſparkling waves, that fall in teatrss 
Then Yenw, grieving at her Niece” Fate, 
Her Uncle thus intreats: .O thou whoſe State 
Is next to Fove?*s, great Ruler of the Floud, 
My fuit is yet pity thou my bloud, 
$35 Now tolled in the deep Ionian Seas, 0 
And joyn them to thy watry Deities, 
Some favour of the Sea I 1d obtain, 
That am ingender'd of the foamy Main z 
Of which'the acceptable name [ bear. 
Neptune affords a favourable ear ; 
$40 Who what was mortal from their beings took ; 
Then gave to either. a Majeftick look, 
In al! their faculties divinely fram?'d ; 
And her Leucothea, him Palemon nam*d. 
The Theban Ladies, who her ſteps purſu'd, 
| Her laft on the firſt Promontory view'd. 
$45 Then, held for dead, with hair and garments rent, 
They beat their breaſts, and Cadmw Houſe lament, 
Of bttle Juſtice, and much Cruelty, 
All Fo tax. Endure ( the ſaid ) fhallI 
| Such blaſphemies ? Ill make you monuments 
$50 Of my revenge» Threats uſher their events, +» 


Whe! 


55 


56 
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57 
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When one, -of all the moſt affeQianate, : 
Cry, O my Queen, I will partake thy Fate ; 
of thought to leap into the roaring Floud 
But could not moye 4 her Feet faſt faxed food, 
Another, who her boſom meant to beat, 
$55 Perceiv'd her, ſtifſned Arms to loſe thejr heat, 
By chance her Rand This {tretcheth ro the Main : 
Nor could her Hand, now ſtone, uaſtretch again; 
As She her violated Trelles tare, 
Her Fingers forthwith hardned in her hair. 
$60 Their ſtatnes now thoſe ſeveral geſtires bear, 
Wherein they formerly ſurprized were. | 
Some, Fowls became, now call'd C admeides 3 
Who with their light wings ſweep thoſe gulty Seas. 
Little knew Cadms that his Children reign? 
In ſacred Seas, and deathleks fates retain'ds 
Subdu?d with woes, with tragical events 
565 That had. no end,.and many dire oſtents, 
He leaves his City, as not through his own, 
But by the fortune of the place or*<throwa z 
And with his Wife Hermione, long tolt, 
At length arriveth at th? 1yrian Coaſt, 
Now with grief and age, whillt rbey relate 
570 Their tormer toils, and Families firſt fate ; 
And was that Serpent ſacred which I flew, +» 
+ ( Said he). whoſe teeth into the Earth I threw 
( An uncouth ny, when I from $:40n came? 
If this the vengefull Gods ſo much inflame, 
$75 May I my Belly Serpent-like extend, 
His Belly lengthned ere his wiſh could end. 
Rough Scales upon his hardned outſide grew Z 
ck diſtinguithed with drops of blae. 
Then, falling on. bis breaſt, his Thighs unite g 
$80 And in a (piny progreſs ſirercht out-right. 
His Arms (for Arms as yet they were) he ſpreads 
And tears on Cheeks, that yet were humane, theds. 
Come, Qſad Saul, ſaid he, thy husband touch, 
$35 Whilſt I am 1, or part of me be ſuch : 
Shake hands, while yet I have an Hand to ſhake 
Before I totally indue a Snake. 
His Tongue was yet in motion, when it cleft 
In two : forthwith of humane ſpeech bereft, 
He hiſt, when he his ſorrows ſought to vent, 
The onely language now which Nature lent, 
D 4 
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590 His Wife her naked boſom beats, and cries, 


Stay, Cadmus, and pat off theſe prodigies. 
O ſtrange! where _—_ feet, hands, thoulders,bred 


Thy colour, face, and: (while I ſpeak) the reft ? 
You Gods, why alſo am not T a Snake * 
$93 He lickr her willing lips even as the ſpore $ 
Into her well-known boſom glides z her waſte 
- And yielding neek with loving twines imbrac'rs 
Amazement all the ſtanders by poſleſt ; 
While glittering combs their ſlippery heads inveſt, 
Eoo Noware they two; 'who crept, together chain'd, 
Till they the coverr of the Wood obtain?d. 
Theſe gentle Dragons, knowing what they were, 
+ Doehurt to nv man, nor man? preſence fear. 
Yet yere thoſe ſorrows by their Daughter?s (on 
Cog Much comforted, who vanquifht India won 3 
To whcm th? Achaians Temples confecrate z * 
Divinely magnify*d through either State. 
Alone Acr:ſews Abantiades, 
Though of one Progeny, diiſents from theſe ; 
Who trom rh? Argohian Ciry made him fly, 
And manag*d arms againſt a Deity. 
610 Nor him,. nor Pexſews he for Jove%s doth hold $ 
(Begsr on Danae in a ſhow?r of gald) 
Yer ſtraight repents*(ſ> prevalent is truth) 


Both to have forc*d. rhe God, an1 doom'd rhe Youth, 


Now's the ore inthtroned in the skies: _ 
The other through Air%s empty Region flies z 

Erg nd bears along the memorable ſpoil * 
Of that new Monſter, conquer?d by his toil, 
And as he o*re the Lybian Deſarts flew, 


The bloud that dropt from Gorgon's head ſtraight grey 


T6 various Serpents; quickned by the ground. 
620 With. theſe thoſe much infeſted Clme abound. 
Hither and thither, like a ctoud cf rain, 
+ Botn by cyoſs winds, be cuts the airy Main, 
Far-diſtant carth beholding frem on high, 
And oyer all che ample World doth fly : 
E25 Thrice faw cold [Artor, thrice to Cancer preft x 
Ofr burried tq the Faft, oft to the Weſt. 
And now, not trufting to approached night, 
Upon th? Hefperian Continent doth light z ' 
And craves ſome reſt, till Lacifer ditplays 
630 Aurora*s bluſh, and ſhe Apolic*s rays. 
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Huge-ſtatur'd Atlas Fapetonides 


Where Titan*s-panting Steeds his Chariot ſteep, 
US -- And bathe their fiery teet-locks in the Deep, 
_ $635 A'thouſand Herds, as many Flocks, he fed 


Here _— the utmoſt bounds of Earth and Seas 3 
7 


In thoſe large Paſtures, where no neighbours tread. 


Here to their Trec the (hining branches (ute, 
To them their Leaves, to thoſe the Golden Fruit. 
Great King, (aid Perſexs, it high birth may move 
640 Reſpe& in thee, behold the ſon of Fove : 
If admiration, then my As admire, 
Who reſt and hoſpitable Rites deſire. 
He, mindfall of this rophecy, of old 
By ſacred Themis of Parnaſſus told 
In time thy Golden fruit a prey ſhall prove, 
645.0 Faper*s ſon, unto the fon of Fove 
This fearing, be bis Orchard bad inclos'#4 
With ſolid Cliffs, that all acceſs oppoy'd : - 
The Guard whereofa monſtrous Dragon held, 
And from his-Land all Foreiners expell'd. 
Be gone, ſaid he, for fear thy glories prove 
650 But counterfeit, and thou no fon to Fove.- 
Then adds oncivil violence to threats, 
With ſtrength the other ſeconds his intreats, 
In ſtrength inferiour : Who (ſo ſtrong as he ? 
Since courteſie nor any worth in me, 
. Vexts Perſexs ſaid, can purchaſe my regard 3 - 
Yet from a gueſt receive thy due reward. 
655 With that, Mednſa%s ugly bead be drew, 
His own reverſed. Forthwith Atl grew - 
Into a Moyntain equal to the Man : 
His hair and beard to Woods and Buſhes ran 3 
VF His arms and ſhoulders into ridges ſpred ; 
And what was his, is now the Mountain? head » - 
bfo Bones turn to ſtones; and all his parts extrude 
Into an huge prodigious altitude, . 
(Such was the pleaſure of the ever.bleſt) 
Whereon the Heay*ns with all their tapers reſt, 
& Hippotades in hollow Rocks did-clofe 
3 The trife-full Winds: bright Lucifer aroſe, 
And rou-'d up Labour. Perſeus, having ty'4 
His wings t* his feer, bis faulchion to his (ide, ,. ® 
Sprung into air : below, on either hand, © 
Innumerable Natjonsleft ; akon 
© 
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Of Fthiop and the Cephean fields ſurvey?d 5 
670 T here where the innocently-wretched Maid 
Was for hex Mother's proud impiety 
By unjuſt Ammon ſentenced to die. 
Whom when. the Hero ſaw to hard Rocks chain?d 
- But that warm tears from charged eye-ſprings 
And light winds gently fann'd ber fluent hair, 
75 He would have thought her Marble. E*re aware 
He fire attraceth $ and, aſtoniſht by 
Her beauty, hadalmofſt forgot to: fly. 
He lighting faid 3 O faireſt of thy kind, 


( More worthy of thoſe bands which Lovers bind, 


by thee renown'd, 
680 Thy name, thy birth declare, and why thus bound. , 


Then theſe gyves,) the Land 
Art firſt the (lent Virgin was afraid 

To (peak a Man, and modeſtly had made 
A Vizard of her hands, but they were ty*d : 


» 4 | 


Yer, what ſhe could, ber tears their fountains hide, 


63g $rill urg?d, left ſhe ſhould wrong her innocence, 
As if aſham*d to utter her effence, 
Her Countrey ſhe diſcovers, her own name, 
Her beauteous Mother's confidence, $nd blame. 
All yet untold, the Waves began to roar: 
Th? apparent Monſter ( hafning to the fhoar ) 
650 Before his breaſt the broad-ſpred Sea up-bears : 
The Virgin ſhrieks : her parents ſee their fears. 


Both mourn, both wretched : ( but ſhe juſtly (0: ) 


Who bring no aid, but ecſtaſies of wo, 


With tears that ſuit the time 3 who take the leave 


They*r loth to take, and toher body cleave. 
655 You for your grief may have, the ſtranger ſaid, 
A tim: too long + ſhorr is the bour of ajd. 
If ſought by me, Fove?s ſon, in fruitfull gold 
Begot on D.nae, through a brazen Hold, 
Who con1wer'd Gorgon with the ſnaky hair, 
700 And boldly glidethrough unincloſed air 3 
Me for your ſon you ſurely would prefer, 
Adde to th's worth, 1hat ro d: liver her 
Vil try : ( fo favuur me the Puwr?s divine ) 
That ſhe, ſav*d by my valour, may be mine. 
They give conſert, intreat what be doth offer 2 
505 Kd farther, for a Dowre their Kingdom profere 
Lo, as a GOD fore-fixed prow 
( Row'd by t 


feat of Slaves ) the Sea doth a t, 
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Erenſo the Monſter furroweth with his breaſt 
e foamipg floud, and to the near Rock preſt ; 
Not farther diſtant thera Man might fling 
710 A way-infoxcing Bullet fron a 11 
Forthwith the youthfull illue of rich Show'rs, 
nil Earth pyſhing from him to the blue 8ky towrs, 
The furiaus Monſter eagerly doth chate 
His ſhadow, gliding on the Sea*s ſmooth face; 
And as Jove's Bird, when the from high ſurveys 
715 A Dragon basking jn Apolo*s rays, 
Deſcends upſeen, and through his necks blue ſcales 
( To ſhun his deadly teeth ) her talons nails : 
$0 (wittly ſtoops high-pitcht Inachiges 
| Through Gnging air : thea on his back doth ſeize 3 
120 And near his right fin ſheaths his crooked ſword 
Upto the hilts 3 who, deeply. wounded, roar'd, 
Now capers in the air, now dives below 
The troubled waves, now turns upon bis foe 
Mauch like a chaſed Boar, whom eager Hounds 
Have at' a Bayz-and terrific with ſounds. 
He with (wift-wings his greedy jaws avoids : 
925 Now with hi{#Faulchion wounds his ſcaly (ides ; 
Now, his ſhelk«roug}«caft back z; now, whefT the tail 
Ends in a "Fiſh, -or parts expog'd O alilail. 
; Aftream mivxrt with bis bloud the Monſter flings 
From his wide throat, whbich wets his heavy wines : 
7:0 Nor longer dares the wary Youth rely 
On their ſupport, He ſees a Rock bard by, . 
Whoſe top abuve the; quiet waters ſtood, 
Fut underneath the wind-incenſed floud. 
There lightsz and, holding by the Rock's extent, 
Ris oft-thryſt-ſword into bis bowels ſent. 
735 The ſhoar rings with th? applauſe that fills the sky, 
Then-Cephewt and Caffiope, with joy, 
Salute bim fot their ſon 3 whom now they call 
The $avjour of their Houſe, and of them all. 
Up camei Andromeda, freed from her chains z 
e cauſe andjrecompence of all his pains. 
1,01 Mednawhite he w bis victorious hands 
In cleanfing-waves : and, leſt tbe beachy San 1s 
Should:turt the Snaky bead, the ground doth firew 
Wiih leaves, and twigs that under water grew 5 
Whereog Meduſa's ugly face he lays. 
The green, yet juicy and attractive, ſprays + - 
yl rom 
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745 Fromthe toacht "Monfter ſtiffving hardneſs took, 
And their own native plianey forſook. 
The Sea-Nymphs this admired wonder try 
Onorher ſprigs, and in; the iſſue joy : 
They ſow again their Seeds nporr the Deep. 
750 The Coral now that ytoparty doth keep, 
Receiving hardneſs from felt air alone 3 
Beneath the Sea a twig, above, a ſtone; 
* Forthwith three Altars he of Turferedts, 
To Hermes, Fove, and her who War affeQts. 
Minerva's on the right, on the left hand | 
755 Stood Merturie*s : Fove*s in the midſt did ſtand, 
To Mercury-a Calf they ſacrifice ; 
Fo Fove, a'Bull z a Cow to Pall: dies, 
Then takes Andromeda, the full reward 
Ofſogreat worth, with Dowr of leſs regard. 
Now Love and Hymen urge the Nuptial bed: 
The ſacred Fires with rich perfumesare fed ; 
7Eo The houſe hung round with Garlands 3 every=where 
Melodious _ and Songs ſalute the ear, 
Of jocund mirth the free and ppyfgns. 
With Doors diſplay?d rhe golden Palace ſhines. 
The Cepbex Nobles and eachſtranger Gueſt 
Together enter to this ſumptuous Feaſt. 
765The Banquet done, with generous Wines they cheay 
Their heightned ſpirits Perſeus longs to hear 
Their faſhions, manners, and original : 
Who by Lyncides is inform#d of all. 
This told, he ſaid, Now tell, O valiant Knight, 
270 By what telicity of force, or ileight, 
You got this purchace of the ſnaky bairs, 
Then Abantiades forthwith declares, 
How-under froſty Arlz: cliffic ſide 
There lay a Plain, with Mountains Fortify*d $ 
775 Tn whoſe acceſs the Phorcides did lies 
Two ſiſters : both of them had-bur —_— 
How cunningly thereon bis lends be laid, 
As they from one another it convey'd. , 
Then through blind waſts and roc I nog cam? 
To Gorgon*s houſe : the way unto the ſame 
780 geſet with forms of men and beaſts, alone | Þ þf 
By ſeeing of Med»ſa turn'd to ſtone : q 
Whoſe horrid thape ſecurely he did-eye,, 


In bis bright tazget's clear refulgency. 


The Fourth Book. 8% 
35 And how her head hefrom her ſhoulders took, 
E're heavy (leep her Snakes and her forſook. A 
Then cold of Pegſus, and of his brother, (ther; 7 
Sprung from the bloud of tliejr new-(latght*red mo» 
——_ the perils paſt in his lowg way | 
What feats, what ſoils bis eyes below ſurvey 3 
And to what ftars his lofty pitch aſcends, 
290 Yet long afore their expectation ends. 
= OneLord among the reſt would gladly know, 
Why Serpents onely on her head did grow. 
Stranger, ſaid he, fince this that you require 
Deſervesthe knowledge, take whar you delire, 
Her beauty was the onely ſcope 
295 Of mens sz and their envy*d hope , 
Yet was not any part of her more rare 
($0 ſay they whohave ſeen her) then her hair, 
Her-Neptwne in Minevva's Fane comp 
Fove%s daughter with the Apis on her breaſt 
re $00 Hid her chaſt bluſhes : and due vengeance takes, .. 
In turning of the Gorgor?s hair to Soakes...: ; 1 
Who. now, to make her enemiesafraid, 44 
Rearsin her ſhicld the Serpents which ſhe madee. Nt 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Gorgon ſeen, 'Cepheni Statwes grow : 
So Phinews,..Praetus, PolydeR, the. joe 
-To Perſeus praiſe.” The fountain Hippocrens. . 
By horſe-boof rais*d, The Muſes chang*d to Nine 
Rape-flying Birds 5 Pierides to Pzec. 
The Gods, by Typhon chas*, themſelves diſguiſe, 
Sad Cyane into a Fountain flows. 
Th ill-natur*d Boy a ſpotted Stellion grows. 
Lov?4 Arethuſa thaws into s Spring. 
—ALEBIE | wht feathers wing 
.** The ſweet«tongu"d Sirens, who on waters mourn, 
Stern Lyncus Ceres to a Lynx doth turn. 


Hil the Den134n Hero this relates, 
> » Amidſt th? Aſſembly of the Cephen Statcs, 
Exalted voices through the Palace ring ; 
Not like to theirs who at a marriage ling; + 4 
But ſuch as menace war. The Nuptial Feaſt, 
' $ Thus rurn*d ro tumult, tothe life expreſt 
A peacefull Sea, whoſe brow na frown deforms, 
StraighrTuffled into billows by rude ſtorms. 
Firſt Phimews, the raſh Authour of this wary Y- 4 
pages Launceg began the, deadly jar. 
zo {-0, I the Man thar'i1! upon thy lite 
Revenge, ſaid he, the rapture of my Witc, 
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Nor ſhall thy wings, nor Fove in forged gold, 
Work thy eſcape. About ro throw ; O hold, 
Perplexed Cephews cries ; what wilt thou do ? 
What fury, frantick brother, tempts thee to 
So foul a tat ? - Is this the recompence 
x5 For ſuch high merit? for her life*s defence ? 
Not Perſew, but th? incenyYd Nereides, 
But horned Ammon, and the wrath of Seas, 
( That Ork that ſought my bowels to devour ) 
Have ſnatcht ber from thee, raviſht in the hour 
20 Of her expoſure. Burt thy cruelty 
Perhaps was well content that ſhe ſhould die, 
TS eaſe thy loſs with ours. May't not ſuffice, 
That ſhe was bound in chains before thine eyes z 
That thou, her Uncle and her Husband, brought 
Her peril no SCG nor none ſought z 
But that another's aid thou muſt enyy, \ 
25 And claim the Trophies of his ViQory ? 
Which if of ſuch eſteem, thou ſhouldſt have ſtrain'd 
T” have forc'd them from thoſe Rocks , where late! 
Let him, who did,enjoy them z nor exaQt (chain'd, 
What is his due by meritand compaR. 
Nor think we Perſeus before thee prefer 5 
But bim *core ſo abborr?d a ſepulcher, 
o He, without anſwer, rowling ro and fro 
His cies on either, doubts at which to throw : 
And pauſing, his ilI-armed Launce at length 
Ar Perſeus hurls, with rage-redoubled frrengths 
Fixt in the bed-ſtock'; up fherce Perſems ſtarts, © * 
35 And his retorted Spear at Phinews darts; 
Who ſuddenly behin4 an Altar ftept: 
An Altar vengeance from the wicked kepts 
And yet in Kh&tws brow the weapon ſtuck. 
He fell : the ſteel out of his skylt they plack : © 
He ſpurns the Earth, and ſtains the board with blou 1] 
4+ With that, the multicude, with fury wood, 
Their Launces fling 3 and {ome there be who cry, 
That Cephews and his ſon-in-law ſhould dies 
But Cepheus wiſely quirs the clamorous Hall 3* © 
Ani faith and juſtice doth to record call; 
. 45 With all the Hoſpitable Gods, that he 
Was from this execrable uproar free, 
The warlike Pal/ar, preſent, withher ſhield 
ProteRts her brother, and his courage ficel'd, 
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83 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Young Indian Atys byill hap was there, 
Ganges-got, Limmace did bear 
In her clear Waves 3 his beauty excellent, 
Which care and coſtly ornaments augment 3 
59 Who ſcarce had fully ſixteen Summers told 5 
Clad in a Thrian mantle, ings with gold. 
About his neck he wore a carkenet : - 
His hajr with Ribbond bound, and Odours wet, 
Al he cunningly a Dart could throw 
$5$ Yet with more cunning could he uſe his Bow. 
Which now a-drawing with a tardy hand 
Quick Perſexs from the Altar ſnatcht a Brand, 
And daſhrt it on his face, Out ftarthis eyes ; 
And through his fleth the ſhiv*red bones ariſe. 
When Syrian Lycabas lifts Atys view?d + 


X on Shaking his formleſs looks, withbloud imbrew'd, 


To him in ftriQteſt bonds of friendſhip ty*'d, - 
And one who could not his affection fide | 
After he had his tragedy bewail'd, 

Who through the bitter wound his ſoul exhal'd, 

65 He took the Bow which erft the Youth did bend, 

: And ſaid, With mez thou Murtherer,contend > 
Nor longer glory in a Boy*s ſad fate, . 
Which ſtains thpaQions with deſerved hates 
Yet (peaking, from the ſtring the arrow flew : 
Which took his pleighted Robe as he withirew. . 
Acriſioniades upon him peſt, 
70 And ſheath'd his Harpy in his groanirg breaſt, 
Now dying, he for Atys looks, with eyes 
That ſwim in night, and on bis boſom lies : 
Then chearfully expires his parting breath, 
Rejeroing 90 be join'd tohim in deaths . 
| Phorbas the Syennite, Methion*s1on, . 
75 With bim the Libyan Amphimedon 
Pager of combate, flipping in the bloud | 


| That drencht the pavernent, fell : his- {word withſtedd 
Their re-aſcent, which through the (hort-ribs {mote 


Amphimedon,and.cutthe other%throat. 
$6 Yet.Perſens could not yenture to invade: 
The Halbertier Zrith«s with bis blade 
But in both hands a Goblet high, imboſt 
And malſlie, took, which at his head he roſt. 
He vomits clotted bloud ; and, tumbling down, 


Knocks the hard payment with his dying crowne The 
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' 85 Then Polydemon, (ſprung from Goddeſs-born 
Semiramis,) Ph leg yas, the unſhorn 
Helice, Clitm, Scythian Abaris, 
And brave Lycetus (old Sperchefius bliſs) 
Fell by his hand ; whoſe feeer in triumph tread 
Upon the ſlaughtered bodics of the dead. 
But Phiness, tearing to confront his Foe 
In cloſe aſſavlt, far off a dart duth throw 3 
go Which, led by errour, did on 1das light, 
A Neuter, who in vain forbare to fight. 
He, ſternly frowning, thus to Pl3nevs ſpake : 
Since you me an unwilling party make, 
Receive the enemy whom you have made 3 
That by a wound a wound may be rep1y?*d. 

99 Avout to hurl the Dart drawn from bis ſide, 
With loſs of bloud he faints, and falling dy 
Then great Odjyres fell by Clymen*s (word 3 
Next'to the King, the greateſt Cephen Lord. 
Hypſens (lew Protenor 5 Lyncides 
Hypſens, Old Emathion fell with theſe, 

100 Who fear*d the Gods, and favoured the right, 
_ whom old age exempted from the fight, 
Fights with his tongue ; him(cIfdoth interpoſe, 
And deeply execrates their wicked blows, 

*- Cromis, as be imbrac*dthe Altar, lopt ' 

- His ſhaking head, which ou the Altar dropt : 

105 Whoſe half. dead rongue yet curſes ; who expires 
His righteous ſoul amidſt the ſacred Fires: 

Then Broteas and Ammon Phineus flew, 

Who from one worhb at once their being drew : 
Invincible with hur'.bats, could they quell 

The dint of ſwords, Near theſe Alphitns fell, 

110 The Prieſt of Ceres, with a Miter crown'd, 
Which to his Temples a white fillet bound. 

And next Lampetides, whoſe pleaſant wit. 
Deteſted diſcord, in ſ6tr peace more fit 
To fing unto his tunefull Lyze, now preſt 
With Songs to celebrate the nuptial Feaſt, 
When Pettalus at him, who ſtood far off, 

115 With his defenceleſs Harp, ſtrikes with this ſcoff 
Go, ſing the reſt unto the Ghoſts below: 
And pierc'd his Temples with a deadly blow, 
His dying fingers warble in his falt: 

..., Andthen, by chance, the Song was tragical; 4 
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This unreveng'd Lycormas could not brook, 

220 But from the door?s right ſide a Leaver took, 
And him between the head and ſhoulders knocks, 
Down falls he, like a ſacrificed Ox. 

C:nipbean Palates then ſought / to ſeize 
Upen the left : when fierce Marmorides 

T25 His hand nail*d to the door-poſt with a Spears + +» 
Whoſe {ide ſtern Aba pierc?d as he ſtuck there, 
Nor could he fall, but giving up the gboſt 
Hung by the band againſt the ſmeared poſt. 
Melanews then, of Perſeus party, fell z 
And Dorilas, whoſe riches did excell ; 

130 In Naſamonis none then he more great 
For large poſlefliuns, and huge hoards of Wheat, 
The ſteel ſtuck in his groin, which death purſu'd 3, 
Whom Halcyonews of Bairia view?d 
( The Authuur of the wound Y as be did rowl 
His tyrn*d-up eyes, and ſighed out his ſoul : 

x35 For allthy land, aid he, by this divorce 
Receive thy length : and left his bloudleſs coarſe, 
The Speer revengefull Abanti*des drew | 
From his warm wound, and at the Thrower threy : 
Which doth his noſtrils in the midſt divide 
And, paſling through, appear'd on either de, 

_ 840 Whilſt Fortune crown'd him, Chis he confounds | 
And Danw, of one womb, ' with diffexent wounds, 
Through Clytixs thighs a ready he caſt z pe | 
Another *twhxt the jaws of Danue paſt. "Uifo 
Mindeſian Celadon and Aſter flew, ; 

T4 5 Ris father doubtfull, gotten on a Few : 

Echion, late well-ſeen in things to come, 

Noy overtaken by an unknown doom : 

Thoates, Phinems Squire, his faulchion tryd g 

And fell Agyrtesgthat foul parricide. 135 

Yet more remain'd then were already ſpent ; 

For all of them to murther one conſent. » 
150 The bold Conſpiratpurs-on all ſides fight x 

Impugning promiſe, merit, and'bis right, 

The vainly- Father (ides wirh th? -other g 

With bim the frighted Bride, and penſive Mother ; 

Who fill the Court with out-cries, by the ſound Ig 

Of claſhing Arms and dying ſcreeehes drown?d. / 

I 55 Bellong the polluted floor imbrews 

With ftreams- of bloyd, and horrid war renews, 
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Falſe Phinewe with a thouſand in a ring 
Begirt the fiero 3 who their Launces fiing 
As thick as Winter's hail, that blind his ſight, 
Sing in his ears, and round-abour him light. 
160 His guarded back he to a pillar ſets, 
And with undaunted force confronts their threats, 
Chaonien Molpews preſt to his left fide ; 
The right Nabathean Ethemon ply*d. 
fo when a Tiger, pincht with famine, hears 
165 Two bellowing Herds within one vale, forbears, 
Nor knows on which to ruſh, as being loth 
To leave the other, and would fall on both 
So Parſins which ro ſtrike uncertain proves 3 
Then daunted Molpews with a wound removes $ 
Conrented with his flight, in that the rage 
Of fierce Ethemon did his force ingage: 
170 Who at his neck uncircumſpeRtly ftruek 
And his keen ſword againſt the pillar broke. 
The blade from unrelenting Rone rebounds, 
And ia his throat th? unhappy owner wounds, 
Yet was not that enough to work his end, 
Who fearfully doth now his arms extend 
195 For pity unto Perſews, all in vain, 
Who thruſt him through with his Cylenian $kaing 
But when he ſaw his valour over-{way?d 
By multitude, I muſt, ſaid he ſeek ai 
. (Since you your ſelves ny. me) from my foe 2 
1fo Friends, turn your backs, Then Gorgon*s head doth ſhows 
$ome others (eek, ſaid Theſſalws, to fright 
With this thy Monſter $ and with all bis might 
A deadly dart endeavour'd to have thrown : 
But in that poſiture became a ſtone. 
Next, Amphix, full of ſpirit, forward preſt, 
13 And thruft his (word at bold Lyncides breaſt 3 
When in the paſs his fingers ftupid grow, 
Nor ha4 the pow*r of moving to or fro, 
But Nilew ( he who with a torged fiyle 
Vaunted to be the ſon of ſeven-told Nile, 
And bare ſeven ſilver Rivers in his ſhield, 
DiſtinA'y waving through a golden+ field ) 
t9o To Perſexs ſaid 3 Behold from whence we ſprung. 
90 
To ever«ilent ſhadows bear along 
This comfort of thy death, that thou didft die 
By ſuch a brave and high-born enemy. 
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His ſpeech ow faultred ia the latter clauſe : 
The yer-unfiniſht Cound tuck in his jaws 5 
Who gaping ſtood as he would ſomething ſay : 


195 And ſo had done, if Words had found a way. 


Theſe Eryx blames 3 *Tis your faint ſouls that dead 
Your powers, ſaith he, and not the Gorgor?s head, 
Ruſh on with me, and proſtrate with deep wounds 
This Youth, who thus with Magick arms confounds, 
Then ruſhing on, the ground his vt ftay'd, 
Now wy Ca, an armed Sratue made. 
*d worthily. One who did fight 

For. Perſens, bold Acontexs, at the ſight 
Of Gorgon's Snakes, abortive Marble grew. 
On whom Aſtyaves in _ flew 
As it alive, with his two-handed blade g 
Which fhrilty. twang?d, but'no inciGon made, 

x he wonders, the ſame nature tvok 5: 
And now his Statue hath a wondring look, 
Tr were too tedious for me ro report 
Their names who periſht of the vulgar ſort. 
Two bundred ſcap?d the fary of the fight : 


210 Tgohundred turn to ſtone at G orgon's (ight, 


Now Phinens his unjuſt commotion rues : 

What ſhould he doe? the ſenſeleſs ſhapes he views 
Ot his known friends, which differing figures bore, 
And doth-by name their ſeveral aids implore, 
_*And yer nodtruſting to'his eyes alone, © 

The next he roucht,. and found ir'to be ſtone, 
Then turns aſide , and now a penitent, 


21 5 With ſuppliant hands, and arms obliquely bent, 


O Perſens, thine, ſaid he, thine is the day : 
Remove this Monſter z hence, O hence convey 
Meduſi*s ugly looks, or what more ſtrange, 
Which humane bodies into marble change. - 
Not hate, not thirſt of rule begot this ſtrife ; 
I onely fought to re-obtain my Wite, 


$20 Thine is the plea of Merit 3 mine, of Time > 


Yet ju contending I confeſs my crime, 
For life (O chief of men) I onely ſue :- 
ed me thats the reſt I yield to you. 
Thus he, not daring to revert his eyes 
On him whom he intreats : who thus replies $ 
gs Faint-hearted Phinezs, what I can afford, 
*  (Agift of worth to ſuch a fearfull Lord) 
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Take courage, and perſuade thy ſelf I will. 
No woutangtes thy bloud ſhall ever ſpilk. 
Moreover, F may thy wiſh prevent, 
; | Here will Tfix thy laſting monument : 
That thou by her thou lov'ſt mayſt ſill be ſeen, 
| And with her Spoule's image chear our Queen. 
0 Then on that ſide the Gorgor?s head doth place, 
"8 To which the Prince had turn'd his trembling faces 
And as from thence his eyes he would have thrown, 
His neck grew ſtiff, his tears congeal to ſtone. 
With fearfull ſuppliant look, {ubmillive hands, 
And guilty countenance, the Statue ſtands, 
Victorious Abantiades now hies 
_ T' his native City, with the reſcu'd prize. 
There vengeance takes on Pretws, and reftor?d 
His Grandfather 3 whoſe wrongs redreſs implor'd. 
For Pretw had by force of Arms expel 
| His brother, and uſurped Argos held. - ; 
» But bim nor Arms nor Bulwarks could protet 
Againſt the ſnaky Monſters grim aſpeQ. 
Yet not the vertue of the Youth, which ſhone 
Through ſo great toil, nor ſorrows undergone, 
With thee, O Polyde&es, King of ſmall 
Sea-girt Seriphys, could prevail at all. 
5 Endleſs thy wrath, . thy hate incxorable, 
DetraQing, and condemning for a fable 
Meduſas death, The moved Youth replies, 
The truth your (eli. ſhall fee ; Friends, thur your, eyes» 
Then repreſents Meduſa to his view : 
Who preſently a bloudleſs Statue grew. 
2j0 Thas long Tritonia to her Rrother cleaves: 
Then in a huMow cloud Seriphas leaves, 
(Cyprus and Gyares on the right-hand (ide) 
And o”re+the toiling Seas her courſe apply'd4 
To Thebes, and Virgin Helicon; there ftay'd, 
g And thus unto the learned Siſters ſaid : 
The fame of your new Fountain, raid by force 
Of that (wift-winged Meduſ.ecan horſe, | 
_ Me hither drew, to ſee the wondrous Floud, 
" Who ſaw Him iſſue from his Mothier's bloud.. 
obo » Uraniqanſwered, what cauſe 
ver you to this our Manſion draws, 
You are moſt welcomes What you heard is true : 
And from that Peg:ſus this Fountain grew, 
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Then Pal/as to the ſacred Spring conveyd. | 
Sh' admires the waters by the horſe-hoof made 3 


265 Surveys their high-grown groves, cool caves, freh 
And meadows painted with all ſorts of flow'rs: (bowr, 


Then ns Aagwocy the Meonides, 
Both for their Arts, and ſuch abodes as theſe, 
O heav%nly Virgin, one of them reply'd, 
270 Moft worthy our Society to guide, 
It fo your ative vertue did not move 
To greater deeds; deſery*dly you approve 
Our ſtudies, pleaſant ſeat, and happy fate, 
Were we ſecure from what we chiefly br. 
But nothing is unlawfull ro the lewd : 
And Maids'by nature are with fear indu'd, 
The dire Pyrenews ſtill invades my fight ; 
275 Nor haye I yet recover'd that affrighr, 
He Daulis with all Phocis had obtain*d 
By Thracian Arms, and there unjuſtly reign'd. 
Bound for Parnaſſus Temple us'he ſpies 3 
And with falſe zeal adores our Deities. 
28% Meonides, ſaith he, (be knew us well ) 
While fad ſtars govern, and ſhow*rs fall, (then fel] 
By chance a mighty thow*r) vouchſafe, I pray, 
© Beneath the ſhelter of my roof to ſtay® 
The Gods have entred humble Cottages. 
Urg'd by the weather and ſuch words as theſe, 
We to his impottunity aſſent ; 
"And yet no farther then the Lo oy went. 

23; It now held up z*the yanquiſht South-winds fly 
Before the No which e the dusky sky., 
Preſt ro depart, he ſhuts the door, prepares 

. Tooffer force : with wings we ſcape his ſnares. 
He probarly the h row aſcends, 
And, as he woald have flown, his body bends, 

290 The way you go, aid he, will I purſue; 

And from the bartlements himſelt he threw, 
. Who, falling 


Which with his wicked blond he oyog fextns. AM 
| ro Cc atter, 


The Muſe yet ſpake, when wings we! 

' 895 And from hizh trees faluting voices © 
ove*s daughrer won ; 

ſe voices came including humane ſenſe, 

Not Men, bur nine all-imitating Pies, 

Bewailing their deſerved deftinics, 


z ſtrikes the earth with daſht-out braing, 
_— OS 
and inqaltb-From whence -. 
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zo The —_—_ by the yn. Sg _ 
3 us, us were tnus alGe 
Theſe on Peonian Evippe got. 
"B Ninetimes ſhe on Lucina call'd aloud. 
os The fooliſh Siſters, of their number proud, 
Through all AEmonia and Achaia came s 
And thus uncivilly they ſtrife proclaim, 
Theſpiades, th? unlearned multitude 
No more with your vain harmony delude ; 
But cope with us, (if excite you will ) 
10 As many,. yet unmatcht for voice or Kill. 


Surrender ro us, if we excell, 
Hyantian Apanip and Gorgon's Well ; 
Th! Emathian Woods ts (i Peone 
Shall pay our loſs. The Nymphs our judges be, 
5 Aſhame it was to ſtrive : more ſhame it were 
To yield, The Nymphs by their own rivers ſwear , 
And ſie on benehes made of living ſtone. | 
Then, un-eleQed, rudely Reps forth one, 
Who ſung the Giants war : their feigned ats 
20 She magnifies, and from the Gods detraQts, 
How Typhon, from earth's gloomy intralls rais'd, 
Struck all their pow'rs with fear : who fled amazd, 
Till Zgypr*s ſcorched ſoil them wezry hides, 
And wealthy Nzle, who in ſeven chanels glides. 
25 That thither Earth-born Typhon them purſu'd : 
Whenas the Bd&ds coricealing ſhapes indu®d. 
Jove turn himfeff, the Caid, into a Rarn : 
From whehice the horns of Libyan Ammon-came, 
Bacchw aGoat, Hpolls was a Crow, 
yo Phebe a Cat; Fove's'wife a Cow of ſnow : 
Venws a Fiſh, a Stork'tid Hermes hide. 
And ſtil her voice unto her Harp apply?d. 
Then calf they ds.” -Bile 6urs perhaps to hear, 
Nor leiſare (&rv& you, "ndr is%c worth your care 
335 Doubt not, (aid Pull 4; orderly repeat 
Your long?d-for Verſe and takes a ſhady ſeat. 
ly ro Ore6newe' the tak impoſe 
Ca 10Pey wit Iv 5 © IÞ- E ' 
Who lbs hd Ref End the quav'ring ſtrings, 
240 And then this Ditty eo the mulick ſings. 
The glebe with crooked plough firſt Ceres rent z 
_ Firſtgave us corn, 'a better fiouriſhment z 
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Firſt Laws preſcrib'd : all from her bounty ſprupg,7 . 
By me the Goddeſs Ceres ſhall be ſung... / | 
Would we 'could Verſes worthy her reherſe ; 385 

345 For (he is more then worthy of our: Verſe» © - 
Trinacria was on'wicked Typhon thrown, 

Who underneath the Iſlands weight doth groan 5 
That durſt affe& the Empire of the skies, | 
Oft he attempteth, but in vain, to riſe, F 390 

350 Auſonian Pelorus is right hand i eos A 

Down weighs 3 Pachyne on the left dath ſtand > _ -. 
His legs are under Lilybeum (pred ; | 
And Xtna?s baſes preſs his horrid head, - 
Where, lying on his back, his jaws expire 
Thick clouds of duſt, and vomit flakes. of fire, 
8 Oftrimes he ſtruggles with his load below, 395 
$55 And Towns and Mountainslabours to ore-throw. /- - 
Farth quakes therewith : the King of ſhadows drez 
Fog Seregroend ſhould ſplit above their heads, . 
And let in Day, t” affright the tremblingGhaſts,  ' -. 

For this, he from his (lent Empire poſts, - :- ,... ..... 
360 Drawn by black- horſes, rracing all the Round: +;; | 40 
Of rich'Sicjli 4, but no breaches found, ; .-;., ....--; 
Him, Erycins; from her Mount ſurvey/d, 

(Now fearleſs) and, -her Son imbracing; faid-3 <oN 

365 My arms, my frrength, my glory, for-my.ſake, :: 

O Cupid, thy all-conquering weapons take, 

And thy winged arrows in his bearr,. $495 


- 


% 


Inlarge, and make th\\ internal Bowers obeys; . 1... ,.M 4ro 


375 Sceſt thau not-Pallasy andthe gens bÞg ve 47 
Far-darting Di1ny, how my worch.they RNs bo 
And Ceres daughter will a Maig abide; :1 +; «; 5), ,{{ 44 475 


But it thou:favour pur.zognt eat) 3 oil nod 

Thy Uncle to the; Vi ; Iew-T iþi79 nou tef) 

TindsFenvr., He 219 Quiver dot gee lalfattu voy 

280 And one out of a thouſand arrows choſe ;-.v*. +24, + 
At her arbirrement : a (harper head I 40 


None had, more ready, or that ſuxer, ſped... 
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Then bends his bow. Th ſtring Ohis ear arrives, 
And through the heart of Dis the arrow drives. 
$ Not far remov'd from Enna?s bigh.built wall, 
A Lake there is which men Perguſe call. 
Cayfters {lowly-gliding waters bear 
Far fewer (inging Swans then are heard there, 
Woods crown the Lake, and cloathit round abont 
$90 With leaty veils, which Pheb»s beams keep out, 
Trees create freſh air, th? Earth various flowers : 
Where heat and cold th? eternal Spring devours, 
Whil* in this grove Proſerpina diſporrs, 
Or Violets pulls, or Lillies of all ſorts ; 
And whilſt the trove with childiſh care and ſpeed 
To fill her lap, and others to exceed ; 
39s Ds: ſaw, af-ied, carried her away, 
Almoſt at once. Love could not brook delay. 
The ſad-fac*d Goddeſs cries (with fear appall*J) 
To her Companions ; oft her Mother call 4. 
And as ſhe tore th? adornment of her Hair, 
Down fell the flow'rs which in her lap the bare. 
40 And ſuch was her ſweer Youth's ſimplicity, 
That their loſs alſo made the Virgin cry. 
The Raviſher flies on ſwift wheels ; his horſes 
Excites by name, and their full ſpeed inforces g 
| Shaking for haſte the ruſt-obſcured reins 
Jpon their coal.black gecks and ſhaggy manes. 
495 Through Lakes, thr the Palici, which expire 
A ſulptrous breath, through earth ingendring kre, 
They paſs to where Corinthian Bacchzdes 
Their City built between unequal Seas. 
The Land *twixt Arethuſe and Cyane 
iN 410 With ftretcht-out borns begirts th? included Sea, 
Here Cyane, who gave the Lake a name, 
Amongſt $::11ian Nymphs of ſpecial fame, 
Her head advanc*d, who did the Goddel(s krowy 
And boldly ſaid, You ſhall not farther go ; 
-» 475 Nor can you be unwilling Ceres ſon. 
What you comp?2!1, ' perſuaſton ſhould have wane; 
If humble things I may compare with great z 
Anapis 1ov'd me, yet didhe intreat, 
And me, not frighted thus, Rac This ſaid, 
With out»ſtretcht arms the*s tarther paſſage ſaid, 
'& 420 His wrath no longer Plzto could reftrain, 
But gi ves his terrour-ſtriking m—_ the rcin 3 
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And wich his Regal Mace through the profound 
And yielding water cleaves the ſolid ground. . 
The breach t infernal Tartarws extends : 

Ar whoſe dark jaws the.Charior deſcends, 


425 But Cyave the Goddeſs Rape laments, 65 
And her own injur*d Spring 3 whoſe diſcontents 
Admit no comfort : in her heart ſhe beats 
Her (ilent Corrow : now reſolves to tears, 
And with that Fountain doth incorporate, 70 
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Whereof th? immortal Deity but of late. 
Her (oftned members thaw into a dew z 
439 Her nail: leſs hard, her bones now limber grew, 
The (lender*{& parts firſt melt away, her hair, 
Fine fingers, legs, and feet, that ſoon impair, 
And drop to ſtreams : then-arms, back, ſhoulders, fi 
43$ And boſom, into little Currents glide. 
Water, in ſtead of bloud, fills her pale veins : 
And nothing-.nowthat may be graſpt remains. 
Meanwhile through all the Earth and all the Main 
The:rfearfull Mother ſought her child in vain. 
o Not dewy-bair*d Aurora, when ſhe roſe, 
Nor Heſperws could witneſs ber repoſe. 
Two pitchy Pines the at flaming Etna lights 3 
And, reſtleſs, carries them through freezing Nights, 
Again, when Day the vanquitlhrt Stars ſuppreſt, 
445 Her vanitht comfort ſeeks from Eaſt to Weſt, 
' Thirſty with travel, and no Fountain nigh, 
A"Cottage thatcht with ſtraw invites her eye. 
At th? bumble gate ſhe knocks. An old Wite ſhews 
Her (elf thereat., and, ſeeing her, beſtows 
459 The water (© deſir?d 3 which the before 
Had boild with Barley. Drinking at the door, 
A rude hard-favour?d Boy beſide her ſtood, 
Who laughr, and call'd her Greedy-gut. Her bloud | 
Infam?d with anger, what remain*4 ſhe rhrew 
| 
| 


455 Full in his face 3 which forthwirh ſpeckled grew, 45 

His arms convert to legs; a tai! withall 

Spins from his changed ſhape : bis body ſmall, 

Left he might prove too great a foe to life : 

Though lels, yet like a Lizard. Th? aged Wife 

(That wonders, weeps, and fears to-touch) he ſhuns, I 500 
460 And prelently into a creviſe rung. 

Fir to hiscolour they a name ele ; 
With ſundry little ſtars all.over ſp:ckt. 
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What Lands, - what Seas the Goddeſs wandred through, 
Were long to tell : Earth had nor room enough. 
To $icily (he returns; -where-ere ſhe goes, 
6; Inquires, and comes where Cyane now flows, 
? She, had the not been changed, all had told 5 
Now. wants a tongue her knowledgt to unfold : 
Yet to the Mother of ber Daughter gave 
A certain ſign, bearing upon a wave 
70 Perſephone*s rich Zone, that from her fell 
through the ſacred Spring the ſumk to Hell, 
This ſeen; and known, as but then loſt, ſhe tare, 
Without ſelf-pity, her diſ-{hevell%d hair ; 
And with redoubled blows her breaſt invades : 
Nor knowes what Land t? accuſe, yet all upbraids, 
75 Ingrate, unworthy with her gifis i? abound 3 
Trinacyta chiefly, where the ſteps the tound 
Of her misfortunes. Therefore there (he brake 
The furrowing plough z the Ox and owner ſtrake 
Both with one death ; then, bad the fi-1ds beguile 
$$ The traſt impos?d 3 ſhrunk ſeed corrupis. That (uit, 
$9 celebrated for fertility, 
Now barren grew : Corn in the blade doth die. 
Now too much drought anaoys, now lodging ſhowrs 3 
Stars {mitch, winds blaſt, The greedy Fowl devours 
gThe new.ſown grain : elſe Tares and Darnel tire 
The fetter?4 Wheat, and Weeds that through it ſpire« 
In Elean waves Alpheias then appear?d , . 
And from her dropping hair her forehead clear? : 
O Mother of that far-ſought Maid, thou friend 
40 To life, ſ2id the, here let thy labour end : 
Nor be offended with thy taichfu'l Lan, 
That blameleſs is, nor could kzr Rape withſtand, 
I, here a Gueſt, not for my Countrey plead. 
| My Countrey Piſa is: in Eljs bred, 
I as an Alj-n in Sicily dwell ; 
495 Bur yet no Countrey pleaſeth me {o w:ll. 
I, Areth»ſa,- now thefe Springs polleſs ; 
This is my ſeat: which, courteous Goddeſs, bleſs, 
Why I affe& this place, t?* Ortygia came 
Through ſuch vaſt Seas, T ſhall impart the Came 
$00 To your delire, when you, more fit to bear, 
Shall quit your care, and be of better chear, 
Earth gives mz way, through whoſe dark cayzrns rull'd 
L here aſcend, and long-miſt ſtars behold, 
| E 2 
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While under ground by Styx my waters glide, 7 
$og Your ſweet Froſerpins I there eſpy'd : 
Full (ad ſhe was z even then you might have ſeen 
Feer in her face: and yet ſhe is a Queen 
And yet ſhe in rhat gloomy Empire (ways 
And yet her will th? [nfernal King obeys. 
Stone-like ſtood Ceres at this heavy news, 
$10 And, ſtaring, long continued in a mule. 
When griet had quickened her ſtupidity, 
Shetook her Chariot, and aſcends the skie 2 - 
There, veiled all in clouds, with ſcattered hair, 
She kneels to Fupiter, and makes this pray?r. 
.$15 Both for my bloud and thine, O Fove, I ſue : 
If I be nothing gracious, yet do you 
A Father to your Daughter prove z nor be 
Your care the leſs, becauſe ſhe ſprung from me. 
Lo, ſhe at length is found, long ſought through all 
' The ſpacious World 3 if you a Finding call 
What more the Loſs aſſures: butif toknow 
.$20 Her being, be to Find, Pve found her ſo. 
And yet I would the injury remit, 
So he the ſtoln reſt :re. *T'were moſt urfir 
That holy Hymen ſhould thy Daughter joyn 
Unro a Thief ; although ſhe were not mine, | 
Then Fove : The pledge is mutual, and theſe cars 
Toeither equal. Yet this deed declares 
' 525 Much Love, miſ-called Wrong : nor ſhould we ſhane 
Of ſuch a Son, could you bur think the ſame. : 
All Wants ſupp-3ſe 3 can he be leſs then great, + 
And be Fove*s Brother ? What when all compleat? | 
I but preferr®d by lot Or if you burn 
53018 endleſs ſpleen, ler Proſerpine return ; 
** On this condition, That the yet have ta*ne 
No ſuſtenance.2 ſo Deſtinies ordain. | 
To fetch her Daughter, Ceres poſts in haſte : 
But Fates with-ſtood $3 the Maid had broke her faſt. 
$35 For, wandring in the Orchard, ſimply {he 
Pluckra Pomegranat from the ſtooping Tree z 
Thence took ſeven grains, and eat them one by one: 
Obſerved by Aſcalaphws alone, 
Wham yrs Ge 4 on Orphne erſt begot 
In pitchy Caves ; a Dame of ſpecial note 
540 Amongſt th? Avernal Nymphs, This utter'd, ſaid 
The ſighing Queen of Erei #s, who made ni 
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The Blab a Bird : with waves of Phlegeton 
His Face beſprinkled, Plumes appear thereon, ' 
Crookt Beak, and broader Eyes; theſhape he hal 
vis He loſt, forthwith in yellow feathers clad. : 
His Head o*re-f129d, his long Nails talons prove 5 
His winged Arms for lazineſs ſcarce move. 
He proves a filthy, ill- preſaging Fowl, 
To Mortals ominous, a ſcreeching Owl, 
Bio Yet was the puniſhment no more then due 
To his offence. But how offended 9 you, 
Acheloides, that wings and claws diſgrace 
Your goody forms, yet keep your Virgin-face 3 
Was it, you Sirens, that your deatbleſs Powers 
vs Were with the Goddeſs when ſhe gather*d flowers ?” 
Whom when through all the earth you ſought in vain, . 
Yog wilhrt for wings to fly upon the Main, 
That pathleſs Seas might teſtifie your care. 
The ealte Gods: conſented to your pray?r. 
wo Straight golden feathers on your Backs appear : 
But leſt that muſick, fram?d i inchant rb: ear, 
And {o great gifts of ſpeech ſhould be profan'd, 
Your Virgin-looks and humare voice remain'd, 
Bur Jove, his Sifter*s diſcontent to chear, 
v4 Berween ber and his Brother parts the year, 
«| The Goddeſs now in either Empire (ways 5 
Six months with Ceres, fix with Pluto ſtays. 
x 8 Proſerpina then chang?d ber mind and Jook, 
(Late ſuch as ſullen Ds could hardly brook) 
FO And clear'd her brows: as Sol, obſcur?d in ſhrowds*- » 
Of exhalations, breaks through vanquiſht clouds, 
Pleas?d Ceres now bade Arethuſ! tell 
Her cauſe of flight : and why a ſacred Well }* 
Tt? obſequious waters left their murmuring. 
The Goddeſs then above the Cryſtal Spring 
$79 Her head advanc?d ; and, wringing her green ltirs,. 
She thus Alphews ancient love declares. 
[ of Achkais once a Nymph 3-none more 
The Chace affected, or t? intoil the Roar. 
he By Beauty though I never ſought for fame 3 
ough maſculine z of Fair I bare-the names. - 
Nor took T.pleaſurein my praiſed face, 
Which others value. as their onely grace : 
But, ſimple, was aſhamed to excellz 
And thought i infamy to:pleaſe too well. | 
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585 As from S:zmpbalian woodsI made retreat, 
(*Twas hot, and labour had increaſt the heat) 
When well-nigh tir?d, a filent Stream I found, 

All eddlleſs, + rp to the ground, 

Through which you every pebble might baye ſeen ; 

It ran as it jc had no River been. | 
5$0 The Poplar and the hoary Willow, fed 

By bord*ring ſtreams, their gratefull thadow ſpred, 

In this cool Rivulert my foot I dipt, 

Then knee.deep wade nvr (o content, unſtript | 

My ſclt forthwiich : upon a Sallow ſtud 

My Robe I hung, and leapt into the Floud, | 

395 Where while T {wim, and labour toand fro | 

A thouſand ways, with arms that (wiftly row, 
I trom the bottom heard'an unknown tongue z 
And, frighted, to the bigher margentſprungs 
Waither ſo faſt, O Arethuſa? twice | 

Soo Oat-cry*d Alptews, with a hollow voice. 
Uncloathed as I was, I fled for fear, 

(For onthe other fide my garments. were. ) 
The faſter followed ke, the more did burn : 
I naked, ſeem?d the readier for his turn. by5 

fog As trembling Doves the eager Hawks eſchew 3 
As eager Hawks the trembling Doves purſue 5 
I fled, he followed, To Orchomenus, 

Pſophis, Cyllene, high-brow?d Menalus, 
Culd Erymanthys, and to'El#, 1 | * Bio 
My flight maintained ; nor could he come nigh, 
E10 But I unable to hold out ſo long : 
He, patient of much labour, and more ſtrong. 
And yet o*re Plains, o*re woody Hills I fled, 
And craggy Rocks, where foot did never tread, 
The Sun, was at our backs: betore my tect b55 

Gr5 I ſaw his Shadow, or my fear did ſee*c, 

How-tre, bis founding ſteps, 'and thick -drawn breath 

That fann'4 my hair, affrighted me to death.-; | | 

Stark tir*d, 'Lery'dy Ah caught 1 help, (O forlom!) 

Diana, help thy Squire, who oft have born bee 
620 Thy Bow and Quiver, Mov*d at my requeſt, 

With muffling clouds the cover?) the diftreſt, 

The River ſceks me in that pitchy throwd, 

And ſearches round about rbe hollow cloud, = 1: 

Twice came he where Dzana me did hide. z' 5 
625 And twice he, Io Aretkuſa, cry*d. Ft 
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Then what a heart had I! the Lamb fo fears 
When howling Wolves about the Fold ſhe hears. 
So heartleſs Hare, when trailing Hounds draw nigh 
Her ſeated Form z nor dares ſhe move an eye. 
Nor went he on, 1n that he could not trace 
My farther ſteps 5 but guards the cloud and place. 
Could ſweats my then-b2beged lims polleſt ; _ 
In thin thick-falling drops my ſtrength decreaſt. 
Where-e*re I ſept, ſtreams ran 3 my hair now fell 
In trickling dew 3 and, ſooner then I tell d 
My deſtiny, into a Floud I grew. 
Alphews his beloved Waters knew, 
And, putting off th? aſſumed ſhape of Man, 
Reſumes his own, and in my Current ran. 
Chaſt Delia cleft the ground. Then through blind Caves 
$6 To lov'd Ortygia ſhe conduits my waves z 
Aﬀeced for _ name; where firſt I take 
Review of day. This Areth»ſa ſpake. 
The fertil Goddeſs to her Chariot chains 
Her yoked Dragons, checkt with ſtubborn reins : 
Her courſe, *wixt heaven and earth, to Athens bends 5 
s And to Triptolemw her Chariot ſends, 
Part of the ſeed ſhe gave, the bade him throw 
On untill*'d Earth ; part on the till'd to ſow, 
O”re Europe and the Aſ#an ſoyl convey*d, 
The Youth to Scyth:a turns, where Lyncws ſway*, 
His Court he eaters. As:'d what way he came, 
b50 His cauſe of coming, Countrey, and his name 3 
Triptolemws men call me, he reply*d, 
And in renowned Athens I reſide. 
No ſhip through ,-"* Seas me hicher bare z 
Nor over land came IT, but through the air. 
653 I bring you Ceres gift; which, ſown in fields, 
Corn-bearing Crops (a better feeding) yields, 
k The barbarous King envies it 3 and, that he 
The Authour of ſo gread a good might be, 
Gives entertainment : but, when ſleep oppreſt 
His heavy eyes, with ſteel attempts his breaſt, 
8 666 Whom Ceres turns t? a Lynx 3 and homewards makes 
| The young Mopſopian drive her ſacred Snakes. 
Our Chief coactuded here her learned Lays, 
The Nympbs, with gne conſent, give us the Bays. 
665 The vanqyiſht rail, To whom the Muſe : Since you 
Eſteem it nothing to deſerve the due 
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To your contention, but muſt adde foul words 
To your ill deeds, nor this your pride affords 
Our patience room 4 we?ll wreak it on your heads, 
And tread the path which Indignation leads. 
Peonians laugh, and our ſharp threats deſpiſe. 
670 About to ſcold, and with diſgracefull noile 
Toclap their hands, they ſaw the feathers ſprout 
Beneath their nails, and cloath their arms throughout 
Hard nebs in one another?s faces (pie z 
. And now new Birds into the Forreſt flie:; 
E75 Theſe ſylyan Scolds, as they their arms prepare 
To beat their boſomes, mount, and hang in air. 
Who yet retain their ancient eloquence, 


Full of harſh chat, and prating without ſenſe. 
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Pallas an 014 Wife, Hawghty thoughts o*re-throwy + 
Hemus and Rhodope 3 who Mountains grow, 
The Pygmy a Crane, . Antigone becomes - 

k A Stork, A ftatue Cynaras entombs, 

His impiows Daughters, Stones, In variow ſhapes 
The Gods commit adulteries and rapes, +. 
Arachne, «4 Spider, Niobe yet drowns - 
Her Marble cheeks in tears, © Uncivil Clowns + 
Are curſt to Frogs. | From Tears clear Marſyas flows, v. 


Progne, a Swallow, ſign*d with murther%; ſtaing, -. 
Sad Philomel to ſecret night complains» 

Rage to a Lapwing turns th* Odrytan Kings, -- 
Calais and Zetes native feathers wings - 


"YRitonia to the Muſe attention lends,* (mendy. < 
Who borh her Verſe , and juſt revenge coms:: 
Then ſaid ther ſelf; To praiſe is of no worth $+ : 
Let our revenge full Power our praiſe (et forth, 
4 lntends.Arachne?s ruine. She, the heard, 
Before her-curious webs, her own preferr'd, 
Nor dwelling nor her nation fame impart. 
Lito the Damſel, but exceMing Art. 
Deriv*d from C olophonian Idmon's (ide, 
Wao thizſty Wool in Phocean | neple dye, Sv 
£5. Het - 


8 _ Hz Ivory ſhoulder, new.made, Pelops ſhores. Re. 
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#0 Her Mother (who had paid hier debt to fate) 
Was alſo mean, and'equal to her mate. 
Yet through the Lydian towns her praiſe was ſpred, 
Though poor her birth; in poor Hypepabred# 
The Nymphs of Tmolws oft their Yines forſook, 

T5 The fleck Pa#ol;zzn Nymphs their ſtreams, to: fook 
On her rare works: nor more delight in viewing 


-Them-done, (done with ſuch grace) then when a-doin 


, Whether ſhe Orb-like roul the ruder wool ; 
20 Or, finely finger'd, theſeleQed cull; 
Or drawit.into.cloudereſembling flakes 3 .. 
Or equal twine with ſwift-turn'd ſpindle makes ; 
Or with her Jively-painting Needle wrought : 
You might perceive ſhe was by Pallas taught. 
" Yet ſuch a Miftreſs-her proud thoughts.diſclaim. 
25 Let her with me contend : iffoil*d, no ſhame 
(Said ſhe) nor puniſhment will T refuſe. ' 
Fallas forthwith an old-wive*s ſhape indues 3 
Her tir all white z ber lims, appearing weak, 
A ſaaff ſupports; and thus begar) to ſpeak : 
Old Age bath ſomerhing which we need not thun : 
Experience by long tra of time is won, * . 
20 Scorn not advice : with Dames of humane race / 
Contend for fame, but give a Goddeſs place. 
Crave pardon, and ſhe will thy crime remit, 
With eyes confeſſing rage, and eye-brows knit, 
35 (Her Ilabour-leaving hands ſcarce held from ſtrokes) 
She masked Palla with theſe words provokes: 
_ 01d-Fo9), that dot with age, to whom long life 
Ts now 2 curſe, - thy Dauthter, or (ons Wife, ' 
(If thou; baſt either )-tavohr be rhey by this z * | 
40 My wiſedom for my Telf ſufficient is.  ___.”: 
And leſt thycounſ: 1 ſhould an int'reſt claim 
In my diverſion, I am ſtill the ſame. 
Why comes ſhe not ? whiy.trial thus delays ? | 
che comes, ſaid Pallas, and her (elf diſplars. 
Nymphs and Mygdoan Dames the Power adore 2 
45 Onely the Maid her feIF undaunted bore. 
Ani yet ſhe bluſht : againſt her will the red 
Fluthr in het.cheeks, and thence as ſwitcly fled, 
Eyen ſo the purple Morning paints the $x12s 5 
And ſothey whvren at the Sun* up-riles 
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apo SÞ* 1-474 as deſperately obſtivate, 


+ Pcaiſcill affeQing, runs on her own fate. 
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No more Fove*s daughter labours to diſſuade 
No more refuſeth, nor the ſtrife delay'd. 
Both ſettle to their tasks apart 3, both ſpread 
Ationce their warps, conſiſting of fine thread, 

65 '- bs to their beams. A reed the thread divides, 
Thrcugh which the quick-returning {huttle glides, 


90 Of that Fy2gmean matron, overcome 


Shot by ſwift hands. The combs inſerted tooth 
Between the warp ſuppreſtthe riling woot, 
Strife leſ&ning toil, with <kirts tuckt to their waſt, 
fo Both move their cunning arms with nimble haſt. 
Here crimſon dy*d in.Tyrian braſs they wea ve : 
The ſcarce-diſtioguiſh'd. ſhadows light deceive. 
So watry clouds, guilt by Apollo, ſhow 
The vaſt sky painred with a mighty Bow : 
65 Where though a.thouſand ſeveral colours ſhine, 
Noeye their cloſe tranſition can define : 
The next the former clearly repreſents ; 
Yet by degrees ſcarce ſenſible diſlents. 
Their work?*s imbelliſhed with duQil gold : 
And doth reviv'd antiquities unfold. _ 
Pallas in Athens Mars his Rock doth frame, 
And that old ftrite.about the Citle*s name, 
Twice (1x Celeſtials fit inthron'd on high, 
Repleat with awe-infufing gravity : 
75 Fove in the midſt, The ſuted figures took 
Their lively forms. Fove had a royal Took. 
The Sea-god ſtood, and with his Trident ſtrake 
The cleaving Rock, from whence a Fountain brake : 
Whereon he grounds his ctaim. With ſpear and ſhield 
Her (elf ſhe arms : her head a mourian ſteel'd, 
$0 Her breaſt her Fgis guards, Her Launce the ground 
Appears to ſtrike 3 and from that pregnant wound 
The hoary Olive charg?d with fruit aſcends. 
The Gods admire : with viQory the ends. 
Yet ſhe, to ſhew the Rival of her praiſe 
What hopes to cheriſh for ſuch bold aflays, 
$85 Adds four contentions in theutmoſt buunds 
Of every angle, wrought in Iitrle rounds. 
One Thracian Rhodope and Hemw ſhows, 
Now Mountains topt wirh never-mehiag ſnow:, 
Once humane bodies ; who durſt cmaulate 
The bleſt Celeftials both in ſtyle and ſtate. 
The next contains the miſerable doom 
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1c8. 
By Juno made a Crane, and forc'd to jar 
With her own nationin perpetual war. 


A third preſents Antigone, who ſtrove 

For unmatcht beauty with the Wife of Jove,, 
95 {Nor 1m, nor Laomedon ber fire, | 

PrevaiPd with violent Saturn's ire 


Turn'd toa Stork, who, with white pinions rais*d,. 


Is ever by her creaking Bill ſelf-praig?d. 
In the Iaft circle Cynaras was plac't x 


140 


Who,charg?d with grief, the Temple ftairs imbrac't,, 


(Of late his Daughters, by their pride o*rethrown) 


ars to weep, and grovel on.the ſtone. 


160 
e web a wreath ofpeacefull Olive bounds z 


And her own tree her work both ends and crowns» 


Arachne weaves Europa%s rape by Foves 
The Bulf a rs to liv-, the Sea to move. 
203 Back to the ſhore ſhe caſts a heavy eye, 
Fo her diſtrafted Damſels ſeems.to cry 3 


And from the ſprinkling waves, that skip to meet. 


With ſuch a burthen, ſhrinks her trembling feet. 
Aſteria there a ſtruggling Eagle preſt : 
py Swan egol dshis wings o're Leda% breaft. 
© Fove, Satyr-Ike, Antiope compells; 
_— Whole fruitful Womb with Jouble iſſue ſwells = 
Amphitryon for Alcmena?s love became 3; 
A Showr for Danae 5 for gia, Flame : 
For beautifull Mnemoſyne be takes 
& Shepherd*s formyz for Deois a Snake's. 
25 Thee 2lfo, Neptune, like a Juſtfull Steer, 
She makes the fair /Eolian Virgin bear 53 
&rd get th? Aloides in Enipe% ſhape 3 
Nowturn'd ta Ram in ſad B7ſaltis rape. 
The guld-haig% mother of life-ſtrengthning ſeed,. 
The ſnake-hajr'd mother chthe winged Steed, 
»222F. and theea Stallion : thee Melantbo finds: 
&A Dolphin, Sbe to every form aſſigns 
Rike-equat looks, to every place the ſame 
Aſpe&.. A Herdſman Fhebus here became 3: 
A Lion n6w $ now Falcon% winges-diſplays5- 
F#$:carean ]ſſa Shepherd-like betrays: © 
2$Liber, a Grape, Erigone compreſt : oo 
And Saturn Horſe-Tike Chiron gets, half beaſt. 
About ber web a curious traiFdeſigns 3 


i 


_- NowceSinicrmixt with-claſping Ivy twines 
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Not Pala this, nor Envy this reproves, 
130 Her fair ſucceſs the vext Virago moves : 
Who tears the web with crimes celeſtial fraught ; 
With ſhuttle from Cytorian Mountains brought, 
Arachne thrice upon the forchead ſmote. 
Her great heart brooks it not, about her throat 
235 Anbalter knits. Remorſefull Pallas Raid 
Her falling weight : Live, wretch, yet hang, the ſaid. 
This curſe (left of ſucceeding times fecure) 
Still to thy ilſue and their race endure. 
240Sprinkled with Hecate*s banefull weeds, her hair 
She forthwith ſheds : her noſe and ears impair; 
Her head grows little, her whole body ſos 
Her thighs and legs to ſpiny fingers grow z 
The reſt all belly, whence a thred ſhe ſends :. 
145 And now, a Spider, her old webs extends. 
' All Lydia ſounds, the fame through Phrygia rung, 
And gave an argument to every tongue. 
Her Niobe had known, when ſhe a maid 
In Sipylws and in Meonia ſaid. 
150. Yet (lights that homeexample z ſtill rebells 
Againſt the Gods, and with proud language ſwells. 
Much made her haughty, Yet Amphion's town, 
Their high dc ſcents, nor glory of a crown, 
$o plea.*d her (though ſhe pleag*d her ſelf in all} 
255 As her fair race. WeNiobe might call 
The happieft mother that yet ever brought 
Life unto light, had not her ſelf ſothought; 
Tirefian Manto, in preſages skilPd, 
The ſtreets, inſpir®d by holy fury, fill?d 
With theſe exhorts : Iſmenides, prepare g 
if> To great Latona and her Twins withprayer 
Mix {veer perfumes 3 your brows with Lawrel bind : 
By me Latona bids, The Thebans wind 
About their Temples the commanded Bay 
And, ſacred fires with incenſe feeding, pray. 
x65 Behutd, the Queen in height of ſtate appears. 
A Phbrygian mantle weav'd with gold the wears: 
Her face, as much as rage would ſuffer, fair, 
She ſtops, and ſhaking her digſhevelPd hair, 
The god! y troup with baughty eyes ſurveys, 
370. What madneſs is it, unſeen-God (ſhe ſays) 
Before the ſeen Celeſtials to prefer > 
Os, while I Altars want, to worſhip hep * 
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Me Tantals (alone allow?d to feaſt 
In Heav®n) begot ; my Mother not the eaſt 
Pleas 3 and greateſt Atlas Sire to thoſe, 
x75 On whoſe high ſhoulders all the Stars repoſe, 
Jove is my other Grandfather ; and he 
y Father-in-law : a double grace to me. 
Me Phrygias Cadmus kingdoms me obey : 
My Husband's barp-rais*d walls I jointly ſway; 
180 Throughout my Court behold in every place 
- Infinite riches : adde to this a Face 
Worthy'a Goddeſs : 'then, to:crown my joys, 
Seven beauteous Daughters, and as many Boys : 
All theſe by marriage to be multiply'd. 
Behold, have we not reaſon for our pride ? 
185 Dare you Latona then, by Ce got, 
Before me place? to whom a little ſpot 
The ample Earth deny'd t? unlade her womb ? 
Heav*n, Earth, nor Seas afford your Guddeſs room $ 
A Vagabond, till Delos harbour gave. 
890 Thou wandreſt on the land, I on the wave, 
" It ſaid; and granted an unſtable place. 
She brought forth two ; the ſeventh part of my race. 
I happy am, -who doubts? ſo will abide 5 
Or who doubts that ?- with plenty fortity'd. 


'. I95 My ſtate's too great for Fortune to bereave : 


Though much ſhe ravith, yet much mote muſt leave. 
My bleſſings are above low fear. Suppoſe 
Some of my hopefull ſons this.people loſe z 
They cannot be reduced unto two. 
209 Of with your Bays, theſe1dle Rites cſ.hew, 
They put thega off,. the Accrifice forbore : 
And yet Latone filenily adore. 
* AS much ay/free from barrenneſs,. ſo much. . 
DiſJain and grief th? inraged Goddeſs touch. 
205 Who on-the top of Cynth«s thus begins, 
To vent ber. patlons to her ſacred Twins. 
'Lo I, your mother, proud in-you alone, 
, (Excepting J«no, fecond unto none) 
Am queſtio;d it.a Gaddels, and muſt loſe, 
210 If you aſliſt not; all religious ducs. 
Nor is this all $ that curſt Tantalian Seed 
Adds foul reproaches to her impious deed. 
She dares her children before you prefer, 
And calls me childleſs : may ir light ou her, 


Whoſe wicked words her Father's tongue declare, 
215 About toſecond her report with prayer z 
Peace, Phebws {aid, complaint too long delays 
Conceiv?*d revenge: the (ame vext Phzbe ſays. 
Then (wiftly through the yielding air they glide 
To Cadmw towr's ; the clouds their glories hide. 
A ſpaciaus plain before the City lies, - 
Made duſty with the daily exerciſe 
220 Of trampling hoofs, by ſtrifefull Chariots trackt, 
Part of Amphion's ative ſonvhere backt 
High-bounding Steeds 3 whoſe rich capariſon 
With ſcarlet bluſhr, with gold their bridles ſhone, 
225 Iſmenws,' from her womb who firſt did ſpring, 
As with his ready horſe he beats a ring, 
And checks his foamy jaws, Ay me! out-cries z 
While through his groaning breaſt an arrow flies, 
His bridle (lackning with his dying force, 
230 He leiſurely ſinks (ide. long from his horſe, 
Next, Sipy/ws from clathing quiver flies 
With (lackned reins : as when a Pilot (pies 
A growing ſtorm, and, leſt the gentle gale 
Should ſcape belides him, claps on all his ſail. 
235 His baſt th? unevitable bow o*re-took, 
And through his throat the deadly arrow ſtruck, 
He, by the borſe*s mane, and ſpeedy thighs, 
Drops head-long, and the Earth in purple dyes. 
240 Now Phadimy, and Tamalw, the heir 


T? hi- Grand-fire*s name, that labonr done, prepare 


To wrafſtle, | Whilſt with oiled lims they preſt 
Each others pow?r, cloſe graſping breaſt to breaſt, 
A ſhaft, which from:th* impuliive baw-ftriag flew, 
245 Them in that.ſad Conjundtion jointly flew. 
'Botlygroan at once, at once their bodies bend 
With bitrer pangs, at once to carih deſcend, 
Their rowling eyes together ſet-in death, 
Together they expire their parting breath. 
In ruſht Alpbenoy,” (bleeding in their harms) 
250 And raig?d their heatleſs corſcs in his arms : 
But in that pious duty fell 3- the threds 
Of life, his beart»ſtrings, wrathfull Del: ſhr:dg, 
Part of iis lavgs claye to th? extrated head : 
And with his bloud his troubled ſpirit fled. 
253 But unthorn Damaſichthon (laught*red lies 
? Not by a ſingle wound 3 ſhot where the thighs 
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Knit with the ham-ſtrings in the knotey joint, 
Striving from thence to tug the fatal point, 
260 Another at his neck the bow diretts, 
Thick-guſhing bloud the piercing thaft ejeQts z'. - go 
— Which, {pinning upward, cleft the paſſive air.:-. 
Laſt 11:onews, with ſuccetleſ(s prayer, 
His hands wp-heaves 3 You Gods in-peneral, 
Said he, (and ignorantly. pray'd'to all) 
265 O pity me, ' The Archer had remorſe; 
But now irrevocable wag tbat force : J0) 
And yet his life a little wound diſpatcht,- 
His heart but onely with the arrow ſcratcht. 
Ill news;-the -people*s grief, ber houſhold's tears-- 
Preſent their ruine to their mother's ears. 
#70-Who wonders how the Gods their lives durſt touch, . gu 
And ſwells with anger that their power was ſuch, 
For ſad Amphion,, —_— his own breaſt, 
Had now his {orrow with his {oul releaſt. 
How different is.this N:obe,, from: thar 
275 Who great Latona% Rites ſuppreſt of late, . 
And proudly pac*d the ſtreets, envy?d'by thoſe 31+ 
That were her friends 3. now pitied' by her focy > * 
Frantick ſhe doth on their cold'corſes fall, 
Andherlaft kiſſes diſtributes to all. 
From whom to Heav'n ereQing her bruis'd arms, . 
Cruel Latona, feaſt thee with our harms 3; g2: 
Feaſt, feaſt, ſhe ſaid 5; thy ſavage ſtomack cloy 3; . 
Cloy thy wild'rage, and in our ſorrows joy. 
Seven times, upon ſeven Herſes born, I dies. . 
| Triumph, rriumph; viftorious toe. But why- 
* 235 victorious ? hapleſs Lbave not ſofew z . 32 
Who, afrer all theſe funerals, ſubdue. + - IT 
This ſaid, rhe bow-ſtring twangs. - Pale terrour chills -. 
All hearts ſave Njobe*s,' o>dur*d by ills. 
_- Theſiſters, in long mourning robes array?d, 
290 About their berſes ſtood, with hair diſplay*d« 33 
One draws an arrow-from her brother? (de z- . 
And joining her pale lips to his, fo dy\d. 
Another ſtriving to aſſwage the woes - 
That rackt her mother, forthwith ſpeechleſs grows 3 
And bowing with the wound, which inly. bled, 33 
- 295 Shuts her fixt teeth, the ſoul already fied, 
\ This, flying falls; that, her dead fiſter makes 
Her bed of death : this hides her ſe1f 5 that quakes- bh 
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$ix (lain by ſundry wounds ; to ſhield the laſt, 
Her mother over her her body caſt, 

$00. This one, the cries, and that the leaſt, Oſave, 
The leaſt of many, and but one, I crave. 
Whilſt thus ſhe ſues, rhe ſu*d-for Delis hits. 
She by her busband, ſons and daughters, (its 
A childleſs Widow, waxing ſtiff with woes. 
The win4 wags not one hair ; the ruddy Roſe 

305 Forſakes her cheek 3 in her declining head 

Her eyeballs fix, throughout appearing dead, 
Her tongue and palate robb%d cf inward heat, 
At once congeal z her palſe forbears to beat. 
Her neck wants power to turn, her feet to goy. 
zo Her arms to move : her very bowels grow 
Into a ſtone, She yet retains hertears : . 
Whom ſtraight a whirl-wind to her country bea 
An1 fixes on the ſummit of an Hill. * 
Now from that mourning Marble tears diftill. 
Th? exemplary revenge ſtruck all with tear 3 
15 Who offerings ro Latona% altars bear 
With doubled zeal. Wh. none, as oft befalls, 
By preſent accidents the paſt recalls. 
In fruitfull-Lycia once, ſaid he, there dwelt 
A ſort-of Peaſints who her vengeance felt. 

320 *Twas of no note, in that the men were baſe; 
Yet wonderfull, I ſaw the pool and place 
Fam'd by the prodigy. My father, ſpent 
Almoſt with age, ill-brooking travel, ſent 
Me thither for choice Steers 3 and for my Guide 

225 A native gave. Thoſe Paſtures ſearcht, we py% 
An ancient Altar, black with cinders, plac? 
Amidſt a Lake, with ſhivering reeds imbrac'd, 

O favour me, he, ſoftly murmuring, (aid : 
O favour me, 1, ſoftly murmuring, pray*d. 

330 Then askt, if Nymph or Faun therein refide,. 
Or rural God. The Lycian thus reply%d : 

O Youth, no Mountain Powers this Altar holJ : 
She calls it hers to whom Fove's Wife of old 
Farth interdiced ; Ccarce that floating Iſle, 

335 Wave-wandring Delos, finiſhr her exile. 

Where, coucht on Palms and Olives, (he, in ſpight 

Of fretfull Fans, brought her Twins to light. 

Thence alſo, frighted from her painfull bed, 

With ber two iatant Deities ſhe fled, 


Now. 
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340 Now in Chimera. breeding Lycia, (fir'd 
By burning beams) with her long travel tir'd, 
Heateraifing thirſt the Goddeſs ſore oppreſt, 

By their exbauſting ofher milk increaſt. 
By fortune, ina dale, with longing eyes 
A Lake of thallow water ſhe deſcries, 

245 Where Clowns were then a-gathering picked weeds, 
With ſhrubby ofters, and plaſh-loving reeds. © 
Approacht, Titania kneels upon the brink, 

And of the cooling liquour ſtoops to drink. ——. 
The Clowns withſtood. Why hinder you, Caid ſhe 

350 The uſe ct water, that to all is free ? 

The Sun, Air, Water, Nature did not frame 
Peculiar 3 a publick pitt I claim. 

Yet humbly-I intreat jt : not todrench 

My weary lims, but killing thirſt to quench, 

355 My tongue wants moiſture, and my jaws are dry : 
Scarce is there way for ſpeech : for driok I die, 
Water to me were NeQar, IfI live, 

"Tis by your favour : life with water give. 
Pity theſe babes: for pity they advance 
g60 Their little arms. Their arms they ftretcht by chance, 
With whom would not ſuch gentle words prevail ? 
But they, perſiſting to prohibit, rail ; 
The place with threats command her to forſake. 

2E5 Then with their bands and feet diſturb the lake 5 
And leaping, with malicious moti on move 
The troubled mud, which riſing, floats above, 

Rage quencht her thirſt: no more Latona ſues 
To ſuch baſe flaves z but Goddeſs-like doth uſe 
Her dreadfull tongue, which thus their fates imply*d 5 
370 May you for ever in this Lake reſide. 
Her with ſucceeds, In loved lakes they ſtrive, 
Now ſprawl above, now under water dive 5 
Ott hop upon the bank, as oft again 
375 Back to the water : ror can yet reſtrain 
= Their brawling tongues ; bur, ſetting ſhame aſide, 
Though hid in water, under water chide. 
- Their voices fill are hoarſe : the breath they fetch 
Swells their wide throats:their jaws with railing ſtretch: 

380 Their heads their ſhoulders touch z no neck between, 
As intercepted : all the back is green, 

Their bellies (every part o're-{izing) white. 

Who now, new Frogs, in ſlimy pools delight. 
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Thos much I know not by what Theban (aid, 
Another mention of a Satyre made, 
335 By Thabus with Tritonia's reed &recome 3 
Who for preſuming telt an heavy doom. 
Me from my felt, ah : why do you diſtra&? 
(Oh! ) I repent, hecry'd : alas ! this fact 
Deſerves not ſuch a vengeance, Whilſt he cry*d, 
Apollo from his body ftript his hide, 
His body was one wound 3 bloud every way 
350 Streams from all parts : his (inews naked lays 
His bare veins pant : his heart you might behold, . 
And all the fibers in his breaſt have told, 
For him the Fauns that jn the foreſts keep, 
595 For him the Nymphsand brother Satyrs wzep : 
His end 0lympws (tamous then) bewails, 
With all the ſhepherds of thoſe hills and dales, 
The pregnant Earth conceiveth with their tears, 
Which in her penetrated womb ſhe bears, 
Till big with-waters3 then diſchargd ber fraught, 
400 This pureſt F/:-7ygian Stream a way out ſought 
By duwrefalls, till to toiling ſeas he came : 
. Now called Marſvas of the Satyr*s nam?*, 
The Vulgar, theſe examples rold, return 
Unto the preſent ; for Amphion mourn, 
And his Toft ilue, . All the mother hate, 
493 Telops alone laments his fiſter?s fate, 
While with torn garments he preſents his woes, 
The Ivory piece on his left fhuulder ſhows. 
This once was fleſh, and coloured like the right, 
Slain by his Sire, the Gods his lims unite 3 
His ſcattered parts all found, ſave that alone 
410 Which interpos*d the neck and ſhoulder-bene, 
They then with Ivcry ſupply*d th? untound z 
And thys reſtored Pelaps was made ſound. 
The neighbouring Princes met :the Cities neat 
Intreat their Kings the deſolate co chear 3 
415 Renown?d Myceney Sparte, th? Argive State, 
And Calydon, not yet in Dian*s hate, 
Fertil Orchamenos, Corinthw, fam?d 
For high-priz?d braſs, Meſſene, never tam'd, 
Cleone, Patre, Fylos, (Nelew crown) 
And Trezer, -not-as then Pitthews town, 
420 With all that two-ſea*d 1ſihmos Streights include, 
An1 all without, by' two. (ca*d 1/thmes view?d, uit 
tFens 
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Athens alone (who would beliey% 2 ) withbeſd, 
Thee from that Civil office war compell'd. 
Th? inhabitants about the Pontick coaſt 
Had: then beſieg*d thee with a barbaroug hoſt : ft 
425 Whom Thracian Terews with his Aids ore. threw, 
And by that victory renowned grew, 
Powerfull-in wealth and people, from the loins. 
Or Mars deriv'd, Pandion Progne joins 
To him in marriage. This nor F#uno ble, | 
429-Nor Hymen, nor the Graces grac?d that feaſt.. «7 
The ſnake-hair*d Furics held the ſputtering light 
From funeral ſnatcht, and made the bed that Night; 
Th? ill-boding Owl upon the roof was ſet, ; 
Progne and Terews with theſe omens met 3 | W. 
435 Thus Parents grew. The Thracians yet rejoice, 
And thank the Gods with one united voice. 
> The marriage-day, and that of Itys birth, 
conſecrate to univerſal mirth, 
$2 lies the govd unſeen. By this the Sun, af 
440 ConduQing Time, had through five Autumns run 5- | 
When fiattering Progne thus allures her Lord, 
It I have any grace with thee, afford 
This favour,. that I may my ſiſter ſee + 
» Send me to her, or bring thou her-to me : 4 
Promiſe my father, that with (wifteſt ſpeed 
She thall return. Ifthis attempt ſucceed, 
445 The ſum of all my wiſhes I obtain. 
He bids them-lancb his ſhips-into the Main :- 
Then makes th*Athenian port with ſails and oar*g- 
| And Jandsupon the w'ſht Firean ſhoars. 
Brought ro Pandion's preſence, rhey ſalute. 
© 450 The King-with bad preſage begins his ſute. 
For lo, as he his wife's command recites, 
And forher quitk return bis promiſe plights, . 
Bright Philomela came in rich array 3. , 
More ri.h in beauty. $0 they uſe to ſay 
* The ſtatelyNaiades and Dryad?s go 
. 455 In Sylvan thades,were they apparc1!'d ſo. | 
j This ſight in Terew ſuch a burning breeds, | 
As when we fire an heap of hoary reeds 3 
Or catching flames to Sun-dry*d ſtubble thruſt, 
E Her face was excellent : and in-bred luſt | 
|  460Inrag'd his bloud ; to whfch-thoſe Climeg are prones- ., 
$tung by his Countrie*s fury and his own, . | me 


[ 


The Sixth Book. It7 


He ſtraight intends her women to intice, 

And bribe her Nurſe, to | er vr his vice 3, 

Her ſelf ro _ with gitts 3 his crown toſpend : 
46s Or raviſh, and by war bis rape defend, 

What dares he not, thruſt on by wild deſire ? 

Nor can his breaſt contain ſo great a fire, 

Rackt with delay, he Progne*s ſute renews : 

And for himſelf, that but pretended, ſues. 

470 Love made/him eloquent. _ As oft as he 
Exceeded, he would ſay, Thus charged ſhe : 
And _—_— tears (as the had ſent them) ſheds. 
You Gods, how dark a blindneſs over-ſpreads 
The ſouls of men ! whilſt to his (in be climbs, 
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Even Philomela wiſht the ſame. Now ſhe 
Hangs on her Father's neck : and what would be 
Her utter ruine, as ber ſafety preſt. 
While Terews by bebolding pre-poſleſt 
Her kiſles and imbraces beat his bloud, 
- AndaH afford his fire and fury food. 
He wiſht, as oft as'ſhe her Sire-imbrac?r, 
Himſelt her Sire : nor would have been more chaſt, 
He by their importunities is wrought. 
485 She, over-joy*d, her Father thanks $ and thought 
Her ſelfand Sifter in that fortunate 
Which drew on both a lamentable fate. 
The labour of the Day now near an cad, 
From ſteep Olympus The bus Steeds deſcend. 
The boards are Princely ferv*d : Lyems flows 
490 In burniſht gold. "Then take = (oft repoſe. 
And yet th* 0dry/ſian King, though parted, fries z 
Her face and grace is everin his eyes. 
He parts unleen unto his fancy feigns, | 
And feeds bis fires : Sleep flies his troubled braing. 
495 Day roſe, Pandion his departing Son 
Wrings by the hand 3 and, weeping, thus begun ; 
Dear ſon, ſince Piety this due requires, 
With ber, receive both your and rheir defires, 
By faith, alliance, by the Gods above, 
goo I charge you guard her with a Father's love ; 
And ſuddenly ſend back (for a'l de'ay 
To me jsdeath) my age*s onely ſtay. 
And, D#tyghter, (*cis enough thy Siſt:r*s gone) 
Far pity l:ave me aot too long alone. | 
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$05 As he impo#'d this charge, he kiſt withall ; 
_ And drops of tears at-every accent fall. | 
The pledges then of promis'd faith demands, $ 
(Which mutually they give) their plighted hands, 
To Progne, and her little Boy, (aid he, 
My love remember 3 them ſalute fyggn me. 
$I0 Scarce could he bid farewell, ſobs 19 ingage 
His troubled (peech 3 dreading his ſoul's preſage. 
As ſoon as ſhipt, as ſoon as aQtive-oars >» 4 
Had mov'd the ſurges, and remov*d the ſhoars, - + 
She's ours, With-me,my wiſh I bear, hecries 5:- 
515 Exults, and barbarous, ſcarce defers his joys,' 
His eyes faſt fixt. As when Fove*s Eagle bears - 
An Hare ti? her Airy truſs?d in rapefull fears; - | |” $ 
And to the trembling priſoner leaves no way 
For hoped flight, bur ſtill beholds her prey. 
$20 The voiage made, on his own land he treads 
And to a Lodg Pardion®s Daughter leads;- | i 
(Obſcur?d with woods): pale, trembling, fall of feary, BY $ 
And for her Siſter asking now with tears, þ | 
There mues her up 3 his foul iotznt makes known 3 
$25 Inforc*d her, a weak virgin, and bur one, 
Help, Father, Siſter; help , in ber diſtreſs 
She cries z and on the; Gods with like ſucceſs. 5 
She trembles like a Lamb, ſnatcht from the fangs 
Of ſome fell Wolf, that dreads her former pangs : 
$30 Or as a Dove, who on her feathers bears 
Her bloud' freth tains, and late-felt talons fears, 
Reſtor?d mmtoher mirid, her ruled hair, $; 
As at a wofull funeral, the tare ; 
Her arms with her own fury bloudy made 2 
Then, wringing her up-heaved hands, thus ſaid 3 
O Manſter ! barbarous in thy horrid luſt ! 
> $535 Treacherous Tyrant ! whom my Father's truſt, 57 
| [mpos?d with holy tears, my Siſter's love, 
My Virgin ftate, nor Nuptial ties, could move ! 
'O what a wildconfuſion haſt thou bred ! 
I'm an Adultereſs to: my Siſter*s bed 2 
Thou, Husband to us both 3 my onely hate; 
-- And toexvet a miſerable fate, 
$40 Why mak'ſt thou not thy villani*s com2leat, 5 
. By forcing life from her abhorred ſeat ? 
O world thou badft, ere 1 my honour loſt ; 
Then had I parted with a {portlefs ghoſt, 
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Yet, if the Oods have Eyes z if their Powers be 
' Not meerly Names; nor all decay with me z 
$45 Thou ſhalt not ſcape due vengeance. Senſe of ſhame 
I will abandon 3 andthy crime proclame 
To men, if free : if not, my voice ſhall break (ſpeaks 
Through theſe thick walls, and teach the woods te 
Hard rocks reſolve to rath. Let Heavn this hear, 
And Heav*n-thron'd Gods 3; if there be any there, 
550 Theſe words the ſavage Tyrant move to wrath : 
Nor leſs to fear. Alike provok*d by both, 
He draws his ſword : his cruel hands he winds 
In her looſe hair, her arms bebind her binds. ' 
Her throat = Philomela ready made, | 
555 Conceiving hope of death from his drawn blade. 
Whilſt ſhe reviles, invokes her Father, ſought 
To vent her ſpleen ; her Tongue, in pincers caught, 
His ſword divided from the panting root : 
Which, trembling, murmurs curſes at his foot, 
$60 And as a Serpent”s tail, diſlever®d, leaps : 
Even ſo her Tongue, and dying ſought her ſteps, 
After this fa& (if we may rumour truſt) 
He oft abug'd her body with his luſt, 
Yet to his Wite even after this retires, 
$65 Who for her Siſter eatneſtly inquires. 
Her Funerals he belies, with feigned grief ; 
And by inſtructed tears begets belief. 
Progne her royal ornaments rexeCts, 
And puts on black 3 an empty tomb eretts 5 
$70 Toher imagin'd Ghoſt oblations burns 3 
Her Siſter*s fate, not as ſhe ſhoulJ, ſhe mourns. 
Now through twelve Signs the Sun had born his light, 
What ſhould ſad Philomela do? her flight 
A barbarous guard reftrain'd ; the walls were ſtrong z 
$75 Her mouth had loſt the Index of her wrong, 
The wit that miſcry begets is great : 
Great ſorrow adds a quickneſs to conceit, 
A woof upon a Thracisn loom ſhe ſpreads, 
And inter-weaves the white with crimſon threads, © 
* That charaQter her wrong. This cloſely wrought 
She gave t? her'ſervant, by her looks beſougtr 
$39 To bear itto her Miſtreſs ; who preſents 
The Queen therewith, not knowing the contents, 
The Wife to that dire Tyrant this enfolds, 
And jo a wofull verſe her tate behold:; 
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She held her peace:(*twas ſtrange)grief truck her mute: 
$85 No language could with ſuch a pallion ſure. 
Nor had ſhe time to weep. Right,wrong, were mixt 
In her fell thoughts : her ſoul on vengeance fixt. 
It was that time when, in a wild diſguiſe, 
ray true _ _ wn 
JEW - Feaſt.Night ſpreads her wings : 
590 By night hich Rbodope with timbrels rings. bh 
By night th* impatient, a javelin takes, 
And, now a Bacchanal,the Court forſakes. 
Vines ſhade her brows : the rough hide of a Deer 
595 Shogs at her ſide 2 her ſhoulder bare a ſpear. 
Hurried through woods, with her attendant frows, 
Terrible Progne, frantick with her woes, 
Thy far more ſober fury, Bacchws, ſtrives 
To counterfeit. Now at the Lodge ({Harrives, 
600 Howls, Ex cries, breaks ope the doors, and took 
Her: Siſter thence 3 with Ivy hides her look, 
In habit of a Bacchanal array'd ; 
And to her City the amaz'd convey'd. 
That hated rouf when Philomela knew, 
The poor ſoul thook ; her viſage bloudleſs grew. 
og Progne withdraws, the ſacred weeds unloo2'd 3 
Her wofull Siſter* baſhfull face diſcl-»9%d z 
Falls on her neck. The other durſt not raiſe 
Her down-caſt eyes : her Siſter*s wrong ſurvays 
In ber diſhonour. As ſhe ſtrove t*have ſworn, 
With up+raigd looks, and call*d the Gods thave born 
6x0 Her pure thoughts witneſs, how the was compelPd - 
To that loath*d fat; ſhe hands, for ſpeech, upicld. 
Stern Progne broils 3 her boſom hardly bears 
So vaſt a rage: (he chides her Siſter's rears. 
No tears, ſaid ſhe, our loſt condition needs, 
But fteel ; or if thou haſt what ſteel exceeds. 
6x5 | for all horrid practices am fit : 
To wrap-this roof in flame, and him in it : 
His eyes, his tongae, or what did thee inforce, 
T*extirpz or with a thouſand wonnds divorce 
His guilty ſoul. The deed I intend is great : 
620 But what, as yet, 1 know not. In this heat 
Came Itys iny" and taught her what to do. 
Beheld with cruel eyes, Ah ! bow I view 
In thee, (aid the, thy Fathzr ! then intends 
Her tragick Scene, Rage in her 1 :oks aſcends, 
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$45 But when her $on Caluted her, and clung 
Unto her neck, mixt kiſſes as he hung, 
With childiſh blandiſhments ; her high-wrought bloud 
Began to calm, her rage avared ſtool ; 
Tears trickled from her eyes by ſtrong conſtraint, 
30 Bur when the fourid her reſolution faint 
With too much pity z ſhe her Siſter views, 
And ſays, while both by turris-her eyes peruſe, 
,Why flarters he ? why tonguelels weeps the other ? 
Why Sifter calls not the, whom he calls Mother -? 
35 Degenerate ! think whoſe Daughter, to whom wed :-// 
All piety is (m to Terews bed. t, 
Then Itys trails, (as when by Ganges flouds 
A Tigreſs drags a Fawn throogh filent wouds) 
Retiring tothe moſt ſequeſtred room. 
$40 While he, with hands up-heav*d, foreſees his doom; 
Clings to her boſome 3 Mother. Mother ! cry*d; 
She ſtabs him , nor once turn'd her face aſide. 
His throat was cut by Philomela* knife : 
Although one wound ſuffic'd to yanquiſh life, 
94) Bis yet quick lims, ere all his ſoul could path 
She piece-meal tears : ſome'boil in holJow brals, 
Some hiſs on ſpirs. The pavetnents dluſht with bloud, 
my ks Husband to this food, 
And feigns her Countrie's Rite 3 which would afford 
go No ſervant, nor companion, but her Lord. 
Now Terews, mounted on hisGrand-ſire's throne, 
With his Son's carved intralls ſtuffs his own 5 
And bids her (fo S$oul-blinded). call his Boy. 
* Progne could nor diſguiſe her cruel joy ; 
6g In tull fruition ofher horrid ire, _ _ 
Thou haſt, Caid the, within thee thy delires 
.He Icoks about, asks where. And while again 
He asks, andcalls ; all —_— the (lain, 
Forth, ſike a Fary, Philomela flew, . 
60 And at his face the head of Trys threw. 
Nor ever, more then now, deſir?d a Tongue, 
T* exprefs the joy af her revenged wronge, 
He with t6nd out-cries doth the poatd repell 3 
And calls the Furits from the.depth of H;ll. _ _ | 
Now tears his breaſt; and ſtrives from t ih vain 
$65 To pull th? abhvurred food : now weeps amain, 
And calls bimſelt his Son's pnhappy tomb. | 
Then draws bis ſword, and throgzb the guilty room 
F Purſues 
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Purſues the Siftersz who appear with wings 
To cuttheair : and [o they did. One lings. 
670 [n woods 3, the other near the houſe remains, .: 
And on her breaſt yet bears her murthers ſtains. 
He, ſwift with grief and fury, in that ſpace is 
His perſon chang?d. Long tufts of Featbers grace 7 
His (hining Crown 3 his Sword a Bill became 3 
675 His Face all arm'd : whom we a Lapwing name, 
This killing news, e*re half his age was ſpent, 
Pandion to th? infernal Shadows ſeat. 
Erechthews the throne and ſcepter beld 3 
Who bothin jJuſticeand bold arms excell'd, 
680 To him his Wife four Sons, all bopefull, bare z 
As many Daughters, two ſurpaſſing if, 
Thee, Cephatws. thy Procris happy made: 
But Thrace and Terews Boreas nuptial ſaid, 
Who God-beloy*d Orithys wanted long, 
685 While he put off his pow?r, to uſe his tongues 
His ſute rejeQed, horridly inclin'd : 
To anger, (too tamiliar withihat Wind,).. 
I juſtly ſuffer this ind 2 
For why," [aid he, have 1 my arms laid by, | 
Strength, volenchybgh tagey and awfull treats 2 
£90 *Tis' my dithonour tahave y>*d intreats ; 
Force me befits, With this thick clovds 1 drive, 
Toſs the blue billows, knotry Oaks vp-rive, 
Congeal ſoft Snow, and beat'the earth with hail. 
When Imy brethren in the air aſlajl, | 
695 (For that?s our field), we meet with ſucha ſhock, 
tthundring sKkies-with our incounters rock, 2 
And cloud-ſtruck lightniog flaſhes, from on hizh. 
When through the crarmies of the. earth L fly, 
And force her in her hollow caves, IT make 
700 The Ghoſts to tremble, and'the ground to quake. 
Thus ſhould Pve wood, with theſe my match have 
Erechthews (hould havebeen compel J,not pray/d.(made: 
Thus Boreas chafes, . or-no les ſtorms, and ſhook 
His horrid wings 3 whoſe airy motion ſtruck ,.., 
703 The earth wy bi 2» and niade the Ocean roar, 
Trailing his « af mantle on the floor, - 
He hjd himſelfinclonds of duſt, and caught 
Belo4% Oritbya, with ber fear diſtraught. 
Fly ing, his agitated fires increaſt : 
7" Norot his airy race the'reins ſuppreſt, 
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(years 
EN, Dragons teeth produce, Wing*d Snakes their 
M By Odowrs caſt. A dry branch Olives bears, 


Drops ſprout toflowers.01d Alon young became: 
So Liber*s Rk: An old Sheep a Lamb. # 
Cerambus flies, A Snake, «s ſneke-like ſtone. 

An Ox, 8 Stag, Sad Mera yr wok nown. | 

Horns front the Coan Dames. The Telchines 

All change, A Dove turii'd Maid. The bard to plenſe 
"Becomes a Swan, His Mother Hyrie weeps 

Into a Lake, High-mounting:Combe keeps 

Her Som-ſoughr life, A King and Rueen efirang?d 

To flightfull Fowls.,Cephil! chang*d 


us Ne 
D a Seal, Eumclus Cangbter fi 
"Through traceleſs regions. Men from Muſbroms 7 riſe, 
Phineus and Periphas light wings aſſjones 
Fo Polyphemon?s Niece. From Cerberus ſpume 
ings Aconite, Twit Earth a grave denies 
7 Sror bo + ; which worp 31 Rocks ariſe. 
Arne, '« Chongh. Stout Myrmidons are born 
of rorling Ants. The late-rejetted Morn 
Mashks Cephalus. The Dog that did purſue, 
And Beaſt purſwd, two Marble Statues grey, 


ſth Pegaſean keel the Minye plow 
; The cur ing-waves; and Fhinew ſee R—__ now 


I 1 endleſs night his needy Age conſy 
The youthfull ſons of Bereasgrais'd with plumes, _y 
c 
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Thoſe y Harpyer, with the Virgin face, 
Far off from his polluted table chaſe. 
5s. They, under Faſor, having ſuffered much, 
Art length the banks of tlimy Phaſes touch. 
Now Phryxw fleece the hardy Minye ask 3. 
And from the King receive a dreadfull task, 
ile Eetjas fries in ſecret fires : 
10 Who ſtruggling long-with over-ftrong deſires, 
When Reaſon could not ſuch a rage reftraio , 
She ſaid, Medea, thou ſtriv*ſt all in vain : (prove F 
Some God, unknown , withſtands, What will this 
Or is-it ſuch a thing as nezn call Loye ? 
_ ſeem the Kings commands ſo too ſevere? 

Ig And fo in truth they be. Why ſhould I fear 
A Scranger* ruine, never {cen before ? 

Whence (privg theſe cares ? why fear I more and more? ||? 
Theſe furies from thy virgin-breaft repel}, Bll 
Wretch, if thou canſt. Could I, I Gould be well, 

A new.-felt furce my ſtriving pow*rs invades : 
Aﬀe&ion this, Diſcretion that perſuades. 

20 1 ſee the better, I approve it too :- 

The worſe I follow. Why thould'ſt thou purſue 
An Hugband of another w-yrld, that art 
Of royal birth ? Ogr Countrey may impart fl. 
A choice as worthy. Tt this forein mate [MN 
Or live,.or die, *cis in the Hands of fate... 

" Yet, mayhe live. Tſuch a ſure might move 

25 To equal Gods, although IT did nor love. an 
For what hath aſos done ? his hopeful} youth Fi 
Wopli move all hearts, that were not hard, to ruth,, I 11; 
His birth, his valour. Set all theſe apart ; | 
His perſon would ; I feel it moves my heart. 

Yet ſhould nov 1 aſſt, the flaming brearh 
Of Bulls would blaſt him ; or aſſaults of death. . 

30 dortagay' inatms from Tellus = vow z. 

re greedy Dragon prove his tomb. 

. "Fhis ſuffer, and thoy haſt an heart of ſtone, 1 
Born —ts oe and more owe. i 
Ya wie I not by behold , TH Mt 

my acceſſary eyes profane i 

35 Adde fury to the Bulls ? to th* £2 ireF if 
And Dragon with more ſpleen inſpire > i 

The Gods forbid.' Pf! rather help, then pray, if 

_ My | "06.3 a oi | 
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And ſave this Strapger, whom I hardly know, 

4o That, ſav'd by we, be ſhould without me gog 
Marry .another, and leave me behind 
To puniſhment ? Coy he prove ſo unkind, 

Or tor another my deſerts neglect, 
Then ſhould be die. _ Such is not þis aſpeR, 
The Ttearneſs of bis mind, his very grace, .-- 

45 That I ſhould fraud ſuſpect, arthink him baſe: 
Beſides, beforchand he ſhall plight his trotb, 
Ard bind the contract with a ſolemn-oath. 

What needſt thou doubt 2 go cn ; delay decline : 
Obliged'F4ſon will be ever thine. 
o Hvmen (hall crewa thee, mothers celebrate 
Their foos ProteQreſs th: ongh th?* Achaian State, 
My Siſter, Brcther, Father, country Gods, 
_ $241] { abai:don for. uoknuwnabodes2 
Fierce is my, Faiber, barbarous my land, 
My Brother child : my Siſters wiſhes ſtand... -- 
$& With my delires : the greateſt Grd of all _. 
My tre.ſt inſhrine-. What. I furſake, i; (mall z 
Gr. at hopes1 follow: torcceive the grace 
Fur Argo*s-(afety 3 know a better place 
And Cities which in theſe tar-diſtant parts. 
Are mus: with civilizy.and arts 5+.;./*, 
60 And Eſon's ſon, whom I more dearly prize 
Then wealtliy Earth, and al:her Monarchies. 
In him mc Ys and afi;, ed by. #32" 
The bobniteoue ole, my-crown thall reach the sky. 
They tell of Rocks that juſtle in the main, 
Ctarybdi, that ſucks in, and caſts agaia 
The wteckfull waves ; how in. Sicilian Stxcights, 
Es Girt roynd, with barking dogs, fierce 74 waits. 


My love po .in Fſcr*s boſom ts 
wh {we Ton yds: 1; 10 
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Or Not = , aa ro harms, (0 
Call thowhim,Husbapd.? wilttbou theaahy blame, 
70 _— ox a1 an. was pr) + 
Conlider we ;thou.inte .tq doe | 
And, while thou mayſt,ſo foyl a crime elabews A 
hus ſhe + When Hohour, Piety, and-Righ#y. - - 
Befpre her > and,Capid put ot b2. 


She gory where Hacaie*s.n1d Mirar ſtands £00 577 
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Her broken ardour ſhe had now reclaim'd: 

Which Feſorf*s preſence forthwith re-inflam'd. 

Her cheeks bluſh fire, her face with fervour flaſhes. 
$0 mary a dying _— rak*d in aſhes, 

Fed by reviving winds, augmenting, glows, 

And ,tofſed, to'accuſtom?d fury grows : 

So my Love, which late appear*d todie, 

New life afſum?®d from his inflaming eye ; 

Whoſe looks by chance more beauty now diſcover 

85 Then heretofore. You might forgive the Lover. 
Her eager eyes ſhe rivets on his face 3 
And, frantick, thinks him of no humane race : 
Nor could divert her looks. | As he his tongde” 
Began 1? unlooſe, her fair hand Cofcly-wrung, 

90 Implor'd her ai d, and promis'd her his bed ; 

She anſwer made, with tears profuſely ſhed : | 
I ſee to what events m? intentions move 3. _ A) 
Nor ignorance dectjves me thus, but love. 

T by my curing will preſerve your lite: 

But ſwear, that done, to take me to your wife, 
He by the Altar of the Triple Power, 

95 The groves which that great Deity imbowr, 20 
Her Father's Sire, to whom the hid appears, +4 | 
His own ſucceſs, and ſo great danger, ſwears, bly 
Beliey'd, from her th? inchanted herbs receives 5 il 
With them, their uſe : and bis ProteQreſs leaves. Fill 

100 The Morrow haJ the ſparkling ſtars defac'd, Fi 
When all in Mars%s field affemble, plac*d Il 

On circling ridges : ſeated on a throne, Fr 

The Tvory«ſcepter?d King in ſcarlet thone.. my 

From adamant noſtrils braſs-hooft Bulls now caft ay); 

305 Fierce Yulcan, and the grals with vapours blaſt, 

And as fulffors blown by art oun4 3 | 

As Frme of flints,' '* wget ground, ll; 

By ſprinkled water fire conceives : fo they Wl 
Pent flames, invalv*q in noiſcfull breaſts, dilplay 3 | 
x10,39 roar their ſcorched throats. Yet A&/0s Heir 

Came bravely on : '6n whom they turn, and ſtare 

With terrible aſpeQts z/ his ruine threat 
With ſteel-tipt horns. 1nrag'd, their cle&fr hoofs beat i 
The thundring ground, whence clouds of- duſt arife;: + p 

| They with their ſmoky bellowiugs rend the skies.-;- i! 

” The Mine fear congeals 5. but he remains ral 

15 Untoucbt, S$achvirtue Sorcery contains, lt 

F & Their- - 7 | | 

| 
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Their dew-laps boldly with his hand he ſtrokes: 
Makes them to draw the plough with vnknown yokes, 
The Colchians at ſo ſtrange a 112ht admire : B 
120 Fhe Mimye ſhout, and ſethis thoughts on fires xbo-Br 
Hein his Cask the Viper's teeth allumes: 
And in the tutn'd-up furrows them inhumes. 
Earth mollifies the pois*nous ſeeds, which ſprings W 
x25 And forth 4 harveſt of new People bring. 
And as an Embryo, in the womb inclos'd, F 
Aſſumes the form of man, within compogd if 
Through all accompliſht numbers ; nor comes forth T 
To breathe in air, till bis maturer growth; T 
$9 when the bowells of the teeming Earth 
Grew great, ſhe gave mens perfeQ (hapes their birth. Y 
x:0 And, what's more ſtrange, with them, their arms + E 
Who ar th* Emonien youth their lances bend, ((cendz, F - 7 
When this th? Actazans ſaw,. they. hung the head ; F 
* And all their courages for terrour fled. \ 
| > z _ Even the who had ſecur*d him was afraid, 7s . 
R$ When the beheld ſo many one invade. . 
I&S$%S A chill cold checks ber-bloud ; death Looks lefs a" 
þ EESAnd, leſt the herbs the gave ſhould chance to fail, 
| anheard auxiliary charms (h* imparts, | 
nd calls th? aſliſtence of her ſecret Arts. 150 
He hurts a maſlic ftone among his foes, | 
© In Who on themſelves convert their deadly blows, 
S—*=x "The Earth-born Brothers mutual wounds.deſtroy, 
>> And civil war, The Grecians skip for joy, 185 
> And throng t' imbrace the Victour, Her the ſame 
DL 45 Aﬀettion ſpurr*d 5 ſhe was withheld by ſhame, 
}! 
q 


<2 


= = Yet that.roo weak, if none had lookt upon her :. 
K- Not vertue ch:ckt her, but rhe wreck ot honour, : 
= Now in conceit ſhe hugs him in her arms 5 Tho 

* > _ wer Gods, 6 tors OR. 

; v maKe the Dragon LiceP that never 

FZ Remains, wheſe care the golden purchace kept. 

E 150 Bright-creſted, triple-tongu*d, bis cruel jaws Ig: 
Arm'd with ſharp fangs, his feet with dreadfull claws, 
When once beſprinkled with Lethsn juice, 

And words repeattd thrice, (which ſleep produce, 
Calm the r:ugh ſeas, and make ſwift rivers ſtand) 

I55 His eye-lids vail'd to fleeps unknown command.. - 
Fre Hero of the Golden © poles 
Proud of the Spui!, with her whoſe favour bleſt 
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* Nis enterprize (a Second'$poil) now'bore 

To fea, and lands fafe on 50h thoar. 

JEmonian Parents for their Sons return 

160-Bring gratefull gifts, congeſted incenſe burn z , 
And chearfully with horri-gilt offerings pay 

- Religious vows; "But ſon was away, 
Oppreſt with redjous age, now near his tomb. 
When thus Z#ſonmides © O wife, to whom 

165-My life I ow, though all I hold in chief 
From thy deſerts, which far ſarpaſs belief ; 
1f Magick: can, (what tahnot Magick doe? ) 

Take years from me, and his with mine renew- 
Then-wept.' His piety her paſſion ſtirs; 

39 Who ſighs to think how ſhe had uſed hers : 

Yet this-concealing, anſwers 3 What a crime _ 
Hath-flipt thy tongue? think thou that with thy time 
I can, or will, another's life inveſt ? 

Hecav fore-fend : nor ir a juſt requeſt. 

t75 Yet, Foſon, we a greater gift will give : 

Thy Father,' by our Art tehew?d, ſhall live, 
Without thy loſs ;'if ſo the triple Pow?®t- 

Afi 'ime witty her preſence in thathour, R 
Thiee nights yet wanted ere the Moon could join: 

140 Her growing horns, When wittrrepleniſht thine - 
She view*d tbe Earth, the Court ſhe leaves ; her hair: 
Untreft, her garments looſe, her ancles bare 5 
And wanders through the dead of drowzy Night 

185 With unſeen ſteps. Men, beats, and birds of flight,. 
Deep Reſt had bound in humid gyves :* ſhe crept 
Sofilently, asif her ſelf had {lepr. 

; No Aſpen wags, moiſt airno found receives 5* 
$tars onely twinckle. She to thoſe upheaves 

150 Herarms ; thrice turns about, thrice wets her crown 
With gathered dew, thrice yawns ; and,kneeling down,, 
O Night, thou friend to Secrets; you clear Fires, 
That, with the Moon, ſucceed when day retires 3 

195 Great Heeate, that know'ſt and aid imparts 
To onr de{igns3 you Charms and Magick Arts 5” 
And thou, Q Earth, that to Magicians yiels- Aa 

powerfull Gmples ; airs, winds, mountains fields, 
Soft murmuring ſprings, .ſti1} lakes, and rivers clear 3; 
You. Gods of woeds, you Gods of night, appear. 
290 By yon, at will, I make (wift ſtreams retire 
To their fir fountains, whilt their banks admire 5 
F.'5, Seas: 


The ditches fills 3 and pours thereon a floud 

Of honey and new milk, from turn*d.up bowls 3 

= re mr words. The King of Souls, 
250 His ravi [ly 

Not to precipitate old ſon's death. 


They with long murmurings and pray*rs appeas'd 5 


She bids them to produce the age-diſeagd. 
Her (leep-producing Charm his ſpirits deads, 

235 Who on the graſs his ſenſleſs budy ſpreads. 
Charg?d Faſon and the reſt far off withdrew. 

. Unhallowed eyes might not (ach Secrets yiew. 

Furious Medea, with her hair unbound, 
Abour the fragrant Altar trots a Round ; 

a6o The brands dips in the ditches black with bloud, 
And on the Altars fires th* infected” wood ; 


Thrice purges him with waters, thrice with flames,, 
And thrice with ſulphur, muttering horrid names.. 


Meanwhile in hollow braſs the med*cine boils, 
And, ſwelling high, in foamy bubbles toils. 
265 There ſeeths ſhe what th? £monjan vales produces 


Roots, juices, flow?rs, and ſeeds of ſovereign uſe :: 


Adds ſtones from Oriental rocks bereft, 
And others by the ebbing Ocean left z 
The Dew colle&ed ere the Dawning ſprings $ 
270 A Screech-OwP's fleſh, with her il1-boding wings $ 
The intralls of ambiguous Wolves, that can 
Take, and forſake the figure of a Man ; 
The Liver of a long-livd Hart : then rakes 
The ſcaly «kins of ſmall Cinyphian Snakes. 
275 A Crow's old head and pointed beak was caſt 

Among the reſt, which had nine ages paſt. 
Theſe, and a thouſand more wichows a names. 
Were thus prepared by the barbarous Dame, 
For humane benefit. Th? ingredients now 

» Shemingles with a withered Olive-bough. 

"$80 Lo, from the caldron the dry ſtick receives 

= Firſt verdvre, and a little atter leaves ; 

- . Forthwith with over-burthening Olives deckt; 

 -* Theskipping froth, with under-flames cjeft, 

- Upon the ground deſcended in a dew 3 

»25. Whence vernal flow'rs and ſpringing paſture grew: 


This (een, ſhe cuts the old man?*s throat, out-ſcrus'd 
His ſcarce-warm bloud, and her receipt (infus?d) 
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* invokes, and Powr's beneath, 


His 
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, His mouth or wound ſiickt in. His beard and head: : 
- rn hairs forthwith adorn, tbe ar +4 ſhed. 
ale colour, nap wart: meager looks remove 
And under-riſing fleſh his wrinkles (moorh. - : 
His lims wax ſtrong and luſty. /ZE£ſon much 
Admires his change z himſelf remembers ſuch 
Twice twenty Summers paſt : withall, indu'd 
295 A youthfall mind, and both at once renew'd. 
hjs'wonder from on.high Lye» views : 
By Col.his giit his Nurſes dates renews, | 
Leſt fraud ſhould ceaſe, ſhe with ber bed? Conſort 
-00 Diſlenſian feigns,- and flies to Pelias Court. | 
© His Daughters (for (ad age the King arreſts) 
Her entertain. She ſoon, with flie proteſts 
Of forged love, Ylures their quick belief : 
. Her many merits mentions, but in chief 
205 Qld JEſor's cure, inliſting on that parr, 
Tris. hope ingenders, that her able Art 
Might fo their-Father?s vaniſht youth reſtore. 
Her they. with infinite rewarJs implore. 
5; gs ſeems to doubr, and, with pretence 
310 Qt difficulty, holds them in ſuſpence, 
But when ſhe had a tardy promite made ; 
To win your ſtedfaſt confidence, (ſh: ſaid) 
Take frem'your flocks the moſt age-ſhaken Raw, 
An4q ſuddenly he ſhall become. a Lam». 
sStraigbt thirher by che wreathed horns they drew- 
© A ſunk-ey'd Ram, whoſe youth none living knew, 
Now at bis rivelld throat out»lancing lite, 
(Whoſe little bloud could hardly tain her Knife) 
His carcaſe ſhe into 8 Caldron throws ; 
With ir, her drugs. Eachlim more {lender grows; 
320 He caſts his horns, and with his-horns.his years : 
'Anon a tender bleating ſtrikes their ears. 
While they admire, out skips a frisking Lamb, 
That ſports, and ſ:eks the Udler of his Dam. 
Fixt with amaze, they, ſtronzly now poſleſt, 
325 Her promiſe more jimportunately preſt, 
Thrice Khzbws had unyok?d bis panting Steeds, 
 Drencht in Iberi.;n Seas, whilt-Nizht ſucceeds, 
8-udded withſars ; .when falſe MHedea touk, 
With uſtleſs herbs, meer waters of the brook. 
330 OnPrliar, and his drowzy Guard, the hunz 
© A.deatt-like ſleep. with ber, inchan ing tongue, 


Whom: 
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Waom now the (o-inſtraQed Siſters led 
Into hischamber, and beliege his bed, 
Why pauſe you thus, ſaid ſhe, O ſlow te good ? 

335 Untheath. your ſword, and ſhed his aged bloud ; 
That 1 bis veins with ſpritely juice may fill, 

His life and youth depends upon your-will. 
If you have any vertue, nor purſue 
349 Maru balt Rogen riorm this-falial due, 
With ſteel _ ather*s age expulle, and purge 
His dregs through wounds. Their zeal her ſpeeches urge, 
Who were moſt pious, impiousHrſt became z 
Shunning Unnaturalneſs, they a the ſame. 
Yet hearts rhey had not to behold rhe blow, 
But with averted looks blind wounds beſtow; 

245 He, bloud-imbrew*d, his hoary head advanc?d 

Half-mangled ftrove to riſe ; and-now intranc®d 
Amidſt ſo many ſwords, his arms up-beld, 
And, Daughters, cry*d, what doe you? what compell'd' 
Thoſe cruethands t? invade your Father*s life ? 
Down ſunk their hands and heatts, Medea?s knife 

350 His following ſpeech and throat aſunder cuts : 

She his hackt lims in ſeething liquour puts. 

And had not Dragons rapt her-rhrouph the skics, 
Revenge had tortur'd her. Aloft ſhe fites 
Ore ſhady Felion, Godslike Chiron's Den, 

355 Aſpiring 0thrys,. hills renown*®d by men 
For. old Cerambws ſafety : who, by aid 
Of favouring Nymphs, reliet-tull wings diſplay?d; 
While ſwallowing waves the wejghry Earth confound» 
And {wo'n Deucalion?s ſurges (cap%d, undrown'd. 
DJEoltan Pitane on her 1:ft hand leaves 5: 

360 That Marble which the Serpents ſhape receives 3 
I4ean groves, where Liber turd a Steer- 

(To cloke his ſon's fe theft) into a Deer 3 
Th: ſand-heap which Cory:ws Sire contains; 
And where new-barking: M. ra frights the plains 2- 

355 Exrypylus town, where horns the Matrons ſham*d- 
Ot Co, when Hercales the Coans tam'?d ; 

Phabeian Rhotes, Falyſ tn Telchines, 
Drencht by Fove?s vengeance in his brother?s ſeas,. 
ForaN transforming with their vicious eyes.. 

$70 By C-e9% old C artheiin walls the flies, 

Where fates Alcidamss with won ler move, 


To think his Daughter.cou!d become a Daves 


N Then. 
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Then Hyrie%s lake, Cycneian Tempe view'd, 
Grac'd by a Swan with ſudden'plumesindu?d. 
For Phylizxs there had, at a Boy's command, 
375 Wild Birds and ſavage Lions brought to hand g 
And bid rotame-a Bull, his will perform'd : | 
Yet at ſo ſterh a love not ſeldome ſtorm?'d, 
And his laſt purchace tothe Boy deny?d. 
Pouting, You'l wiſh you'd given bim me, he cry'd ; 
2330 And jumpt from down-right cliffs. All beld bim lain ; 
. When ſpreading wings a {ilver Swan ſaſtain. 
His mqther {ignorant thereof) became + - 
A Lake with weeping, which they Hyrzeiname. 
g35 Next Plewron lies, where Ophian Combe ſhuns, 
With trembling wings, her life-purſuing ſons. 
Then near Latona-lov'd Calaurea rang?d, 
In which the King and Queen to birds were chang?d, 
Cyllene on the right hand, where that beaſt 
Menepbron would his mother have compreſt. 
290 Cepbiſus ſpies, who for his nephew mourn'd, 
Intoa Sea-calt by Apollo turn'd : 
Eumelws Court, whoſe Daughter ſads her Sire 
With mounting wings. Her Snakes at length retire 
To P:ren Epbyre : men, if Fame ſay true, 
$95 Bere at the firſt from ſhow?r-rais*d muſhroms grew 
*But after Col:hrs had the new. wed Dame, 
And Creon*s Palace, wrapt in Magick flame, 
When impious ſteel her chitdrens bloud had ſhed, - 
She ill-reveng*d from Faſon's fury fled. 
goo Whom now the ſwitt Titanian Dragons draw 
To/ Pallas towers, Thoſe thee, juſt Phinew, ſaws 
And thee, old Peripbas, together fly : 4 
Where Polyphemon's Neece new wings ſupply. 
DJEgew entertains her, (ofbis life _ 
405 The onely ſtain) and took her for his wife. 
And now arrives, unknown, XEgens ſeed, _ . 
Who, great in name, had two-ſea*d It bmes freed 5 
Whole undeſerved ruin Phaſras ſought, . 4 
By mortal Aconite, from Scythia brought. 
410 This from th? Echidnean Dag dire eſſence draws» 
There is a blind ſteep cave with fupgy jaws, 
Throuzh which the bold T:y+ntbian Hero ſtrain'd, 
Dragg*d Cerberws with adamant inchain?\ : 
Who backward hung, and, ſcowling, lookt askew - 
415 On gloxivus day, with anger rabid grew 3, Ths 
rice 
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Thrice howlegthejos barks at once, with his three heads, 

Aud on the graſs hjs fqemy poiſon ſheds. 
DO pEmgeree ing gem the fruitful] oil 
Dire nour » and pewer of deathfull ſpoils. ' 

420 The rural Swains, ibecauſe it takes delight 

In barren rocks, {urnam'd it-Aconite, 
DJEgem, by her ily perſwaſions won, 
Asrto atoe, preſents it to his Son,  - 

He took the cup : when,by his Ivory hilt, 
He both his San diſcovered, and her guilt 3 

425 And ſtruck the potion from his lips. With charms 

Ingendringiclauds ſhe ſcapes bis lengthleſs arms. 
Though glad of his Son's ſafety, a'chill fear . 

Shook all bis powers, that danger was ſo near. 

With fire he feeds the Altars, richly feaſts 

439 The Gods with gifts, Whole Hecatombs of beaſts 
( Their horns with ribbands wreath*d ) imbue the 
No day, they ſay, was ever ſo renown*d (ground. 
Amongl(t th? Athenians, Noble, vulgar, all 
Together celebrate that Feftival,-.' -- 

435 Thus Gngivg, when full, bowls their ſpirits raiſe : 

Great Theſew, Marathonreſounds:thy praiſe, 
For {laughter of the Cretan Bull.” Secure 
They live who Cremyon's: waſtedfield manure, 
By thy exploit and bounty.  Yulcars Seed 
By thee - x7 Epidaure bebeld to bleed. 

440 Savage Frocruſtes death Cephifia view?d $ 
Eleuſis Cercyon*s, Scinis, .iltindu'd | 
With frrength ſo much abus%d,:who Beeches bent,” 

And tortur*d bodies *twixt their branches rent, +: 

445 Thou {lew?},, The way whithto-Alcatboe RY || 
Is now (ecure, inbumane Sciron dead. 
The, Earth his (catter*d bones a grave der y*d 5. - 

Nor would the Sea his hated reliques hide : 
Which, tolled-to and fro, intime became 
A ſulid rock + the rock we Sciron name. 

459 If we thy years ſhould number with thy. aQts, 

Thy years would prove a cypher to thy tatts. 
Great ſoul, for thee, as f.r our publick wealth; . 
We pray,. and quaii} Lye tothy health. 

The Palace with the peoples praiſes rings 5 

And ſacred joy inevery bolome (prin, 

455 DAEgew yer (no pleaſure is compleat:_ 

Grief twines with joys.:.) tor Theſe (ae receit *T 
aps 


« 
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. Reapslittle combort, Minos threatens war, 
Though ftrong in men and hips, yet ſtronger far- 
Through vengeance of a Father'; who his harms, 
"460 InJdainAMudr eos, ſcourgeth-with juſt arms. 
Yet wiſely firſt endeavours forein aid ; 
And all the Hlands of that Sea ſurvey'd. 
He Anephe and- Aſtypalea gains x 
The one by gifts, the other 'war conſtrains ; 
$65 Low Mycone, C:molwe. chalky fields, 
High Scyros,. Cytbnos, which rich metals yields, 
Champain Seriphos,- Paros far diſplay%d 
With marble brows, Sithon#s ill berray%d 
By impious' Arne for, yet-loved, gold, | 
470 Tara'd ro a Chough, whom ſable plumes infol4. 


Oliaros, Didyme, the Sea-loy?d ſoi bs. 


Of Tenos, Peparethos'fat with oil, 
Antros, and Gyaros z, theſe their aid deny'd. 
« The Gnoſſi1n fleet from.thence their ſails apply'd4 
Unto 0enopia,, for-her children tam?d s - 
475 0enopia by, the ancjent/dwellers nam?d. 5 
Bat JEncs;;/ theve reigning, callfd rhe” fame 
JEging, of his hobour*d Mother*s-name. 
All throng to-fet a. Prince of {o great worth: 
Straight Telamon ani Delews, fling forth, 
With Phoew,: youngeſt of that roval race, 
430 Make haſt to-meet him... With a tardy pace 
Came aged ZEaew,.and ack?d the rav'e 
Of his repair. When, after ſome-ſhorr pauſe, 
ie bets, which bis imboſom?d:trief difptay*ds. 
Ruler of the: bahdred Citieslaid : © 
Aſiftoar arms, born! for 'my murttred ſon, 
\ And in this piens waroar fortunes run ; | 
1885 Give comfort to bis grave, The King reply?d,. * 
* In vain you ask 'whatneeds muſt be deny'd : 
No City isin ſtricter league then ours 
Conjoin'd tu Atbens.t mutual are our pow?rs. 
He, parting, ſaid, Your league (hill coſt-you dears - « 
AnJ hetdii>better'far-ro threat thei bear . /; / 
$59 A par ſoharzardousy wherety he might”! 1) 15550) - 
Conſume his firree before he came/to fight, £10 - 7 
Yer mightrhey ſee the Crer 27s uader (ail? 55 
From high-bui't walls when,: with'a-leading gale;. 
An Attick ſhip artain®d their frien41y thoars. 
495, Waich.Cephaliss 'a0d his embaſſage-bore, 


ft «4 
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Th*.Zacides him know,. (though many a day 
Unſeen) imbraceg. and to the Court convey« 

The goodly Prince, who yet th? impreſſion held 
Of thoſe perfeRions wiuich in youth excelld, - 

Zoo Enters the-Palace, bearing in hishand 
A branch of Attick Olive, - By him ſtand 
Clytm and Bxtes,. valorous and young;  , 

Who from the loivs of high-born Palar ſprung. 
Firſt-Cephalws his full Oretion made 3 
Which thew?'d bis Weflage, and demanded aid : 

$05 Their leagues and ancient loves to mind recalls g 
And how all Greece was threatned in their falls : 
With eloquence inforcing's embaſllie, 

When God-like AfZacws made this reply 3 
(His royal Scepter thining in his hand) 
Athenians, . crave not ſuccour, but command. 
$10 This I{land?s forces yours vouchſate to call; 
For in your aid L:will adventure all. 
Souldiers I have enough, at once oppoſe 
My enemies, and to repell your foes. 
The Gads be praig*d, and happy times, that will 
Bear no excuſes. May your Ci:ie ſtill 
Increaſe with people, Cephaliws reply*d, | 
$15 At my approach I nota littk joy'd, | 
To meet ſo many youths of equal years,, a; 
$0 freſh and luſty, Yet not one appears (lt 
Of thoſe who heretofore your town polleſt, Milt 
When firſt you entertain'd me for a Gaeſt. S111 
Then,Zacw, (in ſighs bis words aſcend) "(1 
$20 A ſad beginning had a better end. 4 
Would I tould utter all : Day would expire +» | 
. Ereall were cold, and would your patience tires | 
Their bones and athes (ilent graveginoclole., 
And what-a treaſure periſhed with thoſe l- if | 
525 By Jur10%s wrath, a dreadfull peſtilence My 
Devour'd our lives. She took unjuſt offence, 11 
In that this Iſle her Rivals name profeſt. _ a 
While it ſeem'd bumane, and the cauſe ungueſt,. | 
$0 long we deatherepelling Phy lick try'd : | 
But thoſe diſeaſes yanquiſht Art deride. d { 
$30-Heav®n firſt the Earth with thickned vapours ſhrouds,. [4 
And levy heat inyolves in ſullen clouds, 't 
Four pallid Moons.their growiag horns unite, 
And had as oft withdrawn their feeble light; 
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Yet till the death-prod Aufter blew. 
$35 The Springs and _—_— Lakes inteted grew. $7 
S ts in untill'd fields by millions creep 3 

And in the ſtreams their tainting poiſons ſtep. 

Dogs, Oxenz-Sheep, and uy Beaſts firſt die 2 

Nor Birds could from the ſwift infeQtion fly. 58 
540 Sad Swains, amazed, ſee their Oxen thrink 

Beneath the yoke, and in the furrows (ink. 

The fleecy Flocks with anyuiſh faintly bleat, 

Let fall their wool, and pine away with heat. 

The generous Horſe, that from the Race of late 53 

Rerurn'd with honour, now degenerate, 
$45 Unmindfull of the glory of his prize, 

Groans at his manger, and there deedleſs dies. 

The Boar forgets his rage : ſwift feet now fail 

. The Hart: nor Beats the borned Herd-aſlail, 

550 Are flYd with carcalſes, that fiench the air : 

Which neither Dogs, nor greedy Fowl (how much 

To beadmir*d ! ) nor hoary Wolves would touch, 

Theſe putrefy, and'deadly Odours bred, 

That round abour their dire contagion ſpred. 

Now Plague among the wretched Countrey-Swaing, 
555 Now in our large and populous City reigns. '+ '* © i! 

Arfirſt, their bowels broil, wirh fervour ftretcbt: 
|. The ſymptoms, redneſs, hot wind hardly fercht. 
' Their furr*d/ tongues ſwell z their dry jaws po 
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And with the air inhale a ſwifter death. 
560 None could endure or coverture, or bed z 

Bur on the ſtones-their panting bodies ſpred. 

Cold ſtones could no way mitigate that heat : 

Even they beneath thoſe _ burthens ſweat, 

None cure attempt :'the ſtern diſeaſe invades ; 

The heartleſs Leechz nor Art her authour aids, bo 
565 The near atly'd, whoſe care the ſick 4ttends, | 

Sicken t lves, 'and die before their friends. 

Of remedy they'ſee'no hope at all, ' 0 

But onely in approaching funeral. 

All, their defireg-obey; for help-none care $ 

Help was there'none : in ſhaimeteſs throngs repair 61 
$50 To Springs and Wells : there ſtick, in bitter ſtrife 

- T* extinguiſh thirſt ; bur firſt extinguiſh life, 
Nor could th? o*ee=charg?d ariſe z but, dying; fink : * 
And of thoſe tainted waters others drink. Th 


to 
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The wretches.loath their tedious Beds, thence break 
$75 With giddy ſteps 3 or, if now grown too weak, 

Roul on the floor : their quitted Houſes hate, 

As guilty of their miſcrable fate; ; 

And, ignorant of the cauſe, the place accuſe. 

580 Halt-(Ghoſts they walk*d, while they their legs could 
You might ſee otbers on the earttrlie mourniog, © (uſe. 
Their heavy eyes with dying motion turning, 
Stretching their arms to heav'n ; where-ever death 
Surpris'd then, parting with their ſigh*d-out breaths 

$535 Oh, what;a beart had 1! or ought to have! 

L loath*d my life, and wiſht with them a grave, 
Which way foever I convert my eye, 
The breathleſs multitude diſperſed lie; | 

Like peritht apples dropping with the firokes 

Ot rocking winds, or acorns from broad vaks; 

| $90 Sec you yen Temple, mounted on high ſtajrs ? 

Tis Jupiter's. Who hath not offer*d prayers, 

And |lighted incenſe, there 3 Husbands for Wives, 
Fathers for Sons? and while they pray, their lives 
They *core 1h? inexorable Altars vent, 
With incenſe in their hands, half yer unſpent., 

: How oft. the- On unto the Templebroupt, 

" $95 While yet the Prieſt the angry Powers belought,” 

And pourd pare wine between. bis horns, fell down, 
Before the ax tiad touch'd his curled crown? 
To Fapiter aboutto ſacrifice, 
For me, my comtitrey, ſons 3-with horrid noiſe : 
foo Th? unwounded Offring fell 5 and now the wortind 
Scarce bloud to wet the knife, that made it, found. 
The Inwards loſt their ſigns of heav*n*s prefage, 
Out-razed bythe ſtern Diſcaſe*s rage. 
_ © Theidead betote the ſacred doors were laid, 
605 Before the Altars 4003 1heiGods't* upbraid. 
© Some-chokeithemſelves with cords 3 by death efchew 
The fear of deaths and inſtant Fares purlue- -. 
Dead corfes without Dues of funeral 1 
They weakly bear : the Ports arenow too ſmall 
Or un-interr'd they lie ; 'or elſc are thrown 
610 On welthle(s Piles. RefpeRt they give to none- 
For Pites'they ſtrive: on thoſe their kinsfolk burn, 
That flame for others, None are tefr-rv mourn 5 

'J Ghofti/wander andeplorY by ſons or fires: | 

brz Nor is there robavfot totnabs, (or wood for fires. | 


Aſtoniſhe 
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Aſtonifht with theſe tempeſts of extreams, 
Q Fovey ſaid I, ifthey bemore then dreams 
That laid thee by JEgine 5 nor thy ire 
Incenſed be, that I ſhouſd call thee _s 
20Render m2 mine, or me afford a 
With prof; thunder-claps a Uign is gave. 
Abarpy _ I; > phony 
y pledge ents to me. 
Hard by, a godly Oak by fortune ſtood, . 
625 Sacred to Fove, of Dodoneien wood. 
Grain-gathering Ants there in long filesT ſaw, 


. Keeping their paths along the rugged rine. 

While I admire their number z O divine,, 

And everhelpfull, give to me, ſaid I, 
630 As.many men,” who may the dead ſupply. 

; The trembling Oak his wo ae. er decliw'd,. 

' And murmured without ch of wind. 

I thook with fear, my treſlts ftood an end : 

Yet on the earth and _ L kiſles ſpend. 

I durftnor ſeem to et Ss 
635 And in my breaſt my c 


640 To ae _ _ 
Greater and greater atk eoncappor ſeem to fight 
. Fo raiſe themſclves from. earth,” and ſtand upright 


And. intantly a bumane ſhape receive 
645 ow ow lep thre My 6-00 I waking blamez | 
nd on the ſmall-pertorming Gods 

Let heard a.mighty noiſe, and ſeem'd & have ted 
forgotten voices: yet i fear'd 

That: this a dreanwwasalſo, Whereupon, 

The door thruſt + in rvtht Telamon, 

Come forth, ſaid he, Ofather, and behold 


_ went I, RR_ men which late 
dream o_ z in e te 

I; DO knew them. ' They Ce lhe 

Fove od, @ party tothe town I'bringz. 


Who with their little mouths great burthens draw,. 


Night came, may cert wilhes bid chear'd: 


Theſe, numerous feet,black —_—— lankneſs leave; 


650 What hope tranſcends, nor can with faith be told - 
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55 Leave to the reſt the empty fields 3 and call 
Them Myrmidons, of their original. 
You ſee their perlons : ſuch their mangers are 
As formerly 3 a people given to ſpare, 
Patient of labour, what they get preſerve. 
lo They, like in years and minds, theſe wars ſhall ſervey 
And follow our condyQt z when firſt this wind « 
(The wind blew Eafterly) that was ſo kind 
To bring you bither, will to your avail 
Convert it ſelt into a Southern gale, 
Diſcourſe thus entertain'd the day,z with Feats 
They crown the Evening z Sleep. the Night poſleſt, 
$5 The Morning Sun projets his golden rays: 
Still Ewr»s blew, and their departure ſtays. 
Now Falls ſons to Cephelws-reſort, 
And Cephaluws with Pallas ſons to Court, 
70 With early viſits: (ſleep the King inchains) 
Whom Fhocws at the entrance entertains. 
For Pelew, with his brother Telamon, 
Toraiſe an army were already gane. 
Phocws meanwhile into an inward room, 
Of fair receit,. th? Athenians led 3/ with whom, 
They (cated he ſits. His fancy fed | 
5Upen the JavelinWhth. the golden head, Al 
Held by /Folides : of what tree made + . lf 
Being ignorant, ſome ſpeeches paſt, he faid x k 
I haunt the defart wooJs, delight in bloud | 
Of ſavage Reaſts ; yet know not of what wood 
Your Dart conſiſts. For ifof Aſh it were, 

80 *T'would look more brown z it Cornel,  *twould appear 
More knotty. On what tree (oc*reit grew, 1 
Mine ay ſofair a Dart did never view. 

One of th? Atean brethren made reply : 
You would more wonder at the quality. 

&« [t bits the vim'd at, not by fortune led 3 1H 
And of it ſelf retarns with (laughter red. i} 
Phocus the cauſe defireth much to know l 
From whence it came, and who did it beſtow. . i 
He yields to bis requeſt: et things well known, 
Reftraind by modeſty,he lets-alone. 

p Ani, toucht with ſorrow for ;his wite, that bleeds | 
In his remembrance, thus withtears proceeds, id 
ThisDart, O Goddeſs-born, provokes theſetears: lt 

ad ever would, if endleſs were my years. | 
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This me, in ty unhappy Wife, :deftroy's © ' 
695 This gitt I would Ineverhad inopd, © 
Procris Orithya*s fifter was 5 if Fame © | * 
Have more inform'd you of Orithya% tame. Ry 
Yet (ſhe (ſhould-you rh&ir minds and forms confer) 
500 More worth the rape. Erechthew:me to her, 
And Love, unite, Then happy, happy I 
Might yet have been.-: But, Oh! the Gods envy. 
Toy monrhs turret confam'din eaſt delight; " 
7% ngray Arora, ng'vanquihe Night, oy 
x Beheld' me'on the ever-fragrant bill © * vj i 
Of ſteep Hymertwis/ and, againſt my will,” ! '' 's 
AsT _ oils extended, bare me thence, 
I may the truth declare withour offence; 
Though roſie be her Cheeks'; although the ſwa 
The dewy Confines of the Night and Day, ' 
And Nectar drink ; my Procris af pofleſt :* | 
710 My Heart was hers, my Tongue her praiſe profeſt, 
I told her of her holy =. porker>s age AbE4-26* 
Of Wedlock's breachy and ya-ſcarce-tifed joys. 
Fire-red, ſhe ſaid; Thy herth complaipts forbear 3_- - 
| Poſleſs thy:Proeris :tliouph' Co fair; fo'dear, 
715 Thow'lt with thZhadft never known her, if'1 know 
Inſuing fate : and, angry, lets me gu. 
- Her words I ponder*d as 1 went along; 
Began to doubt-Precris might m? honour wrong. 
Her youth and beauty tempt'me to diftruft': 
Her vertue checks thoſe fears #5 'moſt unjults 
720 But I was abſent's/butexamplefed- © © 
My3raloulie + but lovers all thirigs dreads © 
I ſeek my ſorcowsy and with gifrs intend? 
To tempt the chaſt,” Awrors proves a friend 
725 To this ſuſpicion, an4 my form'traiiſlares. 
Unknown, I enter the Arhenianigates;' '* 
And then my own. The houſe fron blame was free, ” 
In decent order, PIER forme” 2d 
Scarce with a thauſand Heights T'gaihn*Fher view, © 
7930 View'd, with aſtonifhnert F ſcatce*piiriiie 20 
My firlt intent't! ſcarce colt T then forbeat (11. 
Due kiſles, ſcarce, nof whit I wasappear? OO 


- 
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She ſtill was ſad 5 yer lovelicr n#ne then the, ti oF I \ 


Eyen in that ſadneſs ; 'forrowfull for me" 
735 How excellent, O Phoci, was that face, ' - 
Which could in grief retain ſo ſweet a grace? 
j 


—_ 


{ The: Seventh Book, '' 143 


What need I tell how often I afſail'd 
Her vexed chaſtity, how oft I fail'd ? 
How often ſaid ſheg. One I onely ſerve : 
For him, where ever, I my preſerve. 

What mad man would ſuch faith have farther preſt, 


- $42 But 1, induſtrious to 


þ 1 
. 


ns $ + unreſt? 
With fervent vows, and gifts (till multiply*d, 
At length ſhe wavers.. Falſe of faith, I cry*ds 
Thou are diſclos*%J.: I oo Adulterer,. , '. 

But thy wrong?d Spouſe 3 nor can this tridlerre, 


45 She made no anſwer, preſt with (1Jent ſhame; 


Th? unhappy houſe, and me, far more-in- blame, 
Forſaking 2 mankind for my ſake 1h* elchewy : 
And, Diar-like, , the mountain-cbace purſues. 
Abandon*d, botter flames my bloud incenſe, 


$0I pardoh begg?d, confelling my offence z 


And aid, Aurorg might have me ſubdu'd | 
With ſuch enticements, had but ſhe fo woo? 
My fault. confeſt, her wrong revenged, we 
"Grow reconcild, and happily agree, , 
$ Beſides her ſelf, as though that gift were (mall, 
A Dog ſhe gave; which, -Cyatbia- giving; 1 All, - 
Said (be, ſhall paſs in ſwifrneſs : and-this Spear 
You ſo commend, which in my band I bear, 
Do you the-fortune of the firſt inquire ? 
o Receive 2 wonder, and the fat admire. - 
Dark prophecies, not underſtood of old, 
The Naiades with ſearching wits untold. 
When ſacred Them, in-that ſo obſcure 
Negletel grew. Nor could the this endure. 
95 A cruel Beaſt infeſts th? Ainian plains, 
To manyfatal, fear*d-by Countrey Swains, 
B-th tor their cattel, an themſelves.” I met 
The neighbouring youthy . our Toils the fi:1ds beſet. 
He nimbly skips above the upper lines, - 
> And, mounting over, fruſtrates our deſigns. 
The dogs uncouple 13 from-them all he {prings, 
With no leG (peed then if (upply'd by wings. 
All bid me let my Lelaps ſlips: (for {o - -- 
My dog was ca11'd 3) who, ftruggling long ago, 


2's Halt throtrled, frrain'd the leaſh. . No ſooner gone 


Then cut of fight, his foot-ſteps left he on 
The burning ſand, but vaniſht from our eyes, 
As ſwiitly as a wel-driven Javelin flics 3 
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Or as a ſinging Pellet from a'Sling 3 

Or as an Arrow from a'Cretan String. 

f mount a hill which over-topt the place, 
From thence beholding this adniired chace. © 


The beaſt now pincht appears, now thuns by flight 


His catching jaws: nor (crafty) rung out-right, 
785 Nor truſts his heels 3 with ws 
His urgent foe, in ſtead of over-running. -: 
He at his heels, well march*d, doth'now appear 
' Tocatch th* uncaught, and'mouths the empty air. 
My dart I take ro aid : which while I hook, 
790 And og the thong direQ my haftylook, 
To fit my fingers, looking up ugain, 
I ſaw two-marble Statues on the plain. 
Had you theſe ſeen, you could not chuſe but (ay, 
That this appear'd to run, and that to bay. 
That neither ſhoufd each other oyer-go, 
795 The Gods decreed : if Gods deſcend ſo lows 
Thus he, and'paus*d, Then Phocws, Pray unfold 
Your Dart's offence, Which Cephalus thus told. 
Joy Grief fore-runs : that Joy wefrſt recite, 
For, Q, thoſe times I'mentjon with delight, 
$09 When qe and en crown*d our happy life, 
She in her Husband bleſt, I in my Wite. 
In both one care, and one affe&tion moves : 
She would not have exchang'd my bed for Fave's 5 
Nor Venus could have tempred \my delire : 


$05 Our boſoms flam'd with ſuch an equal fire, 


When Sol had rais'd his beams above the flouds, 
'My cuſtom was to trace the leafy woods. 

Arm'd with this dart, alone T hunting went 
Without horſe, hunt{men, toils, or dogs of (cent. 


. '$r0 Much kill*d, I to the cooler ſhades repair, 


And where the valley breaths a freſher air. 
Cool air I ſeek, while all with fervour glows; 
Cool air expect; the cauſe of my repoſe. 
$x5 Come Air,T uſe to ting, retjeve th? oppreft 
Come, O moſtwelcome, glide info my breaſt: 
Now quench, as erſt, tn methis ſcalding hears 
By chance FÞother blandifhmenes reveat « --/ 
($0 Fates in orce) as, O'my ſouls detight, '** 
$.o By thee I'm fed and-chear'd 3 thy ſweets excite 
- IM affeQions to theſe woods : O may thy breath' 
Still fix with mine, an4 ſo preſerve trom ——_ 


le turningshunning 
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A buſie ear theſe doubtfull ſpeeches caught, 
2s Who oft-nam?d Air ſome much-loy'd Dryad thought 3 
And told -my Procyss with a leuder tongue 
His falſe ſurmiſes, 'with the ſong I ſung, © 
Love is too credulous, With griet the faints, 
And, ſcarce reviving, burſts into complaints 3 
My {ſpotleſs faith with fury execrates : 
$30 Woz's me, the cries, produc'd to cruz! fates ! 
Tranſ; ported with imaginary-blame, 
What?s not, ſhe fears's an unſubſantial name ; 
Yet grieves, (pgor ſoul ! ) as if in truth abus*d 5 
Yet often doubts, and her diſtrgſt accus, * 
835 Now holds the intormation for a lie z 
Nor will truſt other witneſs then her eye. 
Aurora re-inthron*d th? inſuing Day : 
T hunt, and ſpeed. Ag on the grals I lay, 
Come, Air, {aid I, my tired ſpirits chear. 
840 Ar this an unknown ſigh invades my ear. 
Yet1 5 Ocome, before all joys preferr*d, 
I then among theleaves a ruſsling heard, 
And threw my dart, ſuppoſing it ſome beaſt, 
Bur, O 1 *was Procris :' wounded on the breaſt, 
$48 She thriek*d at me. Her voice too well I knew $ 
And thither, with my grief diſtraQed, flew. 
Half dead, all blvud-imbrew'd, my Wife I found , 
Her gift (alas! ) extratting from her wounJ. 
I rais*d her bady, then my own more dear 5 
$50 To bind her wounds, my lighter garments tear, 
And ftrive ro ſtaunch the blond. O, pity takes 
Said I, nor thus a guilty foul forſake. 
She, weak,' and now a-dying, .thus replies : 
(Her laſt of ſpeech) By all our nuprial ties, 
855 By heav*n-imbowred Gods, by thoſe below, 
To whoſe internal monarchy I go, 
. By that, ifever I deſerved well, 
By this 1{I-fated loye, for which I fell, 
Yet now in death moſt conſtantly retain, 
O, lernot Ar our chaſter bed prophane. 
\ This faidz//l fhew?d, and ſhe perceived, how 
80 That-crrour grew : but what avaiPd it now ? 
She Goks 3. her bloud along her ſpirits took : 
She looks on me as long as ſhe could look. 
of My lips her foul receive, wirh her laſt breath 3 
Who, now reſolved, ſweerly ſmiles in deat!, 
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$63 The weeping Hero told this Tragedy \ 
To thoſe that wept-as faſt. ' The King drew nigh, 

/ Knd his two ſons, with well-arm'd Regiments, 
New rais'd 3 which he to Cepbalns preſents, 
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| Armonious Walls,” Lewd $cylla now deſpairsy 
"4 #:th Niſus, chang?d : the Lark the Hobby date 
Ariadne? Crown a Conftellation made. 
TH inventive youth a Partridge , ſtill afrai4 + 
Of mounting, Mcleager®s Siſters mourn 
— His Tragedy : to Fowl, ſo named, turn. 3 
Five Water-nymphs, the five Echinades 
Demonſtrate, Perimele, near to theſe, 
Becomes an Iſland. Jove and Hermes take # 
The forms of Men. . A City twri24 1.a Lake; ; 
A Cottage to a Temple, That good pare, 9 2 
-O14 Baucis and Philemon, changed" are 87 
At once toſacred Trees, In variows ſhapes © 
Blue Proteus ſports, Of: ſelf=chang*d Metra ſcapts 
Scorn®4 ſervitude, The Stream of Calydon 
Forſakes bis own, and other ſhapes puts on, 4 


A T Our Lacifer exalts the Day, to Hell (t:! 
4 * Old Night deſcends 3 the Eaſtern winds'1 
Moiſt clouds aroſe.3 when gentle Sourbsn 
Befrie:d returning Cephalw, Fu'l ſails (gas 
"Wing his ſucceſsfu!l courſe 3 who long before 
All expeQtation-touct?. the withed ſhore. 
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Mean while juſt Minos waſts Lelegia's coaſt, 
" And girts Alcathoe Ciry with his Hoaſt, 
This N:/4 held ; whoſe head a purple Hair, 
*Mong thoſe of honourable filver, bare ; 
10 His Kingdom's ſtrength, Six aged Moons grew young 5 
Yet wars {acceſs in equal balance hung : 
Slow Victory, in choice yer what to doe, 
With doubrtull wings *twixt either army flew, 
A royal Tower, with ſounding walls, there tands, 
15 Erected by Apollo*s ſacred hands : 
Whereon, they ſay, he laid his golden Lyre z 
Whoſe ſtrings the ſtones with harmony in{pire, 
This, N:ſws Daughter ofr- aſcends alone, 
$ And drops ſmall pebbles on the warblirg tone, 
"20 In time of peace, When war had peace expell'd, 
Thence (he the conflicts of tern Mars beheld. 
By this delay, the Princes names ſhe knows, 
Their arms, horſe, habits, and Cy4on:an bows g 
Europa*s Son, the General, yet the knew 
More then the reſt, more then was fit tod3, 
25 For when he wore his fairly-plumed cask, 
She thought him lovely in that warlike mask 2 
Or when his bra(s-refulgent ſhield he rai-'d, 
His gracefull geſture infinitely the prais'd, , 
Nor could his praQtis*d arm let flic a dart, 
But ſtraight ſh? extolls his ſtrength, conjoyn'd with arts 
o If he an arrow drew, ſhe*d ſwear that ſo 
Apollo ſtood, when he diſcbarg?d his Bow. 
But when, his helmet off, he ſhew?d his face 3 
When clad in purple, with a gallant grace, 
He on his hot high-bounding Covrſer fits; 
35 © then ſhe ſcarce is miſtreſs ofher wits, 
Happy ſhe cal's the Jaunce his hand ſuſtains: ' 
Happy ſhe calls his hand-ſuſtained reins. 
; And had the pow'r, ſhe would have madly paſt 
Through all the hoſtile ranks ; her ſelf have caſt 
40 Amidſt the Cretan tents, even from that Tower 5 
Or op?d the braf6-ribbd- gates to Minos power 5 
Or what he elſe could with. She then ſurvey'd 
.The Gnofſian King*s white Tent, and ſoftly {aid 5 
Whether I ſhould for this ſo ſad/a war 
Or joy, or grieve, within my ſelf I jar. 
45 Alas, that he T love ſhould be my foe ! 
But d not known him, had it not been ſo, - 
' G 2 et 
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Yet mein hoſtage might he take, of peace 
A-pledge, me for his ſpouſe ; and wars ſurceaſe. 
No marvel though a God her beauty rook, ; 
50 If ſhe that bare thee had ſo ſweet a look, L 
- Thrice Happy [, could I with wings prevent 
This dull delay, and fly ro Minos tent ! 
My (elt 1 would diſcloſe, confelſe my flame 3 
gs And buy him with whar dowry he ſhould name, 
Burt to betray theſe towers, Die, die, deſire, 
E*reI by treaſon to your ends aſpire. 
Yet, through the Viftour*s clemency, it ſome, 
2s cs, hath avail'd t* have been o*recome. 
Juſt war he wageth for his ſon's (ad end : 
His cauſe is ſtrong, ſtrong arms his cauſe defend, 
60 Sure we muſt fall. If ſuch our Cities fare ; 
Why thould his Power inthrone him in this State, 
Andnot my Love ? better, without delay, 
Hisſouldiers bloud, his own, he conquer may. 
For ill-preſaging fears my reſt confound, 
6s Leſt ſome, not knowing him, ſhould Mines wound, YI ,. 
For no heart is ſo hard, that di4 him know, 
And would a Launce againſt his boſome throw. 
Thenthus 3 with me, my Countrey Lintend 
To render np, and give theſe wars an end. 
Whar is*c to intend ? Exch paſſage bath a guard z I 
'* go My father keeps the keys, ſees the gates barr'd. 
Tis he defers my joys ; *tis him I dread : 
Would I werenot, or he were with the dead. 
Tuſh, we are our own Gods. They thrive that dares 
And Fortunes a foe to ſlothfull prayr. 
Long ſince, another ſcortcht with ſuch a fire, m 
5 By death had for©d a way to her delire. | 
And why ſhov]d any more adventurous prove ? 
I dare through {word anJ fire make way to Love. 
And yet here is no uſe of fire nor (word ; 
But of my Fathet% hair. This muſt afford 
What I io much aftet, and make me bleſt 5 
80 Richer then #11 the treaſure of the Eaſt. _ 
This ſaid, Night, nurſe of cares, ber curtains 6 
When in the dark the more audacious grew. 
In prime »f reſt, wien tif? | with day-bred cares 
Sleep all infolds, the tilently repairs 
Into her Father?s bed.chamber, and there 
$5 Picks out (O borrid a! ) bisfatal hair, 
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Seiz?d on her wicked prey, with her ſhe bore 
The guilty ſpoil, unlock*d a Poſtern door $ 
Then paſt the foe, (bold by her merit made) 
And to the King not un»aſtonithe ſaid : 
{  & Inforc'd by Love, I Scylla, N:ſm Seed, 
Yield up my Country,. and my Gods: no meed;- 
But thee, I crave, This ang bair receives 
My love*s rich pledge: : .nor think a hair 1 give, 
95 Bur my old Father's head, And therewith the 


Preſents the gift with wicked hand, But he 
RejeRs her profer : and much terrind 
With horrour of {o foul a deed, reply*d s 
The Gods exile thee (O thu moſt abhorr?.1! ) 
Thzir world 3 toth:e nor Land nor Sea afford. 
Howe*re, Fove*s Creet, the world whereia I rcizns 
100 Shall ſuch a Monſter never entertain. 
This ſai4, the moſt juſt Vitor doth impoſe 
Laws no leſs juſt upon his vanquilht foes : 
Then orders, that they forthwith oars conveigh 
Aboard the braſs-beak*d thips, and anchors weighs 
When Scylta (aw the Gneſian navy ſwim, 
. 205 AnJ that her Treaſon was abhorr®d by him 
To violent anger {he converrs her prayers, ; 
And, Fury-like, with ftretche arms, and ſpred hairs, 
Cry'd 3 Whither fly*& thou, leaving mz, whole love 
With conqueſt crown'd thee 2 O preferr?d above 
110 My Country, Father ; *cwas not thou didft wwy 
But I that gave ; my merit, and my (in. 
Yet this, nor ſuch affeion could perſuade : 
Nos that vn thee I all my hopes ha1 laid. 
res Four whither ſhould I go, thus left alone ? 
What ? to my Country ? thats by me ofr 
Is Wert not, my treaſon dooms me to exile« 
Or to my Father, giv*n unto thy ſpoil? 
Me worthily the Citizens will hate 2 
And nejghbours fear th? example in their State. 
, T out of all the world my (elfhave thrown, 
To purehaſe an acceſs to Creet alone. 
Whick' it deny*d, and I left to deſpair 3 
120 Ewropa never ore (o thankleſs bare : 
But fwallowing Syr:*%, Charybdis chafd with wind, 
Or ſome fell Tiger of th? Armenian kind. 
ove*s. nor thy Father 3-nor with forged ſhape 
Ut Bull begwPd, thy ne | ſuffer®d rape» 
3 
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* That ſtory of thy glorious race is feign®d : 
x25 For the a wild and loveleſs Bu'l ſuſtain?d: 
O father Niſ»s, thy revenye behold, 
Rejoyce, O City, by my treaſon fold. 
Death, I confeis, T merir. Yet would T 
Might by their hands whon! Ihave injur'd die. 
For why thouldſt thou, who onely didſt ſubdue 
By my offending, my offence purſue? 
330 My Country and my Father felt this (in ; 
Which unto thee hath meritorious been. 
Thou worthy art of ſuch a wite, as ſtood 
A Bull's hot Iuſt, within a Cow of wood x 
Wh3ſe ſhameleſs-womb a monſtrous burthen bare. 
Ah ! do my lorrows to thy ears repair? 
- Orare my truitle(s words born by that wind 
335 That bears thee hence, and leaves me wretch behind? 
No marvel though Paſptat preferrd 
A Bull *fore thee more ſavage then the Herd, 
Woe's me ! make haſte I muſt : the waves with oars 
Reſound ; his ſhip forſakes, with us, our thores, 
140 In vain ! Ill tollow thee ungratefull King ; 
And, while I to thy crooked vellel cling, 
Be dragg?*d through drenching ſeas. This having ſatd, 
She rakes the waves, by Cupid's ſtrengthning aid, 
And cleaves t* bis ſhip. Her Father, now high-flown, 
145 Strikes airy wings, (a red-mail*d Hobby grown) 
Ard ſtoops to cuft her with his golden (cars. 
She (lips her hold, inteebled by her fears. 
While yet a-falling, that the might eſchew 
The threatning ſea, light wings o? her ſhoulders grew. 
x50 She changes to a bird in ſighr of all: 
This, cf that raviſht Hair, we Ciris call. 
No ſooner Minos touchd the Cretan ground, 
But by an hundred Bulls, withgarlands crown?*)J, 
. Ris vows to conqueſt-giving Fove he pay?*d 3 
And a'l his palace with the ſpoil array*d. 
155 And now his families reproach increaſt ; 
That uncouth Prodigie, half man, halt beaſt, 
The mother's foul adultery deſcry?d. 
Minos reſolv'd his marriage ſhame ro hide 
In multitude of rooms, perplext and blind, 
The work t* excelling Dedalw allign'd: 
26s Who ſenſe diſtrafts, and errour leads a maze 
Through (ubtle ambages of ſundry ways. 
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As Phkrygian Meander (ports about 
Th: flowry vales, now winding in, now out ; 
Himſelf incounters,lees what follows , guides 
165 His ſtreams unto their (prings, and, doubling, (lifes 
Tolong-mockt ſeas : ſo Dedalw compiPd 
' Innumerable by.ways, which beguil?d 
The troubled ſenſe; that he, who made the ſame,, 
Could ſcarce retire : ſo intricate the frame. 
Within this fabrick Minos then inclus?d 

170 This double form, of man and beaſt comps? d, ' 

The Monſter with Athenian bloud twice fed, 
The third Lor, in the ninth year, vanquiſhed. 
Wi by a Clew was guided to the door 
- (A virgin's counlel) never found before. 
DJEgides, with rapt Ariadne, makes 
For Dia $ on the naked thore forſakes 
175 His confident and ſleep-oppreſſed Mate. 
Now,. pining in complaints, the deſolate 
Bacchus w'th marriage c:mforts, and that ths 
Might glorious by a Conſtellation be, 
Her bead unburthens of her crown, an4 threw 
It up to heav?n : through thinner air it flew, 
180flying, the jewelFthat the verze inchaſe 
Convert to fires, faſt kxed in one place ; 
Ti? o1d form retaining. They their ſtation take, 
*T wixt him that kneelz, and him who h1ds the Snake, 
The Sea-impriſon'd Dedalm, meanwhile, 
Weary of Cree', and of his logg exile, 

Toucht with his Countrie?s love and place of birth, 
185 Thus ſaid 3 Though Minos bar both fea and earthy 
Yet heaven is ee : that courſe attempt I dare. 
Held he the world, he could not hold the air. 
This ſaid, to Arts unknown he bend; his wits, 

And alters nature, Quills in order knits, 

190 Beginning with the leaſt ;3- the longer ſtill _ 
The ſhort ſucceeds; much likea rifing Hill. 
Their rural Pipes the Shepherds-long ago 
(Fram'd of unequal reeds) contrived (©. 

With threads the midſt, with wax he joyns the ends : 

195 And theſe, as natural wings,. a little bends. 

Young Ie rus food by, who little thought 


ws. 


That with his death he play'd ; and, ſmiling, caught 
The-featherstofſed by the wandring air : 
Now chafes4he.yellaw wax with bulte carey 
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200 And interrupts his Sire. When his laſt hand 
Had made all perfe&, with new wings he fann*4 
The air that bare him. Then inſtruQts his Son : 
'Be (ure thzt in the middle courſe thou run. 
Dank Seas will clog the wings that lowly flie : 

205 The Sun will burn-them, if thou ſcar®t too highs 
*T wixteithey keep. Nor on Bootes gaze 
Nor Hel:ce, nor ſtern Orion's rays : 

But follow me. At once, he doth adviſe, . 
And unknuwn feathers to his ſhoulders ties. 
210 Amid his work and words the ſalt tears brake 
From his dim eyes ;- with fear his fingers {hake. 
. Then kift he him ner to be kiſſed more z 
And rais*u on lightſome feathers flics before, 
H's fear bebind : as birds through boundleſs skie 
From airy n:fts produce their young to flie, 

215 Exhurts to follow ; taught his banefull $kill 3 
Waves his own wings, his ſon's obſerving. till, 
Theſe, while ſome Angler fifhing with a Cane, 
Or Shepherd leaning on his ſtaff, or Swain, 


With wonder views; he thinks them Gods that glide 


220 Through airy regions. Now he on's left (ide 
Leaves Funo%s Samos, Delos, Paros white z 
Lebynihos and Calydna on the right, 


Flowing with honey. Wh:n the Boy, - mich took | 


Witb pleaſure of his wings, his Guide forſook 3 
And, ravitht with defire ot heav*o, aloft 
225 Aſcends. The odcur-yieldirg wax more ſoft 
25 : —y 
By the ſwifr £@r's vicinity then grew, 
Which late his feathers did rogether glew. 
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Tharthaw?*d, he ſhakes his arms, which now were bare, 


And wanted wherewithal! to gather air. 


239 Then falling, Help, O Father, he cries. The blew: 
Seas ſtop his breatb, from whom their name they drew. } 2 


His Father, nowno Father, left alone, 


Cry'd, Icarw, where'ert thou? 'which way flown? 


What region, Icarw, doth thee contain ? 
Then ſpics the feathers floating on the Main. 
[He curſt his arts, interrs the corps, that gave 
The Land a rame which gave his Son a grave. 
235 The Partridge from a thicket him ſurvey%d, 
As in a tomb his wretched fon he laid + 


Who clapt his fanning wings, and _y churr'd, 


T? expreſs his joy 3 as then an onely bird 3 


- 
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© made of late, (unknown in former time) 
240 0 Dedalms, < hw. eternal crime, 

To thee thy Siſter gave him to be taught z 

Who little of his deſtiny fore-thought ; 

The Boy then twelve years aged, ot a mind 

Apt for inftruQion, and to Arts inclin'd. 

He Saws invented, by the bones that grow 

245 In filhes backs, the ſteel indenting ſo: 

And two thant Compaſles with rivet bound, 
Th? one to ſtand ill, the other turning round, 
In equal diſtance... Dedalw this ſtung, - 

250 Who from Minerva's ſacred turret flung 
The envy*d headlong, and his falling feigns. 
Him Pallas, fautrix of good wits, ſuſtains : 
Who ſtraight the figure of a fowl aſlumes, 

Clad inthe midſt of air with freckled plumes. 
The vigour of his late ſwift wit new came 

255 Into his feet and wings : he keeps his nzmes 
They never niount alofr, nor truſt their birth 
To tops of trees 3 but fleck as low as earth, 
And lay their eggs in tufts: In mind they bear - 
Their ancient fall, and lufty places fear. 

bo Tir'd Dedalws now in S:cilia lights : 

In whoſe defence hoſpitious C ocals fights, 

Now Athens, by Agewm glorious Seed, 

Was from her lamentable tribute freed. 

They crown their Temples, warlike Pallas, Fove- 
abs Invoke, with all the Deities above. 

- Whom now they honour with the largeexpence 
Of bloud, free gifts, and heaps of frankincenſe. 
Vaſt fame through all th? Argolian Cities ſpr.ad 
His praiſe 3 and all that rich Achaia fed 
His aid in their extremities in! reat : 

270 And Calydon (though Meleager*s ſeat) 
His aid ſeeks *gainſt a Brar by Dian ſen, 
As her revenge, and horrid inftrumenr. 
For Oenevs, wirh a plenteous harveſt bleſt, 
To Ceres his fizt-fruits of Corn addreſt, 
To Pallas Oil, and to Lyens Wire; 
295 Ambitious henovrs a!l the Powers divine 
Reap from the Rurals 3 who negle@t to pay 
Di ina dur s, her Aliars empty lay. 
Anger aff '&s the G »d, - This w'il ror we 
Unopunitht bear 4 ncr unrevene?), ſaid the, , 
oS 


Th-ugh 


280 Though un-adored, ſhall they vaunt we be, 
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With that ſhe ſent intu Oenerian fields 

A vengefull Boar. Rank-grafs*d Epirws yields 
No big-bon*d bullock of a larger breed : 

But thoſe are le's which in Sici/:a feed. 

His eyes blaze bloud and re : his ſtiffneck bears 


255 Horrible briſtles, like . grove of ſpears, 


A boiling foam upon his ſhoulders flows 

Frcm grinding jaws : his tuſhes equal thoſe. 

Of In4;an Elephants : bis fell mouth caſts 

Swift liehtning : and bis breath the paſtures blaſts, 


290 Now tramples he the Corn, when in the blade ; 


The Husbandman's ripe vows now frurate made, 
He reaps the weighty ears: their uſual grain 

The Barns 2nd threſhing-floors expeR in vain, 
Broad: ſpreading Vines he with their burthen ſhears ; 


255 And bouphs from ever-lcafy Olives tears, 


Then falls cn Beaſts, the Heriſmen now vnfear'd : 
Nor Dogs, nor raging Bulls detend their Herd. 
The people fly, ſecurity (carce'find 

In walled towns : till Meleager, 305 n'd 


300:Wirh yourhs of chviceft worth, inflam?d with praiſe, 


Attempts his death, The twin Tyn-arider, 

One fr his Horſemanſhip, the other fam?®d 

For Wherl-bats; F:ſon, who the firſt Ship fram'd 
Th: feus with bis Firihour, a peir 

Of happy friends ;- and Ly:cew, Aphar's heir 5 
The two Theſtiade: Leucippm, crown*d 

os For ſfirengths Araftws, for his dart renown?d 5, 
Swift Tdas 3 Cenew, not a woman then ; 
Biippothow, Dryas ; Phenix, (beſt of men,) 
Amvntor% fon 3 th alite Attorides ; 

And Phy!ew, ſent from Elis, came : with theſe, 
Pheretes hope-z adverturcus Telamen 

And he who calPd the great Ach1lles $on 3. 


319 yantian Tolas ; the well-gra«?c 


Eurytion 5 and Echion, who (urpaſt 

T1 runniog 3 Lelex the Narician 

With Panoper ; Hylews ;, Hippnſon 
N-w you bfull Neſter :-Cons to that intent- 
Hippocoon from o!d Amycte (cnt 5 


315 Penelopes farber-in-law 3 Parrbaſea bred 


Ancew; wife Amprcides wel' read 
In tates-3. Geclides, not as.yct betray d 


By's 
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By*s wifez Tegeion Atalant?, a maid 
Of paſling beauty, ſprung from Schanw race, 
Of high Lycean woods the onely grace. 
A poliſht Zone her upper gone bound 3 
320 And in one knor her artle(s hair was wounds 
Her arrows Ivory guardian clatterivg hung 
On her left ſhoulder 5 and a Bow well ſtrung 
Her left hand held, Herlcoks a wench diſplay'd' 
In a boy*s tdce,. a boy's face in a maid. 
335 The Csly-{0nzan Hero her beheld, 
And wilht at once: his wiſhes fate repell'd. 
He lurking flames attraQts 3 and ſaid, O bleſt 
Is he, whom thou ſhalt with thy joys inveſt ! 
But time and modeſty his courtſhip ſtay, 
By a more preiling aQtion call'd away. 
330 A wood ore-groun withtrees, yernever fell'd, 
Mounts trom a p'ain, that all beneath behel3, 
The glory-thirſting Gallants this aſcend. 
Forthwith a part their corded toilsextend 3 
Some, hounds uncouple z ſome, the track or feet 
Together trace, and danger long to meet. 
335 A Dale there was, (through which the rain-rais?d floud 
Oft tumbled down, and in the bottom ſtood) 
Repleat with pliant Willows, mariſh Weeds, 
Sharp Ruſhes, Ofiers, and long (lender Reeds. 
The Boar from thence diſlodg?d, like lightning cruſt 
o Through jufſtling clouds, among the bumters rutht, 
Bears down the obyious trees 3-the crathing woos 
Report their fall. The Youths each other's blouds 
With high-rais'd ſhours inflame, who keep their ſtands, 
And ſhake thrir broad-ripr ſpears with ' threatning 
The dogs he ſcatters; thoſe that durſt oppoſe (handse 
345 His horrid fury, wounds with gaunching blows. 
Echion firſt his javelin vainly caſt, 
Which ſtruck a Beech, The next his ſides had paſts , 
But that withtoo much ſtrength ir over-flew 2 
350 This weapon Fagaſ.ean Fsſon threw, 
O Phabw, aid Ampycrdes, it 1 
Have honcour*d, and do honour thee, apply 
Thy fuccour inſucceſs of my intents. 
The God, as much a+ in bim lay, affents. 
But fr: m the tart the head Diana took 
g Which gave no wound, although the Boar it ſtruck, 
The beaſt like lightning burn*, thus chaf*d with ire : _ 
$ 
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His grim eyes ſhine, his breaſt breaths flames of fire. 


And as a ftone which ſome huge engine throws 
Againſt a wall,- or talwark mann'd with foes ; 

20 Thedead)y boar with ſuch ſure vio'ence 
Afſfaults their forces. The right wings defence, 
Eupalamon and Pelagon, he caſt 
On ſounding earth : drawn off with timely baſt, 
Ereſemws, great Hippocoor's ſon, 

Could not fo well his Qlaughtering tuſhes ſhun, 

355 Which cut the ſhrinking finews in his thigh, 
Even as he trembled, -and prepar*d to tlie. 
And Neſtor long had perithed, perchance, 
Before Troy*s war ; but vaulting on a Launce, 
He took a tree, which there bis branches ſpred, 
And (ately ſaw the foe from whom he fled, 

970 Who, full of rage, bis vengefull tuſhes whets 
U-on an Oak, and dire deftruQtion threats, 

Then, truſting to his new-edg?d arms, the Boar 
The manly thigh of great 0rithyas tore. 

The- brother Twins, not yet celeſtial ſtars, 
Conſpicuous both, both terrible in wars, 

975 Both-mounted on white Steeds, aloft both bare 
Their glitterirg ſpears, which trembled in the air : 
And both had (ped, but that the Swine withdrew 
Where neither horſe ncr javelin could purſue. 

In follows Telamon, hot of the chace 5. 
;£0 And, fumbling at a root, fell on his tace.. 
While Pelews lifrs him up, a winged fight 
Teg £4 drew, which flew as (witt as ſight, 
Below tis ear the fixed arrow ſtood, 
_ And ſtain'd bis briſtles with a litt!e bloud; 

385-The Virgin leſs rej--yced in the blow 
Then Meleager, who firſt ſaw it ficw, 

Firſt thew?d his mates the bloud. O m«ſt renown?d, 
Said he, thy aononr-hath thy vertue crown'd. 
The men, they bluſh for-ſh:me 3 each other chear-5; 

350 And high-rais'd ſoufſs with <1: mours higher rear : 
Their ſpears in cluſtcrs- fiing 3 which make no breac 
Thrc ugh idle ſtore , and tbrows their throws impea. 
B:hold Ancens, with a poil-ax, ſtern 
To his own fate 5 who ſid, By me Olearn 
You youths, huw much a man's ſharp ſteel exceeds 
A wemin's weapons, anc 2pplaud iy deeds. 

295 Though: Dian ſhould take arms, an int is firife 
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Ppotet her Beaſt, the ſhould not ſave his life, 
Thus glorijoutly he boaſts ; in both his bands 
Advanc?d his poll-ax, and on tip-toes ſtands, 
a0 Whom, ere his arms deſcend, the furious Swine 
? Prevents, and ſheaths his tuſhes in his groin, 
Down fell Ancexs, out his bowels gufht : 
All gore with bloud the earth, as guilty, bluſhts 
Ixion's ſon Pirithow forward preſt, 
405 And with an able arm bis Launce addreſt, 
To whom #gides ; Oto me more dear 
Then my own life, my better half, forbear. 
The wile in valour ſhould aloof contend : 
Fook-hardy courage was Ancem end, 
'- This ſaid, his heavy cornel, with an head 
Of braſs, he burls : which ſure had ſtruck him dead, 
o(It was delivered with ſo true an aim) 
But that a tall Beech interpos*d the ſame, 
AEſonides then threw his thrilling Launce ; 
Which hit (diverted from the mark by chance) 
A dog between his baying jaws : the wound 
Ruſht through his guts, and naiPd him to the ground, 
415 0enides varying hand diſcharg'd two ſpears : 
The earth the one. .the beaſt the other bears. 
Whi'e now he raves, grunts, turrs his body round, 
Caſts.bloud and fozm. the authour of hjz wound 
Ruſht jn, provokes his greater wrath, anJ1, where 
420 His ſhi:1ds diflever, thruſts his deadly ſpear. 
They-all with cheartull (hou's their joys unfold, 
Shake lis victorious hands, the Beaſt behold- 
With wcn4er, whoſe huge bulk polleſt ſa much, 
And bardly think ir ſafe the {lain ro touch 5 
$5 Yet dye their javelins in his bluud. He laid 
His foot upon hi> horrid head, an4 (aid, 
My right receive, beloved Nonacrine, 
And let my glory ever ſhare with thine. 
Then gavethe briſtied ſpoil, and gha(tly head 
o Wirth monſtrous tuſhes arm*dy, which 1errour bred; 
She in the Gift and Girer pleaſure touk. 
Ail murmur, with prepoſterous envy (tryok, 
On her the violent Theſtza4e frown ; 
Ani cry-alou4 with retcht-our arms, Lay down 3 
Nor, Wcoman, of our titles us bereave : 
435 Leſt thee thy beautie*s corhdence deceire. 
H-'s no fit juJge, waom love hath rett of fight. 
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Then ſnatch from her her gifr, from him his rights 
Oenides (wells, his iovks with anger ſtern: 
You raviſhers of others honours, learn 
440 (S314 he) the diſtance between words and deeds. 
With impious ſteel ſecure Plex:ppus bleeds, 
While Toxews, whether to revenge his bloud, 
Or ſhun his brother's fortune, wavering ſtood; 
He clears the doubt ; the weapon, hot before 
445 By th? other*s wounds, new heats in his heart's gore, 
Giits ro the holy Gods Althea brings 
For her ſons vitory, and Pens (ings. 
When back the ſaw her (laughtred brothers brought, 
At that (ad fight ſhe ſcreecht, and, grief-diftraught, 
The City fills with out-cries ; off ſhe tears 
$50-Her royal robes, and'funeral garments wears. + 
But tol4 by whom rhey fell, no longer mourns : . 
Rage dries her ey2s, her tears-to vengeance turns. 
The triple Sifters erſt a brand convey'd 
Into the hre, her belly newly laid; | 
Thus chanting, while they ſpun the fatal twine 3 
455 © lately born, one p:riod we align 
To thee, and ro this brand, The charm they weave 
Tnto his fate, and then the chamber leave, 
His mother ſnatcht it with an baſty hand 
Out of the fire, and queacht rhe flagrant brand, 
Thisin an inward cloſet cloſe the l2y: 3 
460 And by preſerving it, preſerves his days. 
This now produc?d, a pile of wacd ſhe raid, 
That, by the hoſtile fire invaded, blaz®d. 
Four times the proufers io th: greedy flame 
The fatal brand 3 as oft with. rew the (ſame... 
A Mother, and a Siſter, now contend : 
A-dtwo contendiog names one boſom rends 
Ott fear ot future crimes a paleneſs bred: 
Oft burning fury gave her eyes h's red. 
She ſeems ro threaten now wiih cruel look: 
And now appears lite cnethat piry took, 
470 Her tears the fervour of her anger dries: 
Yet found the tears again to drown her eyes. 
Even as 2 {hi2, when wi-d and ride conrends, 
Feels bath their furies, and witheither bends : 
So Theſtias,. wh-mr unſteddy natlion drives, 
475 By chanves, cal.ns ber rage, and rage revives, 
A Siſter*s ove at lengib ſubducs a Mothers. a 
at 
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That bloud may calm the ghoſts of bleeding Brothers, 
Impiouſly fins, Flames, to aſhes turn 
This brand, ſaid ſhe, and my loath*d bowels burn, 
gF0 Then, holding in her hand the fatal wood, 
As the before the funeral alrar ſtood, 
You triple Powers, who guilty Souls purſue. 
Eumenides, theſe Rites of vengeance view.. 
I a& the crime I puniſh. Death muſt be 
By death aton?'d, On murther, murther we 
435 Accumulate, redoubling funerals. 
This curſed houſe by throngs of miſchief falls. 
Shall Oenews joy in his victorious fon ? 
$ad Theſtius robb*d of his ? Onetortune ran, 
Look up, O-you my Brothers ghoſts, you late 
450 Ditlodged ſouls 3 ſee how I right your fate. 
' Accept of this infernal ſacrifice, 
Which coſt me dear, my womb's accurſed price. 
Ay me! O whither am I rapt > excuſe 
A Mother, Brothers. Trembling hands refuſe 
Their fainting aid. He merits death : yet by 
A Mother? raze methinks he ſhould not die. 
495 Then ſhallhe ſcape ? alive, a victor, feaſt 
In proud ſacceſs,.ot Calydon poſſeſt? 
You, little aſhes, and chiilthades, forlorn?- 
1'IInor endure it. Periſh, Villain, born 
To our immortal rui:e. Rujnate 
With thee thy Father% hopes, his crown an4 ſtate; 
$00 Where is a Mathers heart ? a parent's pray?r ? 
Th? vm:hought-of burthen which I ren months bare > 
O would, while yet an infant, the firſt lame 
Had thee devour®d $3 nor I vppos?d the ſame.. 
Thy life, I gave ; by thine own merit die : 
 Ajuft reward for thy impiety, 
505 Thy twice-giv*a life relign 3-firſt by my womb, 
Laſt by this raviſht brand 3 ur me 1otomb 
With my poor Erothers, Fain I would purſue 
Revenge, yet would not. O, what ſhall I doeF 
Before my eyes my Brothers wounds now bl:ed, 
$T0 And the fad image of fo foul a deed. 
Now pity and a Mother*s nam? contronl 
My fern intention. O diftrated ſoul ! 
Yowve won, my Brothers 3 but, alas! ilt won: 
So that, while thus I comforr you, I run 


Yuur fate, With eyes turd back, h:r-quaking bd. 
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Totrembling —— the funeral brand. 
 Thebrand appears to igh, or ſighs expires, 
g15 my in th* 1imbracements of unwilling fires, 
R Unkn6wing Meleager abſent broils 
Even in thoſe flames 3 his bloud, thick-panting, boils 
In unſeen fire. He ſuch tormenting pains 
With more.then manly fortitude ſuſtains. . 
Yet grieves, that by a ſlothfull death he falls 
$20 Without a wound : Ancew happy calls. | 
His aged Father, Brothers, Siſters, Witfe | 
He groaning names, with his laſt words of life 2- 
Perhaps his Mother, Flames and pains increaſe 5 
. Again they larguiſh, and together ceaſe, 
525 Toliquid air his vaniſht ſpirits turn , 
| ſable coals in clouds of aſhes mourn. 
Low lies high Calydon, the young, the old, 
Tenoble, noble, all their griefs unfold. 
The Calydonian Matrons cut their hair 
Deflower their beauties, cry, Wo and deſ © K&D 
$30 His hoary head with duſt his Father bides, 
Lies groveling on the ground, and old ave chides. 
For now his Mother, by her guilt purſu?d, 
Revenging ſteel in her own breaſt imbrew?d. 
Though Phebur wiuld an hundred tongues-beſtow, 
A wit that thould with full invention flow, 
$35-All Helicon infuſe into.my breaſt ; 
His Siſters ſorrows could not be expreſt. 
Themſelves, forgetting decency, they deface : 
While he retains a body, that imbrace; _ 
Kiſs his pale lips : when turn'd to aſhes, they | 
$49 The aſhes jn their bruiſed boſomes lay : 
© Fall on his tumb 3 his name, that there appears, 
Imbrace, and fill the char atters with tears. 
But when Diana's wrath was ſatish*d 
With Oenews milery 3 they all (belide: 
Fair Gerge and the Jcvely Deianire) 
545 On plsmy pinions, by her power, aſpire 
With 1-ng-extenJded wings, and beaks of born : : 
Who through the a'r in varied ſhapes are born, 
Meanwhile to Pa'las towers FEgides hies, 
| (His part perform?4 in that joint enterprize : )- 
- $59-Whole haſt rain-raiſed Ackelows ſtaid. 
Renown'd Cerropian Prince, the River ſaid, 
Vouchiafe my root z nvr to th? impetuous fl.ud- 
C-mmit 
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Commit thy perſon. Oft huge logs of wood, 
And broken Rocks, down tumbling, loudly roar. 
555 Herds with their ſtalls not ſeldome heretofore 
They hurried have : nor-was the Ox of force 
To keep his ſtand 3 nor ſwiftneſs ſav*d the Horſe, 
And when ditſolyed ſnow from mountains pour?d, 
Their violent whirl-pits many have devour'd, 
More ſafe to ſtay untill the current run 
$60 Within his bounds, To whom Ag es (on 5 
"TT were folly, it not madneſs, ro retuſe 
Thy houle and counſel : buth 1 mean to uſe. 
Then enters bis large Cave, (where Nature play 
The Artiſan) of hollow Pumice made, 
And rugged Tophus, fluor*d with humid moſs : 
565 The roof pure white and purple ſhells imboſs. 
Now had Hyperion paſt two parts of day, 
When Theſexs, with the partners of his way 
Pirithow, and Lelex the renown 
Of Trazen, now appearing gray, {at down ; 
$70 An3 whom the River (glad of tuch aguet) 
Preferr?d unto the honour cf his feaſt. 
Forthwith bare-footed Nymphs bring in the meat : 
That ta%ne away, upon the rable ſer 


Crown*d cups of wines When Theſews turn®d his face 


$75 To under. ſeas, and , pointing, ſaid 3 What p:ace 
Is yon, and of what name, that ſiands alone? 
And yet methinks it thould be more then one. 
It is not one , the courteous Floul replies, 
But five : their nejghbourhcod deceives ycur eyes. 
530 The leſs 1? admire Diana, "late deſpigd, _ 
Five Nymphs they were 3 who having ſacrifc?d 
Ten beeves, invited to their feſtival 
The rural Gods z my (elf turgot by alt: 
At this I ſwell, -and, never greater, roul 
$35 With ſtreams ag much inraged as my ſoul. 


The wouds from woods, and fields from fields T tear 5. 


With thewy, the Nymphs (now mindfull of me) bear 
In exile to the deep: whole waves, with mine, 
Thar then-united maſs of earth disjoin 
Into as many pieces, as in ſeas 
$90 Are of the Floud-imbrac*d Echinades. 
Yet ſee one Iſle, far, O ! far off remoy?d, 
Call*d Perimele, once by me beloy?d. : 
I from this Nymph her virgin. honour took. 


Hippodamas 


—_ poo 
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Hippodamas his Daughter could not brook z 
$95 But caſt her from a rock into the deep. 
Whom while my loving ſtreams from linking keep, 
I ſaid 3 O Neptune, thou that doſt command 
The wandring waves, that beat upon the land, 
To whom, we Rivers run, in whom we end, 
Incline a gentleear, - I did offend . 
£00 Whom I ſupport. O kind and equal prove. 
Had but Hippodamas a Father's love, 
Or had henort been ſoinhumape ; he 
Would both have pitied her, and pardon'd me. 
Her, whom his fury hath from earth exil'd, 
When in the troubled waves he caſt his child, 
605 A place afford : or let her be a place \ 
Which.I may ever with my ſtreams imbrace. 
His head the King of Surges forward ſhook, 
And, in aflenting, all tac Ocean ſtruck. . 
The Nymph yer ſwims, although with fear oppre6. 
'T laid my hand vpon ter panting breaſt : 
- 6x0 While thus I handled her, 1 might perceive 
The earth about her ſtiffning Body cleave. 
Now, with a maſs infolded, as the ſwims, 
An {land riſesfrom her transform'd lims. 
He held his peace. This admiration won 
615 In all ; derided by Ixion's ſon, 
By nature rough, and one who did deſpiſe 
All-able Gods : who ſaid, Thou tell'ft us lies, 
And thin&* the Gods too potent 5 as if they 
Could give new ſhapes, or take our old away. 2 
His ſaying all amaz'd, (none it a>prov'd) 
620 Moſt Lelex, ripe in age and wiſedome, mov?d. 
Heav®ns power, immenſe and endleſs, none can ſhun, 
Said he 3 and whar the Gods would doe, is done. 
To check your doubt ; on FFrygian hills there grows 
An Oak by a Lime«tree, - which old walk iacloſe., 
625 My ſelf thig ſaw, while I in Phrvgis ſtay?d, 
By Pitthews ſent, where erſt his father {way*d. 
Hard by, a lake, once habitable ground, 
Where Coots and fiſhing Cormorants abound, 
Fove, in an humane ſhape, with Mercury, 
630 (His heels unwing?d) that way their ſteps apply. 
Who gueſt-rites at a thouſaud houſes crave 
A thouſand thot their doors : one onely gave, 
A ſmall thatch'd Cottage, where, a pious Wite, _ 
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Old Baucir, and Philemon, led their life $ 

625 Both equal-ag?d. In this, their youth they ſpent, 
In this grew old rich onely in content. 
Who poverty, by bearing ir, declin'd ; 
And made it eaſy with a cheartull mind. 
None maſter, nor none ſervant, could you call : 
They who command, obey; for two were alk. 

640 Fove hither came, with his Cyllen;an mate, 
And, ſtooping, entersat their humble gate. 
Sir down and take yovpr eaſe, Philemon ſaid, 
While buſie Bacis ſtraw-ſtufft cuſhions laid, 
And ſtirr*d abroad the glowing coals, that lay 
In ſmothering athes, rak*d up yeſterday. 

645 Dry bark and with'red leaves thereon ſhe throws z 

_ With feeble breath to flame the cinders blows 2 

Then flender clefts and broken branches gets ; 
Andover all alittle Kettle ſets. 
Her Husband from the cool herbs cuts their leaves , 

650 Which from his gratefull Garden he receives : 
Takes down a flitch of Bacon with a Prong, 

That long had in the ſmoky chimney hung : 
Whereof a little quantity he curs ; 

And it into the boiling liquour pats, 

This non, they the time? beguile with ſpeech, 

655 Unſenſible of tay, A bowl of Beech | 
There by the handle hung upon a pin : 

This fills he with warm water, and therein 
Waſhes their feet.” A moſs.ſtuft bed and pillow 
Laid on an homely bedſtead made of willow 

66o A coverler, us% but at feaſts, they (pred : 
Though courſe and old, y. t ft for ſuch a bed, 
Down lie the Gods. The pa'lie-ſhaken Dame 
Sets forth a table with three legs : one lame, 

665 And (h:rter then the reſt, a pot-ſheard rears. 
This, now mgfle leyc!, with green Mint ſhe clears 5 
Whereon the party-colour*d Olives ſer, 

Autumnal Cornels, in tart pickle wet, 
670 Cool Endive, Radith, new Eggs roaſted rear, 
And late-preſt Ch: eſe, which carthen dithes bear. 
A Goblet of the ſel&C(ame (ilver wrought, 
And bowls of Beech, varniſht with wax, were brought. 
Hot victuals from the fire were forthwith ſent : 


675 They wine, not yet of perfe& age, preſent. 
4 This ta*ne away; the & 


ond courle now comes 5 


- 


Filberds, 


- — ——_——__ So or 
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920 As now they ſtood before the ſacred gate, 


= 
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Filberds; dry Figs, with rugged Dates, ripe Plums, 
Sweet-\{welling Apples, diſht in Olter twines, 

And purple Grapes new gather*d from their vines : 


6£0 Ih? midſt, an honey.comb, Above all theſe, 


Were chearfull looks, and ready will ro pleats. 
Meanwhile the Maple cup it ſelf doth fill: 
And oft exhauſted, is replenitht till. 
- Afeoniſht at the miracle, with fear | 
685 Philemon and the aged Baucis rear 
Their trembling hands in pray*r; and pardon crave 
For that Pao entertainment which they gave. 
One Goole they had, their cotrage's chief guard, 
Which they to hoſpitable Gods award : 
690 Which long their flow purſuit deluding, flies” 
To Fupiter; ſofav'd from-ſacrifice. 
W? are Gods, ſaid they 3 Revenge ſhall all deſtroy : 
You in this ruine ſhall your lives enjoy, 
Together leave your houſe ; and to yon hill 
695 Follow our ſteps. They both obey their will.. 
The Gods conduQing, feebly both aſcend, | 
Leaning on ſtaves, and with time?s burthen bend, 
A flight-ſhot from the top, review they take z 
700 And lecall (wallowed by a migity Lake, 
Their Honſe excepted. While they this admire, 
Lament their neighbours ruine, and deſire | 
To ſee their cottage, which alone doth keep 
Tts place, while for the Place?s fate they weep 3 
705 That humble ſhed, two lirtle even for two, 
Becomes a Fane, The Crotches Columns grew 
The Thatch and Roof ſhine with bright G.1t4; the Doors 
Divinely carv'd 3. the Pavement Marble-floors, 
While fearfull Baucis and Philemon pray'd, 
710 Saturnizs with a cheartu'l count%ance (aid : 
Thou juſt 01d man, and thon good woman, (who 
Deſerv*ſ fo jutanhusband) what do you 
In chjet defire > They talk a while alofies. 
Then thus to Fove their common with make known, 
We craye to be your Prieſts, this Fane to guard. 
715 Andfince in all our lives we never jarrd, 
© Let one hour both diſlolve : nor let me be 
Intomb?d by her, nor ſhe intomb?d by me.. 
Their. ſute 3s (ign'd. The Temple they poſſeſty 
As long as life. With time and age oppreſt, 
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And call-to memory that place's fate, 
Philemon ſaw old Baxcis trelbly ſprout 
And Baxcis ſaw Philemon leaves thruſt out. 
* Now on their heads aſpiring branches grew. 
While-they could ſpeak, they ſpake : at once, Adieuz 
725 They Jointly (aid ; at once the creeping rine 
Their trunks inclog?d ; at once their (ſhapes reſign, 
They of Tyana to this preſent ſhow 
Thele neighbour-trees, that from two bodies grow. 
Old men, nor like to lie, nor vain of Y 
This told, Iſaw their boughs with Garlands bungz 
730 And hanging freſh, I (aid, Who Gods before 
Receiv*d, be ſuch : Adorers we adore. 
The tale and teller wonder and belief 
Provok*d in all, but Theſes mov?d in chief, - ; 
Who covetous to hear ſuch deeds as theſe A 
The Calydonian River, preſt to pleaſe, - | 
735 In this fort, leaning on his elbow, ſpake. 
There be who ever keep the form they take : 
Others have power themſelves at will to change, 
As thou, blue Protewr, that in ſeas doſt range : 
Who now a Man, a Lion now appear'ſt, 
749 Now a fell Boar; a Serpent*s ſhape now bear'ſt; 
A Bull,-with threatning horns, now ſeem'ſt to beg 
Now like a Stone, now like a {preading Tree ; 
And ſometimes like a gentle River flow, 
Sometimes like Fire, averſe to Water, ſhow'it. 
rs | 745 Antolyoms bis Wite, the Daughter to 
Leud Eriſichthon, things as ftrange could do, 
He was her Father, who the Gods deſpis'd, 
Nor ever on their Altars (acrific?d ; 
Who Ceres groves with ſteel protan*d, where ſtood 
750 An old huge Oak, even of ir felt a Wood. 
Wreaths, ribbands, gratefull tables, deckt its boughs, 
And ſacred ſtem, the Dues of pawerfu!l Vows. 
Full oft the Dryades, with chaplers crown®d, 
755 Danc*d in his ſhade, full oftrhey tript a Round 
, © * About his bole. Five cubics three times told 
His ample circuit hardly could inf./1d : 
Whoſe ſtature ether trees as far exceeds, 
As other trees (urmount the humble weeds. 
Yet this his fury rather did provoke ; 
Who bids his ſervants fe!l the ſacred Oak : 
29 And ſnatching, while they paus'd, an Ax from Gf 
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Thus ſtormeth 3; Not the Goddeſs-loy'd alone, | | 
But though this were the Goddeſs, ſhe ſhould down, f 
And {weep the Earth with her aſpiring crown. 
765 As be advanc*d bis arms to ſtrike, the Oak 
Both {igh*d and trembled at the threatning ſtroke : 
His Leaves and Acorns pale together grew : 
His colour-changing Branches {weat cold dew. 
Then, wounded by his impious hand, the bload 8 
Guſht from th? inciſion in a purple floud, 
970 Much as a mighty Ox, _that falls before 
The ſacred altar, ſpouts forth ftreams of gore: 
On all amazement ſeiz*d : when One (of ah) 
The crime detersz nor would he's Ax letfal. s 
ContraQing his ſtern brows, Receive, (aid hey 
Thy pietie*s reward : and from the tree * 
The ſtroke converting, lJops his head 3 then ftrake 
775 The Oak again : from whence a voice thus ſpake 3 
A Nymph am I, within this Tree inſhrin'd, 
Belov'd of Ceres. O profane of mind, $ 
Vengeance is near thee, with my parting breath 
I propheſie : a comfort to my death. | 
»$o He ſtill his guilt | vr and overthrows 
With cables, and innumerable blows, 
The fturdy Oak : which, noddinglong, down ruſht 3 
And in bis lofty fall bis tellows cruſhr. 8: 
Their Siſter and their grove the Nymphs lament 5 
And, hid in ſable veils, to Ceres went z 
3s On Er:fichthon juſt revenge require. 
She readily conſents to their deſire. 
The fair-brow*d Goddeſs ſhakes ber ſhining hairs : 8 
(With that, the Fields ſhook all their golden ears) 
Then to a mercileſs revenge proceeds , 
(Had he deſerved mercy by his deeds) 
790 By ſtarving. But, ſince not, by fatal doom, 
Ceres and Famine might together come z 
A Nymph, one of the light Oreales, ') 
She {ends to Famine, with ſuch words as theſe, 
In froſty Scythia lies a land, forlorn 
795 And barren, bearing neither fruit nor corn. 
Num Cold, pale Hue, chill Ague there abide, | 
And meagre Famine, Bid that Fury glide $ 
Ipta.higcurſed intralls, ard devour 
-AlVyptenty : let her rage ſubdue my power. 
$00 E long wajs thy journey tedious make, A 
oo | 
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My chariot and my yoked Dragons take. 
$og Taking her Charior, through the empty sKies, 
To Scythia and r Campaſus (he flies 2 
There, in a ſtoney held, ſad Famine found, 
Tearing with teeth and nails the foodleſs ground x 
With ſnarled hair, ſunk eyes, looks pale and dead, 
Lips white with ſlime, thin teeth with ruſt o*re-ſpred, 
$10 Through her hard skin the writhel'd guts appear. 
Her huckle-dones ſtuck up 3 a valley, where 
Her belly ſhould afcend 5 her dry breaſts hung 
So lank, as if they to her back had clung. 
The falling fleſh the riſing joints augment, * 
$15 Round knees, and ancles leanly eminent, 
Eſpy?*d far off, (ſhe durſt not be ſo bold 
To come too near,) the Nymph her meſſage told, 
After 4 little ſtay, although ſhe were - 
Far off, although but now arrived there, 
She famine felr 3 fo wheels about her Snakes, 
$20 And her high paſſage to /Emonia takes, 
Famine obeys the Goddeſſes command, 
(Though their endeavours ſtill oppoſed ſtand) 
And, by a tempeſt hurried through the skies, 
Enters the wrerche's roof; beſides him lies, 
Then faſt aſleep ; (for now Night* heavy charms 
825 All eyes had clog®d) imbrac*d him in her arms; 
Her 4elf infus*d ; breath*d on his face and breaſt 5 
His empty veins with hungry rage poſleſt, 
This thus perform'd, ſhe leaves the fruitfull earth 5 
And back returns to her abodes of dearth. 
$30 Sleep hitherto with pleaſurable wings 
On Er:ſichthon gentle flumber flings : 
Who dreams of feaſts, extends his idle jaws, 
Wirth labouring teeth fantaſtically chaws 3 
Deludes his throat by (wallowing empty fare, 
And for affe&ed food devours the air. 
$33 Awak?®1, hot famine raves through all his veins, 
And in his guts and gree\ly palare reigns. ' 
Forthwith, what Sea, what Earth, what Air affords, 
He craves , and' plains of ſtarving at full boards ; 
In banquets banquets ſee''s, What might alone 
$40 Have Taqal and Nations fed, ſufficenor one, 
Hunger iacrea(eth with increaſt repaſt. 
And as al! Rivers to the Ocean haſt, 
Who, thirſty ſtill, drinks up we ftranger- flouds : 


. 
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As ravenous fires refuſe no profer?d foods, 
845 Huge piles receive, the more they have, the-more 
By much deſire, made hyngry with their ſtore ; 
So Eriſichtkon;,” of a mind profane, 
Fnll diſhes empties, and demands again. 
Meat breeds in him an appetite to meats 
Who, ever empty, ſti11 prepares to eat, 
850 His bellie's gulf his patrimony waſts 
Conſuming tamine-yet unleſſened laſts : 
And his inſatiable throat?s extent 
Now all his wealth into his bowels ſent. 
A daughter lefr, unworthy Cach a Sire, 
The begger ſold, to feed his bunger's fire, 
855 Her noble thoughts baſe (ſervitude diſdain 3 
And now her hands extending to the Main, 
O thou that hadſt my maidenhead, ſaid ſhe, 
Thy raviſht ſpoil from hated bondage free, 
Neptune had this, who to her prayer conſents + 
260 And, though then by her Maſter ſeen, prevents 
His following ſearch z transforming of his Rape 
Into a/Man, mask?4d in a Fiſher*s ſhape. 
Angler, her Maſter ſaid, that with thy bait 
Goncealt thy hook, fo proſper thy deceit, 
So reſt the Sea CR. ſo may the fith 
BE; Be credulous, and taken at thy wiſh, 
As thou reveal*t her, who, in garments poor, 
And rutfled hair, late ſtood upan this ſhoar. 
For here, but very now, I ſaw her ſtand; 
Nor farther trace her foor-ſteps in the ſand. 
She, Neptune*s bounty finding, well apaid 
870 To be inquir*d for of her ſelf, thus ſaid : 
- Pardon me, Sir, whoere you are 5 my eyes 
Have been attentiye on this exerciſe. 
To win belief ; ſo may the God of Seas 
Adiſt my cunning in ſuch Arts as theſe, - 
As late nor.man nor maid I ſaw before 
875 Your ſelf, my ſelf excepted, on this ſhoar. 
He credits, and beyuil*d, the ſhoar forſook - 
* Wien the again her former figure took. . 
Her Father, (ecing the could chahge her ſhape, 
880 Or fold her ; ſheas ofren made eſcape, 
.- Now Hart-like, now a Cow, a Bird, a Mare, 
And fed his bnnger with iil-purchas'd fare, 
But when his malady all means had ſpent, 


8 


And 
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And he had given it the laſt nouriſhment 3 
Now to deyour his own fleſh proceeds, 
885 And by diminiſhing it, his body feeds. . 
What need I dwell on forein fads ? even we 
Can vary ſhapes, though limited they be. 
Now ſeem as Iam 3 oft like a Snake ; 
And many times a BulPs horn'd figure takes 
$0 But while I horns aſſum?d, one thus was broke 
Asyou behold. This with a ſigh he ſpoke. 
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THE ARGUMENT. zo 


A Serpent Achelous 3 now a Bull : 
His "gry Horn with Plenty ever full, 
Lychas a Rock, Alcides ſunk in flame 
Aſcends a God; The labour-helping Dame þ 
A Weſel, Lotis, flying luſt, becomes 
A Tree : the like fate Dryope intombs, 
014 Tolaus waxeth yoang agen. 
Callirrhoe*s Infants ſuddenly grow Men, 
Byblis 2 weeping Fountain, Iphis, now 40 
Turn*d Boy, to Ilis pays bis Maiden Vorr. 


: E who his high deſcent from Neptune draws, 
Of this ſo ſad a Sigh demands the cauſe, 
This maimed Brow. When thus the God prt 
His dangling curls impal®d with quivering reeds. (ceec 
An heavy task you ſet : his own diſgrace 
s Who would revive? Yet was in not(o baſe 
To be ſubdu®d, as noble to contend : 
And ſach a Viator doth by foil defend, 
Have you not heard of fair.cheekt De:anire, 50 
10 The envy*d hope of many, the delire | 
Of all that knew her ? We, with others, went 
ToO0enews Court, to purchaſe his conſent, 
Parthaor*s ſap, make me thy ſon-in-law, 
Land Alcides aid: the reſt withdraws 
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Be, with bis Father Fove, his Labours fame, 
15 And Step-dame's vanquiſht tasks, inforc?*d his claim. 
Twere ſhame, ſaid I, that deathleſs Gods to men 
Who die ſhould ſtoop. .(A God he was not then. ) 
| Theſe ever-living waters I command, 
That wind in endleſs currents through thy Land, 
Thy (on no ſtranger is, if I be He : 
20 But of thy Country, and a Friend to thee. 
\ And be*r no prejudice, that F«no's Hare, 
), & Nor puniſhing Imployments preſs my fate. 
Ifftrom Alcmens you your lineage fhew 3 
—S Fov:'s your falſe Sire, or criminous, it your true, 
25 You ſeek a Father in a Mother's ſhame. 
Brag not of Fove, or take a Baſtard*s name. 
He all this while, with eyes that ſparkle fire, 
Upon me frown'd, and hardly rul'd his ire : 
Then onely ſaid, My hand my tongue exceeds : 
30 Win thou with words, ſo I ſubdue with deeds. 
With that; fell on. To ſpeak ſo big, and ſhrink, 
I ſhame 3 andilet my wave-green Mantle fink 5 
My arms oppoſe, my hands for ſeiſure preſt 5 
And every fitred part for fight addreſt. 
35 He throws duſt on me with his hollow hand : 
And T again beſprinkle him with ſand. 
Now catch*d heat my neck, now at my thighs, 
Or profer makes, and t'every limb applies. 
But me my weight defends; in vain he ſtrives. 
Much like as when a roaring billow drives 
Againſt a rock: the rock repe's his pride, 
By his own poiſure firmly fortify'd. 
Both for a while withdrew : again we meet, 
And ftrongly keep our ſtands ; feet join to feet. 
With that I ruſht upon him with wy breaſt ; 
4s My fingers his, my brow his forehead pref}. 
$o have I ſeen two Bulls with horrid might 
Together cloſez the motive of their hight 
The fajreſt Cow in all thoſe fields 3 the Herd 
With fear expe&ing which ſhould be preterr'd, 
$0 Thrice Hercules did all his force incline 
(But all in vain) to free his breaſt from mine. 
The fourth aſlay my ſtrong imbrace unbound, 
And from my graſping arms his body woond. 
Then turning me abour, (truth guides my tongue} 
Upon my back with all his weight he fiunz. ie 
H 2 
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55 If I have credit, (Lies can find no way 
To praiſe) on me, -me thoughr, a mountain lay. 
Scarce could I claſp my arms, all froath*d with ſweat : 
' Scarce from his gripes could I my body get. 
Still preſſing on, he gives nor time to breathe, 
Norgather ſtrength : my powers my truſt deceive. 
60 At laſt, his yoking arms my neck command : 
When, puli*d npon my knees, I bit the ſand. 
wy native Slight my weaker force ſupply*d : 
I ſtraight from bim like a long Serpent glide. 
Now in contracted folds I forward ſprung, 
65 NP hiding with my forked tongue. 
He laughs, and flouts my Cunning in this ſort : 
To ſtrangle Serpents was my cradle?s ſport. 
other Dragons to thy conqueſts bow : 
To dire Lernean Hydra what art thou? 
70 Her wounds were fruitfull : from each ſever'd head, 
Each of her hundred necks, two fi-rcer bred, 
More ſtrong by twinning heirs. Theſe, thus renew'd 
And multiply*d by death, I twice ſubdu*d. 
What hope haſt thou, a torged Snake, to *[cape z 
25 That fight” with feigned arms, and begg*t thy ſhape? 
This ſaid, my neck his graſping fingers clinch*d, 
And (cruz?d my throat, as if with pincers wrinch'd ; 
While from his gripes I ſtrove my zaws to x 
8 Twice over-come, Enow, like furious BuH, 
Once-more his terrible aſlaul:s oppoſe. 
His arms about my {ſwelling cheſt he throws, 
And following, hales 3 my Horn (my head turr'd round) 
Fixt to the earth, and threw me on the ground. 
85 My brow (that not ſufficient) diſ-adorns, 
By breaking one of my ingaged horns, 
The Nazades with fruits and flowers this fill : 
Wherein abundant Plenty riots (till. 
Here Achelows ends, One lovely-fair, 
$9 Girt like Diana*s Nymph, with flowing hair, 
Came in, and brought the wealthy Horn, -repleat 
With Autumn's ſtore, and fruit (erv?J atter meat. 
Day ſprung, and mountains ſhone with early beams. 
His Gueſts depart ; nor ſtay till peacetull ſtreams 
g Glide gently down, and keep their bounded race. 
95 Sad Achelow now his ruftick face 
And maimed head within the current ſhrouds. 
This blemith much his former beauty clouds ad 
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All elſe compleat. The dammage of his brows: 
roo He ſhades with flagay wreaths, and {allow boughs. 
at - But Detanir:, Neſſus, was thy wrack 3 
A deadly arrow piercing through thy back. 
Fove's ſon, with his new Wite, to Thebes his courſe 
Dire&ing, came t? Exenw rapid ſource. ? 
105 The big-(woln ſtreams, increaſt with Winters rain, 
And whirling round, their paſſage now reſtrain. 
For her he fears 3 fear for himſelf abhort'd : 
When ſtrong limb*®d Neſſis came, who knew the Ford, 
And ſai4 ; I ſafely will tranſport thy Bride: 
110 Meanwhile ſwim thou unto the other (ide, 
To him Alcides bis *traid Wite betakes ; 
Who, fearing both the floud and Neſs, quakes. 
Charg'd with his quiver, and his Lion's skin, 
(His club and bow before thrown over) in 
+ The Heros leaps, and ſaies, However vaſt, 
- B 15 Theſe waves, tirce undertaken, ſhall be paſt, 
1 And confident, nor ſeeks he ſmootheſt waies z 
Nor by declining entertains delay*. 
Now over, ſtMping for his bow, he heard 
6} His Wife”s ſhrill ſhrieks 3 and Neſs ſaw, prepar'4 
120 To-violate his truſt, Thou raviſher, 
| What hope, ſaid he, can thy vain (peed confer ? 
Soho, thou half a beaſt, withh 14 thy flight ; 
I with thee hear 3 nor intercept my right, 
It nn reſp<Q of me can fix thy truſt, 
Yer let thy Fathers wheel reſtrain thy luſt, 

& | 725 Nor ſhalt thou "ſcape reverge, however fleet : 
Wounds ſhall o*retake thy ſpeed, though not my feet. 
The laſt his deeds confirm ; for as he fled, 

An arrow ſtruck his back : the barbed head 

Paſt through his breaſt. Tugg?d out, a crimſon floyd 

130 pence both waies, mixt with Hydra*%-poignous bloud. 

his Neſſ took, and ſoftly ſaid; Yet I, 

Alcides, wi'l not unrevenged die : 

And gave his Rape a robe dipt in that gore. 

This will (aid he) the heat of love reſtore. 
Long after, (all the ample world poſleſt 

135 With his great aQts, and Juz0*s hate increaſt) 

From raz*d Oechalia haſting his remove, 
To ſacrifice unto Cenean Fove : 
Fame*s babblings Deianira's ears ſurprize, 
(Which falſhood adds to truth, and grows by lies) 
| H 3 How 
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140 How Ioleher Husban4 Hercules 1h 
With love inthrall'd, Stung, with this ſtrong diſeaſe, 
The troubled lover credits what ſhe fears. 

Ar firſt ſhe nouriſheth her grief with tears, 

Which weeping eyes diffule, Then ſaid 3 But why 

Weep we ? the Strumpet in theſe tears will joy. g 
| 145 Since ſhe will come, ſome change attempt I muſt, ” 
| Before my bed be tained with her luſt. 

| Shall I complain ? be mute ? (ſhift houſes ? ſtay? 

| Return to Calydor, and give her way ? 

Or call to mind that I am ſiſter to 
x50 Great Melerger, and ſome miſchief do ? l5 
What a wrong'd Woman, what the ſpleenfull wo 
Ot zealculie, by harlors death, can ſhow ? 
Her thoughts, loop toild with change, now fixed ſtood, 
To ſend thegarment dipt in Neſs bloud s 
To quicken fainting love, The preſent ſhe « 
x$e To Lyckas gave, (as ignorant as ſhe) 
55 : 
And'her own ſorrow 3 which, with good intent, 
And kind reſpe&s, the to her Huthgnd ſent, 
This now the unſuſpeRing Hero - 
Wrapt inthe poiſon of Echidna?s gore. 2 
He, p"aying, hew-born flames with incenſe fed 5 
x60 And bowls of wine on marble Altars ſhed. 
The-ſpreading miſchief works z with heat difſolvd, 
The manly limbs of Hercules it involv*d. 
Whec, whiPſthe could, with uſual forii:ude 
His groans ſuppreſt. All patience now ſabdu'd 
By extream pain, the Altar down he flings 5 
165 And ſhady 0eta with his clamovr rings. 
Forthwith to tear the torture off he ſtrives. 
The riven robe his skin, that lines it, rives : 
Or to his limbs inſeparablyit cleaves; | 
Or his huge bones and ſinews naked leaves. 

170 Asfire-red ſteel in water drencht 5 ſo toils 

His hifling blond, and with hot poiſon. boils, 
No mean :-the greedy flamey his entrals cat 5 
And all his body flows with purple ſweat : 

His ſcorched ſmews crack, his marrow fries, 

175 Then, to the Stars his hands advanc*dhe cries: 
Feaſt, Juno, on our barms. © Oh, from on/high 
Behold this plague : thy cruel ſtomach cloy. © 
If foes may pity purchaſe ;. (ſucb-are we 3.) 

This life, with torments vext, long ſought by thee, 


And 
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180 And born to toil, receive. For death would prove 
To me a bleſſing : and a Step-dame's love 
May ſuch a bleſſing give. Have I thus gain'd, 
For ſlain Byſiris , who Fove*s temple ſtain®d 
With ſtrangers bloud ? that from the earth carth»bred 
Antew held ? whom Geryon?s tripple head, 
185 Nor thine, O Cerberys, could once diſmay ? 
Theſe hands, theſe made the Cretan Bull obey. 
Your Ilabours, Els, ſmooth S:rymphalian flouds, 
Confeſs with praiſes,” and Paythenian woods. 
You got the golden Belt of Thermodon : 
1;0 And Apples from the (leepleſs Dragon won, 
Nor cloud- born Centawrs, nor th* Arcadian Boar, 
Could me reſiſt 3 nor Hydra, with her ſtore 
Of frightfull Heads, which by their lols increaft. 
T, when I ſaw the Thracian Horles feaſt 
135 With humane fleſh, their mangers overthrew z 
And, with his Steeds, their wicked Maſter flew. 
Theſe hands the Nemean Lion choak*d 3 theſe quell'd 
Huge Cacws : and theſe ſhoulders heav®n upheld, 
Fove!s cruel wife grew weary to impoſe : 
I never to perform. But Oh! theſe woes, 
This new-found p!2gue, no virtne can repell, 
Nor arms, nor weapons. Hangry flames of Hell 
Shoot through my veins, and on my liver prey, 
Euryihbews yet triumphs: and Come will (a 
205 That there be Gods. Here his complelar he ends3 
And high-rai>*d ſteps ore lofty Oeta bends, 
Hurried with anguith: like a Bull, thar bears 
A wounding javelin 3 whom the wounder fears. 
Oft ſhould you ſee him quake, ofr groan, oft ſtriving 
To tear his garments z tolid trees up-riving, 
210 Inraged with the mountains, and then rear 
His ſcorched arms unto his Father? ſphere. 
Hid in an hollow Rock, he Lychas ſpies: 
When torture having ſeiz®d his facultics 
With all her furie, < ry didſt thou give 
This horrid gifr, ſaid he? Think thou to live, 
215 1 dying by thy treaſon * Whilehe quakes; 
Looks gbaftly pale, unh-ard excuſes makes ; 
While yet he ſpake, while toh's knees he clung ; 
Caught by the heels, about his head thrice ſwung, 
Hirs.into deep Exbean waves he threw ; 
220 (Asengines ſtones) who har doed as he flew. 
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As falling ſhow*rs congeal'd with freezing winds, 
Convert to ſnow ; as ſnow together binds, 
And, rolling round, in ſolid hail deſcends : | 
So while the air his forced body rends, | 
2235 Bloudleſs with terrour, all his moiſture gone, 
That Age reports him chang?d to rugged Stone. 
And ſtill within Exbe*s gulty deeps, 
A {mall Rock lies, wbich man's proportion keeps z 
Whereon the mariners will not tread art all, 
As if*t had ſenſe : and this they Lychas call. 
239 Butthou, Fove's God-like ſon, (a Pile with ſore 
Of trees prepar*d, which lofty 0eta bore) 
Thy Bow and ample Quiver (wherein lie 
Thoſe Arrows that again muſt viſit Troy ) 
Bequeathſt to Pears Heir 5 who catchinghre 
235 Purs to the Pile. While greedy flames afpire, 
Thou on the top thy Lion's ſpoil didſt ſpread 5 
And lay*ſt thereon (thy Club beneath thy head) 280 
With {uch a look, as it a crowned Gueſt 
Amidſt full goblets, at a mirthfull tea. 
240 Now all-imbracing flames a crackling made, 
And their Contemner”s patient limbs invade. 
The Gods much thought for Earth's Defender took : IN): 
When thus Saturniws, with a cheartull look : 
This grief, you Gods, is our delight : with all 
245 Our ſoul we joy, that ſuch az you ſhould call 
{ls King and Father; who (o gratefull are, , 
| And of our progeny expreſs ſuch care, 9 
'/ For though bis noble as deſerve as much 3 
| You us oblige. But leſt vain terrours rouch 
250 Your loyal hearts, let not theſe flames diſplecaſe. 
Who conquer*d all, ſhall alſo conquer theſe. 
Vulcan ſhall but bis mother*s part {ubdue. % 
For that's immortal which from us he drew, 
And can nor taſt of death, nor ſtoop to fire 3 
255 But, freed from earth, thall to our joys aſpire. 
This all your Deities I think will pleaſe. 
Tf any grudg ſuch grace to Hercules, pl 
Nor would his honour ; let them envy till : 
| They thall confirm our a& againſ their will. 
* 260 The Gods aflent. And Juno?s ſelf accords 
| At leaſt in ſhow ; yet Fupiter®s laſt words 
Unſmooth her forchead with obſery*d diſtaft. ; 
What flame could vanquiſb, Mzlciber doth waſt 5 a, 
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hs And Hercules notknown by's face remains, 
Who nothing of his mothers form retains 3 
Now onely Fove-like. As a Snake his years 
Caſts with his skin, and ſprightly young appears 
With glittering ſcales : ſo the Tirynthiang 
Having put off the habit of frail man, 
270 Shines in his better part, and ſeems more greats 
With aw-infuſing majeſty repleat ; 
Rapt in a chariot by almighty Fove, 
Through hollow clouds unto the Stars above. 
re Preſt Atl2s feels his Weight. . Exrythews ire 
95 Ends not in death 3 his hatred to the Sire 
Purſues his race. Alcmena, worn with care, 
Had Tole, ro whom the might declare 
Her old-wives plaints, her ſons hard labours, (known 
Through broad-ſpred Earth) his fortunes and her owns 
Her Hy1lus,- by Alcides teſtament, 
286 Took to his bed, with 1oyc's unforc?d conſent xg 
And fill?d her womb with generous ſeed. When thns . 
Alcmensa : Be the Gods propitious, 
And quick in workirg, when thy time draws neat 
To call I/ithya, which ſad mothers fear ; £ 
28; To me made difficult by F#no*s ſpight. * « 
For ten accomplithr ſigns did now excite 
My travail to Alcides birth, whoſe weight 
My belly ſtretchtz which bare ſo great a traight, , 
That you might ſear it was begot by Fove ; 
29 When with intolerable pains I ſtrove. 
Now alſo, ſpeaking, horrour-chills my heart : 
And griefs remembred adde to grief a part. 
Seven nights,ſeven daiesthus rackr, with anguiſh tir*d, , 
My hands upheld, with out-cries, I defir*d 
295 Lucina*s aid, m burthen to untiec. 
She came indeed, but preecorrupred by 
Jove's wite, to execute her deadly hate. 
Aearing my groans, the ſat before the gate 
On yohder Altar, - Her right kn:e upholds 4 
6 Her cro(s left ham, . her fingers knit in folds 
D-iai*d delivery: the with mutter*d ſpells 
Of ſecret power, the prelling birth repells. 
I rrive, and, raving, tax ungratetull Fove 5 
Detire to die z and breath? comp!aints might move 
30g-Relentleſs fiints. The Cadmean Damotwere there 3 
Wi pray for me,. and comtort my deſpair. 
H 5 Red. 
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Red-hair®d Galantbis, one. of mean defcent, 
In all I foutly diligent, 
Beloved tor her duty, doth miſdoubt 
210 Malicious Func, Palling in and out, 
She ſaw the Goddeſs on the Altar fit 3 
Her arms about her knees her fingers knit. 
What-e*re you beg, rejoice with us, ſhe ſaid 3 
Joyful Alcmeng hath her belly laid. 
he Goddeſs ruling child-birth, farting, roſe z 
315 And, parting her link'd fingers, eas?d my Throes. 
They fay Galanttis laught at this deceit : 
Whom ſtraight the flouted Goddeſs, in a fret, 
Drags by the hair, nor ſuffers her to riſe. 
320 Forthwith her arms convert to legs and thighs, 
Agility and colcur ſti11 abide 
Her ſhape transformd. In that her Mouth ſupply'd 
Help to that child-birth, at her Mouth ſhe bears : 
Nor now our Rik frequented houſes fears. 
225 This ſaid, the fighs for her old ſervant*s ſake : 
To whom-her Daughter, likewiſe ſighing, ſpake.. 
Yon, Mother, ſorrow for no kindreds fate. 
But what if I the wondrous change relate 
Of my poor Siſter ? Tears and ſorrow ſcize 
330 My troutled ſpeech. Of all th? Oecalides, 
For form few might with Dryope ce mpare z 
The onely child her dying mother bare : 
I born by a ſecond Wife. Her Virgin-flow*t 
Being gathred by that over-maſtring pow*r, 
Who in Delos and in Delphos doth reiide z 
Andy emer weds her, happy-in his Bride.. 
$35-A Lake there is, which ſhelving borders bound, 
Much like a thoar, with fragrant Myrtles crown'd. 
Hither came ſimple Dryope, and (what more 
AfﬀiQs me) to thoſe Nymphs ſhe garlands bore. 
Her arms her Child, a pleaſing burthen, hold 3 
340 Who ſuckt her breaſts, not yet a twelve-month old, 
Hard by the Lake a flow*ry Lotus grew, 
(ExpeQiirg, berries) of a crimſon hue, 
Thenee pulling flowers, the'gave them to her Son 
To play withall : fo was T like t* hage done ; 
345 For T was there. I ſaw the bloud deſcend 
From dropping twig*, the boughs with borr-ur bend ; 
. And heard, too late, Lotir a Nymph, who fed 
From.luſttull Priapms, to quit her dread, 
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Afum*d this ſhape, ber name of Lotwe kept. 

350 My Siſter, this-not knowing, backward ſept, 
And would depart, as ſoon as ſhe had pray*d. 
But roots her feet, for all her ftruggling, ftay'd 5 
And onely above ſhe moves. The bark increaſt, 

Aſcending from the bottom to her breaſt, 

255 This ſeen, ſhe thought t? have torn her hair 3 but tears: 
Leaves from their twigs : ber head green branches bears, 
The child Ampbiſms (for his grand-father, 
Eurytw, did that name on him wp, 

Now finds his Mother's breaſts both ſtiffand dry, 
fo I, 2 (peQatour of thy tragedy, 

Dear Siſter, had in me no power of aid. 

Yet, as Icould, thy growing trunk I ftaid, 

L Clurg to thy ſpreading boughs, and wiſht that I, 
Intomb?d with thee, might in thy Lotus lie. 
Behold, Anremon comes, withhim her Sire, 

365 (Both wretched) and for Dryope inquire. 
When I for Dryope the Lotus ſhow?d, 
They kifles on the yet warm wood beſtow?d ; 
And, groveling on the grouad, her roots imbrace. 
Now all of thee, dear Siſter, but thy face, 
Tt incroaching habit of a Tree receives. 
With tears ſhe baths her new.created leaves z 
270 And, while ſhe might, while yet a way remain'd' - 
For ſpeaking pallion, in this ſort complain'd : - 
If credit to the wretched may be given, 
I ſwear by all the P>wers above in Heaven, 
I never this deſcry?d. Without a-(in 
I ſuffer : innocent my life hath bin. 
Or if I lie, may my green branches fade, . 
$75 And, fell.d& with axes, on the fire be laid. 
This Infant from his dying Mother bear 
To ſomekind Nurſe : and often ler him here 
Be fed with milk ; oft in my ſhadow play. 
Ler him ſalute my tree 3 and ſadly ſay, 
(When he can ſpeak) This Lotus doth contain 
280 My deareſt Mother, Let him {till refrain 
All Lakes $ nor ever dare to touch a Flower ; 
But think that every tree infhrines a Powers 
Dear Husband, Siſter, Father, all farewe), 
It in your gentle hearts compailion dwell, 
Suffer n> ax to wound my tender boughs 3 
38; Nor on my leaves let hungry cattet browze, 
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And (ince IT cannot unto you decline, | 
Aſcend to me, and joyn your lips to mine, 
My tittle ſon,. while I can kiſs, advance. 
But tate cuts off my failing utterance. 4 
For now the ſofter rind my neck aſcends, 
o And round about my leafy top extends, 
Remove your hands : withqur the help of thoſe, 
The wrapping bark my dying eies will cloſe. 
She left to ſpeak, and be. Yet humane heat 4 
In her chang%d body long retain*d a ſezt. 
295 While Toe this ſtory rold, her eies, 
F IPd with her tears, the kind Alr-mena dries, 
And weeps her {e1f. Behold, a better change 
With joy defers this ſorrow, nor leſs ſtrange. 
For Iolaw, twice a youth, came in, 
400 The doubrfull Dawn now budding on his chin. 
*Fair Hebe, at her Hus"and's ſure, on thee 
Tois gift beſtow?d. Abcut to ſwear, that the 
Would never give the Jike ; wiſe Themis ſaid, 
Forbear 3 War raves in Thebes by difcord ſwai'd; 
= And Capanew bat by Fove alove 
#95 Can be (ubdu'd. The Brothers then ſhalloroan 
With mutual wounds. The ſacred Propher, loſt 
In ſwallowing earth, alive ſhall ſee bis Ghoft, 
His Son's red handshis Mother?s life extraQ, 
T* appeaſe his Sire ; a juſt, yet wicked fat. 
4:0 Rapt trom his home and ſenſes, with th? affright 
Of ſtaring furies, and his mother*s Sprite, 
Lntill bis Wife the fatal gold demands 3 
Her Hysband murther*t by Pte;ides hands. 
Then Achbeloian C allirrhoe 
43 5 Shall Fove irmportune, that her Infants may 
Be turn*d to Men, and due revenge require 
(As he, for his) of thoſe who ſlew their Sire. 
Her prai*rs ſhall win conſent from Fove ; who them 
Will bid thee make Callrrbo% Children Men. 
This, Themis with prophetick rapture ſung, 
.Among-the Gods a grudgirg murmur ſprung, 
Why they thig gift ſhould not.to others give, 
Aurora 26 her -Husband?*s age doth grieve : 
Ceres complains of Faſius hoary hair-: 
Vulcan would Erichtkoniws youth rep#r : 
And cares.of rime to comein Venus rein, 
"That ber Anchiſes might. wax yourg againe 
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All ſue for ſome , ſeditious tumuſts grew, 
From Favour ſprang 5 which Fove doth rhus ſubdue, 
What mutter-you ? or where i your reſpe& ? 
439 Think you, .you can the power of Fate ſubje& ? 
Old Iolaws was by Fate renew?d : 
By fate C allirrhoe*s Babes ſhall be indu'd 
With youth z not by ambition, nor by war, 
Even we, that you may better brook it, are 
435 Preſcrib*d by Fate : which could we change, not thus 
Should time make old our God-like Afaxcw 5 _ 
Eternal youth (ſhould Rha1amanthws crown ; 
Nor ſhould our Mines loſe his old renown, 
Deſpiſed now through age, who heretofore 
With ſuch a brave command his ſcepter bore. 
440 Thefe words of Fove the yielding Gods allwage z 
Sith Rhadamanth and FEacw with age 
Decline 3 and Mines, whoſe youth*s ative flame 
Made mighty nations tremble at his name : 
Though now, in mind and body impotent, 
445 Mibitws Deicnides alcent 
T” bis throhe he fears, adorn*d with youth, and ſtyle 
Of Phaxbws ſon : nor durſt his fears exile, 
But thou, Miletw, of thy own accord 
Forſook*ſt thy native home 3 and now abord, 
Through deep /Egean ſeas to Aſia cam'ſt, 
459 Building a Town which from thy ſelt thou nam*t; 
He, as the Nymph Cyanee, (excellent 
For-beauty) daughter-to Meander, went 
Along his winding banks, compreſt her there : 
Who Byblis at one birth with Cann bare. 
455 Byblis example lawleſs love reproves : 
For BylYis her own Bruther Caunw loves, 
Nor as a Siſter thould a Brother do, 
She at the firſt no luitfull Pailion knew, 
Nor thought it in him eagerly to kiſs, 
450 Nor by imbracing that ſhe did amiſs, 
A ſhadow of falſe piety her beguiles. 
Love by degrees corrupts. ' Her dreſs and ſmiles 
She frames U attrat ; and to ſeem fair detines 3 
An4 envies whomſoever ſhe admires. 
455 Yer knowes not her diſeaſe : no withes riſe 
I1 ſighs as yet z and yet within the fries. 
Shs calls him Lord, the due of blou4 ciſc'aim®Þs 
Aa wou'd be Bybl;s, and not Siſter, nam'd. . 


ot tas. 3. 4 


Nor 


182 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Waking ſhe durſt not harbour in her breaſt | 
470 A wanton hope. But in diſfolving reft 
Her lover oft {h* enjoys; her ſenſes keep 
A teſtival : yet bluthes ſhe in (leep. 
Sleep fled 3 long mute, her dream ſh? again renews 
By repetition : -which ſhe thus'purſues. ; 
475... Woes me! what boad theſe fantaſies of night ? 
If true, how wretched ! why ſhould ſuch delight ? 
His heav*nly form by envy is approv*d : 
He might, if not oy Brother, be beloy'd 5 
And merit my affeCtions, (O roo well) | 
If I were not his Siſter+here%s my hell. | 
y 480 While wakiag I endeayour no ſuch ill, 
May theſe bewitching dreams inchant me till: 
No ſpy cou blab that imitated joy. 
O YVenm, and wichall, thou winged Boy, 
What pleaſure, what content had I that night ! 
435 How lay I all diſſolved in delight ! 
With haw much joy rem:mbred ! ſhort thoſe joyes 3 
And haſty Nizht our happineſs envies. 
Would I could change this wretched name of mine : 
Or he the intereſt in his bloud reſign. 
How well, O Caunr, . might our Father be 
490 A Father.in-law, or tothy ſelf, or me ? 
O would to Fove we all in common held, 
Except our birth ; though mine his birth exce!l*d. 
Whom then (O faireſt) wilt thou make a mother? 
How ill hath Nature linkt us to each other ? 
495 Still muſt thou be my Broth-r, What I bate, 
I onely have, What then prougnoſticate 
Theſe flattering viſions? what, in theſe extream*, 
Can dreams avail? or is there weight in dreams e 
The.Gods forbid. Yet Gods their Siſters wed. 
goo Saturn and Ops had both one womb and bed, 
So Tethis with C}anw, fo Fove 
Combines with F#no in eternal love. 
Gods have peculiar laws : how dareT draw 
& From themexamples, bound t* another law ? 
? Die, die, forbidden flames ; or let me die. 
505 Then may my Brother kiſs me when 1 lie 
On ſable herſe. Beſides, the jnint conſent 
This craves of two. Say, it ſhould me content : 
He may abhor it, Yet tl? Avlides 
Imbvraced theirs Whence ſprung ſuch proofs as Jag eo 
whes 
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$100) whither wrapt ? You wicked flames, remove. 
A Brother, as befits a Siſter, love. = 
Yet thould he firſt affeQ, prngggs then 
His love might cheriſh, and agen. 
Then ſhall I, who would not bis ſute rejef, 
grg Sue firſt > Whatgcanſt thou (peak ? thy thoughts deteQ ? 
I can : Love prompts.. If ſhame my ſpeech luppreſs, 
Yet Letters may my hidden flames confeſs, 
This pleas*d her, and a little ſatisfy'd 
Her doubtfull mind. When, rais'd on ber left fides 
And leaning on her elbow, Hap what may 3 
$20 We will (laid ſhe) our frantick love difplay. 
O, whicher ſlide I? O what flames excite 
Theſe thoughts? Then firs (he trembling hands.to writes . 
(One holds the wax, the ſtyle the other guides) 
Begins, doubts, writes, and at the tables chides 5 
$25 Notes, razes, changes oft, diſlikes, approves z 
Throws all ade, reſumes what ſhe removes. 
Her will ſhe knows not, no compoſure brooks, 
Soft ſhame and impudence ſtrive in her looks. 
She had writ Siſter : that, as moſt unfit, 
$39 Defac?d, ſhe took the tables, and thus writ. 
Health-to her onely Love that Loyer (ends, 
Whoſe health alone up>n your-love depends. 
To tell you who Iam, alas ! I ſhame. 
If you would know my ſute 5: without a name 
O let me plead, nor be for Byblis known, 
«$35 Untill my hopes be to aſſurance grown, 
Pale colour, leanneſs ; rutbfull looks, wet eyes,.. 
Long ſighs, which from concealed pallion riſe, 
Frequent imbracements, and (if you fo much 
Obſerved) kiſles of roo hot a touch 
$40 To ſute a Siſter” coldnefs 3 theſe expreſt 
The deep diſtemper of my wounded breaſt, / 
And yet, although my ſoul the wound ſuſtain?d, 
Although in me a fiery fury reign*d, 
Heav*ns witneſs, thar Z mghr ar jcngth be well, 
I try*d the uw-moſt,, ſtriving to repell 
. The violent darts of Cupid and far more 
$4 Then you would think a Woman cou'd, I bore. 
Azainſt my w 11, I now become your (lave; 
And with afflited language pity crave. 
You may preſerve, you onely can undo : 
Chuſe which you will. . Nor ſues a foe ro you, 
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$50 Butonewho, near alli?d, would nearer join, F” 
| And ina ftricter league of love combine. 
| Let old men know what's lawfull, good, or ill 5 
| And to their froſty rules ſubjetheir will, 
| Rath Yenw fits our years. Yet know not we 
$55 Intangling Laws : let us think all things free, 
| Aad imitate the Gods, Paternal awe 
| ReſpeR of fame, nor fear can us withdraw, 
| Ik once the cauſe of fear be laid aſide, 
| Our ealie ſtealths a Brother®s name will hide. 
We may in private talk ; converſe and kiſs, 6 
| $60 Whoever by. What wants to crown our bliſs? 
O pity me, who have my love confeſt ; 
(But would not, had not utmoſt ardour preſt) 
Leſt thy remorlſcleſs cruelrie be read 
Upon.my monument, when I am dead. l 
565 The wax thusfild with her ſaccelsleſs wit) 
She verſes in the utmoſt margent writ 3 
Then ſeals her ſhame : her parched tongue deni'd 
To wet her gem ; which weeping eyes ſuppli'd. 
Then, bluſhing, calls a ſervant of known traſt, 
570 And flattering him awhile; ſaid, Friend thou muſt 
See theſe with care and ſecrecie convey?d : 
To my——there paus*d; and after, Brother, ſaid. - 
In their deliverie the tables fe11 : 
She at that Omen ftarts, yet bids farewel. 
The wary meſlenger attends his time, - 
And gives to Caunys her infolded crime. / ' 
$75 Amaz'd Meandriws high in choler grew, 
: And on the ground the half-read tables threw. 
| About to.ſtrikez Thou wicked inſtrument 
Of horrid luſt, (aid he, by flight prevent 
My (words revenge : but that our infamy : 
Thy death would publifh, villain, thou ſhoutdſt dies 
He, friphted, flies 3 ard to his miſtreſs bears 
$80 The wrath of Caunw, Byblis qua\ing hears 
Her (ad repuiſe : a death-reſcm>ling cold 
Befeg%t her heart, and viral h:at contro*lV, 
Yet, with her ſou), her frantick love returns 3 
$35 Who, with (carce-moving tips, thus ſoftly mourns. 
| And worthily. Why, O too raſh ! have 1 
1 Diiclos?d rhis wound ? affeRtion?s ſecr-cie, 
Wh3 wou'd ſo ſoon to h:ady lines comm t ? 
Firſt, with ambiguous word: it had been fit 
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890 T? have felt his thoughts, and train'd him to purſue, 
I ſhould have noted how the weather grew 
And choſen a ſafe ſea * but now my fails 
Swell deſperately with rough untried gales, 

Now born on cruſhing Rocks, the flouds o*re-bear 

595 My ſinking Bark ; nor can I backward ſteer. 
Could not that Omen check the cheriſh ſcope 
Of my deſires, when, with my blaſted hope, 

The tables fell ? ſhould I not have aflign?d 

Another day, or wholly chang'd my mind ? 
600 O no, the day. Heav*®n warned me by ſad, 

By ſure preſages 3 had I not been mad. 

My ſelf, before my letters, ſhould have ſud, 

And lively love expreſt :; he ſhould have view'd 

My moving tears, a Lover's pleading eies. 

fog More could I've (poke then letters can compriſe, 
About bis neck my arms I might have wound g 
And, had he caſt me off, appear*d to ſownd z 
Clung to his feer, -and,groveling, life implore. 
This paſſion might ve ated and much more : 
Whereof though each-particular had faild ; 

{xo Yet all together joyn*d might have prevail'd. 
Perhaps the blame-deſerving metlenger 
In choice of time, or circumſtance, did err; 

Took himnot when his mind was pleas'd and free. 
This wrackt my hopes. For of no Tigreſs he, 
Nor Lionneſs was born : his gentle breaſt 
brs 7 bard _ nor adamant inveſt, 
He mu won 3 no four repu e 
My ſaute ſurcreaſe, till life my itzc-. 
The beſt, if what is done were to begin, 

629 Is not t* attempt z next, what w? attempt, to win. 
For never would he, though I ſhould o*reſway 
My ſtrong deſires, forget this leud allay. 

Deſifting, would condemn my love for light z 
Or that I tri*d 1? intrap him by this (leighr. 
It may be thought, that brutith Juſt did move 
Theſe ecſalies; and not the God of love, 
625 Nor can I but have had a wicked mind ; 
I made a motion, which my band hath ſign'd. 
Nogiving back can make me innocent; _ 
Nought can I adde to fir, muchto content. 
630 This ſaid 3 one thought another doth controuf: 
Sogreat a diſcord wracks her wavcring ſoul. os 
IT* 
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What ſhe diſlikes, the a&s : nnſatish'd, f 
She oft attempteth, to be oft deni?d. 4 
This ſeen, he flies his country for her crime; 

635 And builds a City in aforrein clime. 
When wofull Byblis, raving through deſpair, 
Her garments from her bruiſed bolom tare, 674 
Striking her arms through fury, and proclaims 
In high diſtraQion her inceſtuous flames. 

640 Hopeleſs, her hated manſion the eſchues, 
And frantickly her brothers flight purſues. 
And as Iſmarien Bacchanals, great ſon 68 
Of Semele, ſtruck with thy Thyrſus, run 
Inthy Triennials : ſo Bzbaſcan Dames” 
Saw howling Bybl:s hurrying or*etheir plains, 

645 From theſe the wander*d through the Carian bounds, 
The warlike Leleges, and Lycian grounds z 
Cragis, Lymira's ſtreams, the (ilver waves 6 
Of Xazthw paſt 3; and where Chimera raves 
On craggy Rocks, with Lion's face and main, 
A Goats rough body, and a Serpent*s train. 

650 The Woods were paſt 3 when thou, O Byblis, faint 
With long purſyir, and paſſion's ſtrong conſtraint, 7 
Sunk* down, thy ruffled hair on earth diſplaid, | 
TI ny race upcn the wither?d leaves low laid. 
The kind Lelegean Nymphs oft in their arms 
Attempt to raiſe her, and with powerfull charms 

5 Of counſel ſtrive to cure her love-{ick mind, 6 

Which-at her deafned heart no entrance find. 


She, rragys' © * green ruſhes, (ilent lies, 
And b em in the rivers of her eyes. 
The Naiades thruſt under theſe a Spring : 
Their bounty could not give a greater thing. 
660 As pitch diſtilleth from the barks black wound z 
As tiff Bitumen iſſues from the ground ; 
As faude, which froſts in Icy fetters bind, 
Thaw with th? approaching Sun, and Southern wind: 
Even (o Phebeian Byblis, (pent in tears, 
665 Becomes 4 living fountain,. which yet-bears 
Her name3 and under a black Holm, that grows 
In thoſe rank valleys, plentifully flows. 
The fame of this ſo wonderfull a fate 
Had fil1'd Creet*s hundred Cities ; if of late 
The change of Iphis, generally known, 
Had not produc'd a wonder of their own. 
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650 For Pheſims, near to Gnoſſw,, toſtered 
One Lyc#s, of un-noted parents bred z 
However free, Nor did his wealth exceed 
His parentage: yet both in word and deed 
Sincere he was, and of a blameleſs life. 

675 Who thus beſpake his now down-lying Wite : 
Two things I with: that you your belly lay 
With little pain 5 and that it prove a boy. 

A daughter is too chargeable, and we 
Too poor to match her, Ifa girl it be, 
680 I charge, what I abhor, (O Piety 
Forgive me) that, as ſoon as born, it die. 
This having utter*d, the Commanded wept 
And the Commander ; tears no m:aſure kept. 
by Yet Telethuſa ſtill, with fruitleſs pray'r, 
Deſires he woul4 not in the Gods deſpair. 
68s But he was conſtant. Now her time was comes 
And the ripe burthen ſtretcht her heavy womb: 
When In:chi-, with all her ſacred band, 
In dead of night, or ftood, or ſeem?®d to 
Beſides her bed. , Her brows a crown adorns, 
foo With cars of ſhining corn, and Cynthian horns» 
Barking Anub/, and Bubaſtz bright, 
- Black Apis ſpotted varioutly with white, 
He whoſe mouth-ſealing finger filence taught, 
Timbrels, 0ſsrrs never wy ſought, . 

695 And forreign Serp:nts, whoſe dire touch conſtrain 
A deadly ſlumber, ccnſummare her trains 
Then (as if ſeen awake ) the Goddeſaims : 

My Telethuſa, be not thus diſmaid $ : 
Reject theſe cares, thy husband diſobey, 
And when Lucins ſhall thy belly lay, 

700 Foſter what-e*re it be. A Deity 
Auxiliary to Diſtreſs am I, 

Ready to help, and eaſily implor*d : \Þ 
Nor ſhall it grieve thee that thou haſt ador?d 
Ungratefull I//5. This admonithed, 

She leaves the room. When, riſing in her bed, 
Her hands to heaven glad Telethaſs threw z 

And humbly prays her viſton may prove trues 

J05 Increaling throes at length a girl diſclos*d, 

Both by the father and the world ſyuppogd 

To be a boy, ſocloſely hid 3 and known 

Butto the mother, and the nurſe atone, 
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He paies his vows, and by his Father*s name 
710 It Iphis calls. This name rejoic?d the dame, 
To each ſex common, now deceiv'd thereby, 
She ſtill with pious fraud conceals her lie. ” 
A boy it was in ſhow ; whoſe looks aſſign [ 
To boy or girl, love would in either ſhine, 
715 At thirteen years her father her affy*d 
To yellow-treſt Ianthe : ſhe the pride FR 
Of Pheſtian virgins for anequal*d fair, / 
Theleſtes daughter, and his onely heir. 
Like young they were, like fair, together bred, 
720 Inform?d alike, alike accomplithed. 
Love's darts at once their ſimple boſoms ſtrike z 
Alike their wounds : their hopes, O ! far unlike. 
The day th*expe&t, TIantke thought time ran 6 
Too flow, and takes her Iphis for a man. is 
725 Poor TIpbis Joves, deſpairs ; deſpair c3eQts 
Far fiercer flames : a maid, a maid affeRs. 
What will become of me, (the weeping faid) 
730 Whom new, unknown, prodigious loves invade ? 
If pitifull, the Gods ſhould me have *Rroy'd : 
Or elſe have giv'n what might have been injoy?d, n 
No Cow a Cow, no Mare a mare purſnes ; 
But Harts their gentle Hinds, and Rams their Ewes ; 
$0 Birds together pair. Of all that move, 
735 No female ſuffers tor a female tove. 
| O wonld I had no being ! Yet, that al! | N 
. Abborr'd by Natare might in Creet befall ; 
SoPs lu ſed daughter lov?d a Ball, 
But ma female they : my love more full 
Otfuncouth fury. For ſhe pleas?*d her bloud ; 
749 And ſtood his errour in a Cow of wood : F 
She, for her craft, had an adulterer. 
Should all the world their ſubtle wits confer 
Snag Dedalu his waxen wings renew, 
AnThither flie, what could his cunning do ? 
Can Art convert a Virgin to a Boy ? 

745 Or fit Janthe for a maiden's joy ? 
No, fix thy mind; compoſe thy fond defires ; 7 
O quepch theſe ill-advisd and fooliſh fires, 

Think of thy ſex $3 donot thy ſelf abuſe: 

What may be, ſeek ; .and love as females noſe. 
9%30 Hope wings deſire, hope Cupia%s flight ſuſtains: 

Thy Sex thee hope denies. No watch reſtrains 
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Our dear imbrace, no husband's jealouſies, 
No rigorous Sires 3 nor ſhe her {elf denies: 
Yet not to be enjoy'd. Nor canſt thou be 
155 Happy in her, though men and Gods agree. 
Now alſo all ro my deſires accord. 
What they can give, the calie Gods afford. 
What I deſire, my father and hers doth pleaſe, 
060 But nature croſlerh, ſtronges then all theſe, 
She, ſhe forbids. That day begins to thine, 
(Long wiſht) wherein Janthe muſt be mine : 
And yet not mine. Of mortals moſt accur(t! 
I ſtarve at feaſts, and in the River thirſt, 
Juno, and Hymen, wherefore are you come ? 
We both are Brides 3 but where is the Bride-groom ? 
16s Here ends ſhe. Nor leſs burns the other Maid z 
Who, Hymen, for thy ſwift appearance pray'd. 
Yet Telethuſa fears what ſhe affects, 
Protrating time 3 ofr want of health objeQs3 
Ill-boading dreams and auguries oft feigns. 
But now no colour for excuſe remains : 
Their nuptial rites, put off with ſuch delay, 
Were to be ſolemniz'd the following day 
; When ſhe unbinds hers and her daughter*s hair 3 
' And, holding by the A'tar, form*d this pray*r 5 
I/zs, who Paretonium, Pharos Ile, 
Smooth Mareotis, and (even-chanelVd Nile, 
Chear®t with thy preſence, thy poor ſuppliants hear; 
'Ohelp in theſe extreams, and cure our "nan 
Thee Goddeſs, thee of old, theſe enfigns, 1 
Have ſeen, and know; thy lamps, attendancy, 
And ſounding Timbrelsz and have thee obey*d, 
*$o To me impunitiz, lite to this Maid, 
Thy ſaving counſel gave : to both renew 
Thy tim-ly pity, Tears her words purſue. 
The Goddeſs thakes her Altar 5 when the gate 
Shook on the hindges : horns, that imitate 
The waxing Moon?s, through all the Temple flung 
Nb facred ſplendour : noiletall Timbrels rung, 
I The mother, glad of this ſucceſsful ſign, 
Though not ſecure, returns from Iſs ſhrine, 
Her Iphis follows, with a larger pace 
Then uſual ; nor bad ſo whire a face. 
Her ſtrength augments; her look more bol4 appears ; 
mo Her ſhortned curls ſcarce hang bencath her cars, 


She*s 
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She*s far more full of courage, rapt with joy : 
For though of late a Wench, the*s now a Boys 
Gifrs to the Temple born, they Io (ing: 
With joy their gifts they to the Temple bring z 
Andadd a title, in one verſe —_ : 

ayd. 


795 What Iphis vow'd a Wench, a 


The Morning Night dismasks with welcome flame ; 
When Fune, Venw, and free Hymen came 

To grace their marriage z who, with gifts divine, 
Iphis the Boy to his Ianthe joys 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Feay turns a Man to Flint, Lethzas blame 
Olenus bears, now Stones, their ſhapes the ſame, 
Vext Cybele, to Pine ber Atys twrns. 

Sweet Cyparilſus in a Cypreſs mourns, 
Enamour®d Jove an Eagles wings diſplays 
And lovely Ganymede to Heaven conveys. 

- Slain Hyacinthus ſighs in bis new Flower, 
The cruel Sacrificers by the power 
Of Venus turn®d to Bulls, The Proſtitute 
To Stones. Pygmalion weds »he l:ving fruit 
Of bis rare Art, Erigone doth ſhine 
In Heaven, converted to the Virgin Sign, 
Myrrha, «a weeping tree, Hippomenes 
And Atalanta, Lions. Cyprides 
(Inform*d by Mentha*s change) her Paramouyr 
Turns to « fair, but quickly fading Flower, 


Ence to the Ciconer, through boundleſs skies, 
In Saffron mantle, Hymenew flies, 


By Orphews calld 3 but neither uſual words, 


$5 Nor cheartull looks, nor bappy figns affords. 


The Torch his hand ſuſtain'd, ill ſputtering rais?d 


Aſullen ſmoke; though ſhaken, never blaz%d, 
Th? event worſe then the Omen. As this Bride 
Troops with the Naiedes by Hebrys fide, 
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10 A Serpent bit her by the heel 3 which forc'r 
Life from her body, and nuptial ties divorc?t. 
Which when the Thracian Poet had above 
Enough bewail'd, that his complaints might move 
The Shades below, by Tenerm he deſcends 
To Stygian flouds; and his bold ſteps extends 

15 By airy Ghoſts, departed Souls, that found 
A ſepulture, through that unpleaſant Ground, 

To Pluto's Court. When, having tun'd his ſtrings, 
Thus to his harp the God+like Poet ſings 

You Powers that ſway the World beneath the Earth, 
The laſt abode of all our bumane birth ; 
If we the truth without offence may tell ; 

20T come not hither to diſcover Hell, 

Nor bind that ſcolding Curr, who barking ſhakes 
About his triple brows Meduſe*s ſnakes. ; 
My Wie this journey urg?d. Who, by the tooth 
of trod-on Viper, periſht in her youth. 

25 I would, and firove t? have born her loſs: but LOYE 
Wone in that ftrife,. a God well known aboye.z 
Nor here, perhaps, unknown. Iftruly Fame 
Report old Rapes, you alſo felt bis flame. 

By theſe obſcure Abodes ſo full of dread, 

go By this huge Chaos, and deep Silence ſpred 

Through your vaſt Empire, by theſe prayers of mine, 
Eurydice*s too-haſty fate untwine. 
We are all yours : and after a ſhort ſtay, 
Early or late, we all muſt run this way. 
Hither we throng, ?tis our laſt home allign'd 5 

25 Th? eternal habitation of mankind, 

'She, when her time by nature ſhall expire, 
Again is yours: I but her uſe deſire. 

If fate deny me this, my ſecond choice 

Ts, here ? abide : in both our deaths rejoyce. 

409: While thus he ſung, and ſtruck the quavering ſtrings, 
The blogdleſs Shadows wept ; no cheating Springs 
Tempt Tantalus ; Ixion's Wheel ftood (till ; 

"Their Urn the Belides no longer fill ; 
"The YVulturs feed not Tytis Liver on ; 
And Siſyphxs (ate liſtning on his Stone. 

45 TheFuries, vanquiſhr by his verſe, were ſeen 
To weep, that never wept before. Hell's Queen, 
The King of Darkneſs, yield t' his powerfull plea, 
Among the late-come Souls, Eurydice 


They 
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They call : ſhe came, yer halting of her wound. _ 
go 2 receives her thas : Till thou the bound 
Of pale Avernws paſs, if back thou caſt 
Thy carefull eyes, thou loſeſt-what thou haſt, 
A fieep aſcent, dark, thick with fogs, they climb, 
Through everlaſting Silence z by this time 
$5 Appreach the confines of illuſtrious Light, 
,* Fearing to loſe her, and longing tor a light, 
His cies th* impatient Lover back ward threw 2 
When ſhe, back-ſliding, preſently withdrew. 
He catches at her , in his wits diſtraught ; 
And yielding air tor her Cunhappy ! ) caught, 
60 Nor did ſhe, dying again, her {poule reprove z 
For what could ſhe complain of, bur his love ? 
But takes her laſt farewell : her parting breath 
Scarce reacht his ears, when the revolves to death, 
Her double loſs ſad Orphers ftupifyd ; 
65 With equal terrour unto his, who (pid 
CB  Three-headed Cerbers 3 whom fear alone, 
Oppreſling nature, turn'd into a ſtone. 
Or like 0lenus, who, U excule his Wife, 
Accugd himſelf, and taxt his guiltleſs life : 
With thee, Lethea, whoſe proud beauty late 
Drew on tby ſelf and him a curſed fate : 
© 70 United bodies once z but for thy pride 
Now Marble ſtatues on fount-fruitfull Ide, 
He kindly (preſling to return) jntreats 
The Ferry-man 3; who anſwers bim with threats. 
. Upon the banks ſeven daies he (ate, forlorn 
And comfortleſs, all ſorts of food forborn 5; 
75 Care, grief of mind, andtears, his onely chear z 
Calling the Gods of Erebws ſevere, 
At length to ſnowy Rhodope he baſts, 
And Hemw, beaten with the northern blaſts, 
F, Now Titan thrice had finiſhed hiz years 
| Inwatry Fiſres, Orphems (till forbears 
& The love of Women ; or through bad ſucceſs, 
Or former vowes. Yet many ner the leſs 
Th affeted Poet (eek 3 none him enjoies 2 
He beauty firſt admir*d in hopetull boies. 
$5 A Hill there was, a Plain upon that hill, 
Which in a flowrie mantle flourifht fill ; _ 
Yet wanted ſhade. Hither this God-bqrn went, 
Sate down, andtoucht his well-tan'&mſtrument. 
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$0 A ſhade ftraight roſe, Nor trees of Chaony, 
Soft Linden, ſmooth-rinde Beech, unmarri 
The brittle Haſel, Aſh, whoſe (pears we praiſe, 
Unknotty Firr, the ſolace thading Planes, 

95 Rough Cheſnuts, "Maple fle& with different granes, 
Stream-bordering Willow, Lotus loving Lakes, 
Tovgh Box, whom never fa py ſpring forſakes, 
The ilender Tamarisk, with trees that bear 
A purple fig, nor Myrtles abſent were. 

The wanton Ivy wreath'd in amorous twines; 
x90 Vines bearing grapes, and Eſms ſupporting Vines, 
Straight Service trees dropping Pitch, fruit red 
Athutws; theſe the reſt accompan?ed. 
With limber Palms, of Victory the prize : 
And upright Pine , whoſe leaves like briſtles riſe 2 
Priz*d by the Mother of the Gods : for ſhe 
26; Her luſt. ſtain'd Atys turn'd into that tree. 
The ſpire-like Cypreſs in this throng appears, 
Of late a Boy : lov'd by that God who bears 
The {ilver bow, and ſtrikes the quavering ſtrings, 
Sacred to Nymphs that haunt Carthean Springs 
210 A Stag there was 3 whoſe horns on high diſplay'd 
With {preading palms, afford highead a ſha 
His antlers thone with gold ; a carquenet 
His neck imbrac*t with ſparkling Diamonds ſet. 
A ſtver bell upon his forehead hung 
Ars By filken ſtrings, which your motion rung. 
Round pearl, of equal ſize, trom either ear 
Hung on his cheeks : who, void ct native fear, 
Frequented houſes : and well pleas*'d, would frand 
The gentle ftrokings of a ſtrangers hand, 
This, Cypariſſus, was th onely 5309s 
£20 (Of allthat C 22 bred, the faireſt boy) 
By thee full ofr, to change of Paſture led : 
To purling ftreams that part the ranker mead. 


The Poplar, various Oaks - that pierce the Sky, | 
Bayes, 


With varicus flowers now wouldft thoa trick bis hott 


Now on his back (who no ſuch burthen ſcorns) 
About theſpacious helds in pleaſureride 5 
225 And with a purple reine the willing guide. 
"Twas Summer, -and high noon : Daics burning eye 
Made Cancers crooked claws with fervour fry. 
Up 1n the ground the panting Hart was laid, 
£5 air receiving from the ſpreading ſhade, 
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Whom filly Cypariſſis wounds by chance 2 
Wy And ſeeing life purſue his tugd-out lance 
Reſolves to die, What did not Phebws ſay, 
That might a grief ſo lightly caus'd allay ? 
He anſwers him in fighs : this laſt good-turn 
x35 Implores3 That he might never ceaſe to mourn, 
His bloud now thed in tears, a greeniſh hew 
His body dims : the Jocks that dangling grew 
Upon his ivory fore-head, briſtling riſe 
140 And pointing upward, ſeem to threat the skies, 
When Phebas, fighing : I for thee will mourn + 
Mourn thou for others : Herſes ſtill adorn. - 
Such trees attraQting z and inviron'd round 
With birds and beaſts, upon the riſing ground 
The Poet fits : who , having tun'd his ſtrings 
145 Though diſlonant, yet muſical, thus (ings. 
From Fove, O Muſe, my Mother, draw my verſe $ 
All bow to Fove : Fove's power we oft rehearſe, 
150 And late of Gianes ſung, in lofty ſtrains, 
Foil'd by his thunder on Phlegrean plains. 
Now, | ina lower tune, to lovel boxes 
Belov'd of Gods, turn we our ſofter laies's 
And Women well deſerving puniſhment, 
On interdiQted luſt, with fury bent, 
$5 Heavens _ young Ganymed inflames with love : 
There was what fove would ratherbe then Fove ; 
Yet daigns no other ſhape then hers that bears 
His awtfull lightning imher golden ſears, 
Who forthwith ſtooping with deceitfull wings, 
6o Truſt up 1liades by 14's ſprings. 
Who now for Fove =_ jealous F«no ſcoules) 
Delicious NeCtar fills in flowing bowls, 
And Amyclides, thee in azure skies 
Had Phebus fixt 3 if cruel Deftinies 
Had not prevented : yet in ſome ſort made 
Eternal, For, asoft as Springs invade 
r555 Sharp Winters, and ta Aries Piſces yields 2 
So oft renu*d, . thy Flower adorns the fields, 
_ Myfathers love to thee did mans excell, 
Their preſident the Delphians miſs, who dwell _ 
d On-round Earths navel : while the God of Beams, 
Haunts wall-leſs Sparta, and Exrotas ſtreams. 
> Now, "neither for his Harp, norquiyer, cares: 
Himlelf debaling, berres the _ ſnares; 
uy 2 
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Or leads the Dogs 34 or clambers Mountains ; led 
By Lordly Love, and flames by cuſtom fed, 
Now Titan bore his equal-diſtant Lighr, 
x55 Between fore-running and enſuing night : 
When lightned of their garments, cither ſhone 
With Cuppling oil.; in ſtrife to throw the fone. 
This ſwinging through the air firſt Phzb»s threw 3 
wy The ohfions p-_ eliperſong as it flew; 
olid earth, though flying long, at length 
Deſcends ; and ſhews his art-inabling Ro 
Th* imprudent pcm with fatal haſt - 
To take it up 5 when Earth, by boundings, caft 
The ſtone, O Hyacinttos, at thy head: 
-285 The Boy look*r pale z ſo lookt the God, who bled 
Even in bis bleeding, Raiſed from theground z 
He ſought Calluage, and dry the bitter wound, 
And would with herbs his flying ſoul have ftaid : 
| That wound was cureleſs 3 art afferds no aid. 
. 490 As Violets, ,or Lilies loving ſtreams, _ 
Or Poppys bruiſed in their yellow ftems, | 
Wither forthwich, and hang their heavy heads, 


Nor raiſe.themſelves, ; but bow to their firſt beds: 9 


So hung his dying looks 3 fo over.ſ{wai'd, 
His limber neck upon his ſhoulder laid. 
:T95 Sweet flower ſaid Phebw, blaſted in the prime 
*--Of thy fair youth : thy wound preſents my crime. 
Thou art my grief and ſhame. This hand thy breath 
Hath cruſht toair : 1, authour of thy death, 
200 Yet what my fault? unle(s t* have plaid with thee, 
Orlov'd thee (O toowell ! ) offences be. + 
FT would, feet Boy, that I for thee might diel 
Or die with thee !. but ſince the Fates deny 
So dear a wiſh z thou ſhalt with me abide : 
Andeverin my memory refide. : 
20e Our Hazp, and Verſethy praiſes ſhall reſound : 
95 And in t y Flower my (orrow ſhall be fognd. 
A valiant Heroe ſhall in time, £0 it 
Another add 3 and in the-ſame be writ. ' 
Whilethus Apollo truly,propheli/d :- 
Behold the bloud which: late the graſs had di?d, 
$10 Was now no bloud : from whence a flower ' full blown: 
Far brighter then the Tyrian ſcarlet ſhone : 
Which ſeem'd the ſame, or did reſemble right 
ATLily.: :changing but the red to white, . Et 
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Nor ſo contented ; (for the youth receiv*J 

That grace from Phubws) in the flower he weay?d 

215 The (ad impreſſion of his fighs which bears 
Ai! Ai! diſplard in funeral Characters. 

Nor ſhame to Sparta Hyacinth procures ; 
Whoſe adoration to this day endures : 
For now as then, they yearly celebrate 
The Hyacinthjan Feaſt in ſolemn State. 

220 Perhapy if Amathws you ask (whoſe earth 
Abounds with metals ) it ſhe like the birth 
Other Propetides 3 ſhe would reply : 

As well as theirs, for their impiecty, 
In former time, with monſtrous horns defam?d + 
Whereof they fitly were Ceraſia nam?d. 
Before their doors the tragick Altar ſtood 
Of Fove the Hoſpitable 3 ſtain®d with bloud 
225 Of ſtranger gueſts Who had this ſhambles feen, 


Would think that bloud the bloud of Calves had been - 


A Gueſt new ſacribc'd ; fair Cyprides 
Offended with ſuch cruel Rites as theſe, 
Her towns and Ophinſa*s fields prepares 
| 230 T? abandon. Yet ſaid the, what guilt of thetrs 
3 In me ſo great'a deteſtation breeds ? 
Rather with deaih reward ſuch bloudy deeds 
Or exile: if from thele extreams they ſcape, 
What mid4le courie, but to transform their ſhape? 
235 When muſing to what form, ſhe caſt her look 
{pon the horned Herd ; who from them took 
A ra(olution fo to arm their skulls : 
And turns their mighty limbs to monſtrous Bulls. 
Yer durſt th? obſcene Propetides deny, 
O Venw, thy all-ruling Deitie. 
240 The firſt that ever gave themſelves for hire 
To proſtitution 5 urged by thy ire 
Th:ir looks emboldned, modeſty nouFyre, 
Convert at length to little-diffcring Stofe, 
Pygmalion ſeeing theſe to ſpend their times 
So beaſt,Jike ; frighted with the many crimes 
245 That rule in Women ;.choſe a ſingle life : 
And long forbore the pleaſure of a Wife. 
Meanwhile, in Ivory with happy art 
te A Statue carves, {© gracefull in each party 
As Women never <qual'd it : and ftands 
AﬀeRted to the fabrick of his hands. 
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250 It (eem?d a virgin, full of living flame; 
That would have moy'd if not with-held by ſhame, 
Such Art his art conceaPd : which he admires : 
And from it draws imaginary fires : 

Then often feels it with his bands, totry 

#55 It *cwere a body, or cold Ivory. 

Nor could reſolve. Who killing, thought it kiſt 
Ofr courts, imbraces, wrings it by the wriſt ; 

The fleth.impreſling (his conceit was ſuch) 

And fearsto hurt it with too rude a touch. 

Now flatters her 35 now ſparkling ſtones preſents, 

260 And Orient pearl (loves witching inſtruments) 
Sottefinging birds, each ſeveral-colour?d flower, 
Firſt Lilies, painted balls, and tears that pour 
From weeping trees. Rich Robes, her perſon decks 
Her fingers, rings 3 refle&ing gems her neck 3 

a6 Pendants, her ears; a glittering zone her breſts 

' In all ſhew?d well ; but thew'd when naked, beſt, 
Now laies he her upon a gorgeous bed: 
With carpets of $:40njan purple ſpred. 
Now calls her Wife, Her head a pillow preſt 
Of plumy down, as if with ſenſe poſleſt, 
270 Now came the day of Venus Feſtival : 
Through _— Cyprus Colemniz'*d by all, 
White heifers, deckt with golden horns, by ſtrokes 
{Of axes fall; aſcending incenſe ſmokes. 
He, with his gift before the Altar ſtands 3 
You Gods, if all we crave be in your hands, 
275 Give me the Wife I wiſh: one like, he ſaid, 
But durſt not ſay, give me my ivory Maid. 
The golden Yen, preſent at her feaſt, 
Conceives his wiſh. and friendly ſigns expreſt. 
The bre thrice blazing, thrice in flames alpiress 
To his admired Image be retires: 
a$0 Liesdown beſides ber, rais'd her with hisarm 5 
* Then kiſther tempting lips and found them warme 
That leſſon oft repeats 3 her boſom oft 
With amorous touches feels, and felt it ſoft, 
The ivory dimpled with his fingers, lacks 
Accuſtom?d hardneſs: as Hymettia Wax 

235 Relents with heat, which chafing thumbs reduce 
To pliant forms, by handling fram'd for uſe. 
Amaz'd with doubtftull joy, and hope that reels $ 

Again.the Lover, what he wiſhes, feels. 
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The veins beneath his thumbs impreſſion beat : 
A perfe& Virgin full of juice and heat, 

250 The Cyprian Prince with joy-expreſling words, 
To pleaſure-giving YVenxs thanks affords. 

His lips to her he joins, which ſeems to melt 2 
The bluſhing Virgin now his kiſles felt ; 
And fearfully ereQing her fair eyes, 

Together with the light, her Lover ſpies. 

295 Venus the marriage bleſt which ſhe had made, 
And when nine Creſcents had at full diſplaid 
Their joyning horns, repleat with borrowed flame, 
She Faphws bore : who gave that Iſle a name. 

He Cinyras begot : who might be ſid 
Of min moſt happy, if without a child. 

g00 I ling of horrour! Daughters, far, O far 
From hence remove! and you, who fathers are ! 
Or if my agen ep your minds allure: 

Let them no credit in this part procure. 
Or if you will believe the ſame for true : 
Believe withal the judgements that enſur. 
gog If nature could permir ſo foul a Crime: 
I joy for you readers 3 for this Clime 
This World ofcurs ; ſo diſtant from that earth, 
That gave to ſuch a curſed Monſter birth, 
In Coſtus, Cinnamon; and Amomum, 
Rich let Panchaia be: let precious Gum 
Sweat from: her trees z affected flowers bring forth ; 

310 So*r Myrrha bear, No new tree of that worth, 
Cupid denies t? have us*d his darts therein 
And vindicates his flames from ſuch a ſin. 
Ale&o, with ſwoln ſnakes, and Stygian fire 
That fury rais*d. Tis (in to bate thy Sire : 

315 This love, a greater, Princes their abodes: 
Leave all in parts yz andfor thee fall at odds : 
Of all, O Myrrha, make thy choice of one z 
So one. of all be jn that onabes none. 

She knew?t : and ſtriving, to her ſelf thus ſpake ; 

320 Ab whitber rapt ! what is't I undertake ! 

O Gods: O piety ! divine reſpet 

Of Parents guard me: and this ſin cjeR : 

Ifſo aſmit be. No piety 

Conderans ſuch YVews 3 Nature's common tie. 
$25 Horſes their fillies back, fires Heifers bear ; 

Goats kids beget on thoſe A Fo they were 3 _ 
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Birds of that ſeed conceive, whereof but late 
Conceiv*d themſelves * nor they degenerate. 
Happy in this are thoſe ! But humane care 
33&Hath tram*d matignant laws : and we who are 
By nature free 4 malicious cuſtoms bind, Us 
There is a Nation to their bloud more kind 
Where (ons their mothers, fathers daughters wed 
AﬀcCion doubled by their birth and bed. 
Woe?s me, that there I was not born! the place (baſe mY 
Makes this a crime, What thoughts are theſe ! hence 
335 Hence wicked hopes. Though he all-wortby be: | 
Yet, as a father, muſt be loy'd by thee, | 
| 


Were I not daughter to great Cyniras 3 
All T conceive in my deſires might paſs. % 
Now,” in that mine, not mine : proximity 
Diſ.3oins us 3 nearer, were we not ſo nigh. 
340 Hence would 1 flie by un-returning waies | 
To ſhun this {in ; dire Love my journey ſtaies 3 
To feaſt my hungry eies with his dear (ighr, 
Talk, touch and kiſs 3 or more, if more 1 might: 
O wicked Virgin, canſt thou more Prapenng / 
345 Know'ſt thou what laws and nagzes thy luſts confound, 
Thy Father*s Whore! a Rival to thy Mcther ! 
*, Thy 5wn Son's Siſter ! Mother to thy Brother ! 
Nor tearſt the Fries with their killing hair, 
Whoen thefacecs of the guilty tare, : 
350 With dreadfull Torches ! From thy ſoul exile 
This miſchief, ere it a&ually dcfbile. . 
Nor with thy horrid luſt infringe the law 
Of powerfull Nature: but in time with-draw. 
Would I, he would not : too too well inclin'd. boy 
335 © that like fury would infiame his mind ! , 
Thus ſhe, But Cyrtrar, preft with the ſtore 
Of worthy ſuters who his voice implore 3 
In his own choice irreſolute, demands 
(Their names rehearſing) how her fancy ſtands, 
She, thoughtfull filent 3 gazing on his face, 
360 Fluſht with inboſom?d flames and wept apaces 
He, taking this for maiden fear 3 Deſiſt 
Frow weeping, ſaid : then dri*d her cheeks, and kift. 
This too muct-pleas?d her. Once more asked, who 
She beſt could like”: repli*d One, like to you, 
365 Be till, aid he, ſo pious. _ At that name 
She hung the head, as conſcious of her blame, 
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Twas now the mid of night : when Sleep beſtows 
On men, and on their cares, a ſweet repoſe. 

But Myrrba watches, rapt with raging fires g 

| 27 RetraCting ber implacable defires. 

Deſpairs, hopes ; will not,'willz now ſhames, again 
Deſires 3 nor knows what courſe to take. As when 
A mighty Oak (now almoſt felld) his fall 
On each Gidethreatens ; and isfear*d on all : 

-Even ſo her.mind, impaird with various wounds, 
Wavesto and fro z and changes ſtill propounds. 
No mean, no cure, - was left for love but death. 
Death pleas?d. - Reſolv'd ta choak' her hated breath. ] - 
Up-ſtarting, to a beam her girdle ties. 
bo Dear Cinyras farewell (ſhe foftly cries) 
And of my ruine underſtand the cauſe. 
That ſaid, the nooſe about her neck the draws. 
»Her wakefull Nurſes faithfull ears, they ſay, 
A whiſpering heard ; who in the Lobby lay. 
Straight roſe 3 unlockt the doors 3 the inſtrument . 
935 Of death beholding,fcreecht : rogether rent 
"* Her hair and boſom : and, with trembling baſe, 
, The girdle from her pallid neck diſplac'r. 
Now had ſhe time to weep, t* imbrace her Care : 
And ask the cauſe of ſuch accurſt deſpair. 
She, filent, fixes on the earth her eies : 
\., And grieves at deaths prevented enterpriſe. 
”" Baring her hoary hairs and empty breſt, 
The Nurſe, by her firſt food, and cradle, preſt ' 
Her griefg diſcloſure, Myrrba turns aſide, 
And lighes,: The Nurſe won'd not be {o deni'd, 
2s Nor onely promis*d fecrecy, but aid, 
Tell me, my child, and entertain my aid. 
My old age is not fruitleſs : charms have wes, 
Ahd powerfull med*cines, if it fury: be : 
If witchcr2fr, magick ſhall thy torments eale : 
If wrath of Gods, the Gods we will appeaſe 
% With ſacrifice, What can be elſe ſurmis*d, 
Thy fortunes by incurtions unſurpris*d 5 
' Thy mother, and thy father, well ; thar name 
Drew from her ſoul a figh, that (corcht like flame: 
Nor in the Nurſe did this fulpicton move , 
Ofſuch a Crime: and yet ſhe law %was Lov2, 
ds Importunate to know what Icat the tears, 
Laid. in her lap now watred with tertears. 
I 5 Sh? ighe -- 
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Sh? jnfolds her in her feeble arms, and ſaid ; - 
I know thou loy*{t : wherein (nor be afraid) 
Thou maiſt on ——_— rely; 
= i thy _ r mr _ _ A 
o At that, in rom her lap rung 
ih Then on bell her proftrate body flung 2 
Mutfling her guilty looks : Be gone, the {aid, 
And ſpare the bl of a wretched Maid. 
Still urg?d : Be gone, repli*d ; or elſe forbear 
T* inquire of that which fs a {in to hear. 
The Nurſe loſt in a maze: her hands with years. 
415 And terrour trembling (kneeling to her) rears + 
Now ſpeaks her fair, now threatens to diſcloſe 
(Unleſs the made her privy to her woes) 
Her purpos'd violence : and vowes to prove 
Both ſecret, and aſliſtant to her love. 

At that, her head ſhe rais'd 3 her Nurſes breſt 
$20 With weeping bathes : oft ſtroye to have confeſt 5. 
As oft wich-held : at length the hid her head 

And ſaid, O Mother, happy in thy bed ! 


16 


40 


# There ends: then groans. The Nurſe cold horrour ſhooky 


Now too much knowing : with a ghoſtly look, 
$25 Her hoary hair ſtar*d on her head : Who ſaid, 
What nor, that might ſo foul a luſt diſlwades 
The Virgin could not ſuch a truth deny : 
But ſtands reſolv?d, or to' poſleſs or die. 
Live, ſaid ſhe, and poſſeſs (there ſtopt, as lot 
430 Toſay ; thy Sire).and bound it with an oath. ' 
Now Matrons celebrate the yearly Feaſt 
Of Cexes 3. whom long linnen ſtoles inveſt : 
And offer garlands of their fieſt-ripe cornz, 
Forbidden YVenxs for nine nights forborn, 
435 And touch of man. In ſpotleſs ornaments,. 
With theſe, the Queen her ſecret Rites frequents,, 
Lying alone the _— diligent 
Doth Cinyras, o*re-charg?d with Wine, preſent 
Wirh profſer of true love, though falſely maskt : 
$40 And fraigd her beauty. Of what age being askt #: 
Ot equal age with Myrrha, the replics. 
Vrhen bid to bring her :- home in haſt ſhe highes 3 
Reioyce, ſaid ſhe, T-bring the victory, 
Th? unhappy Virgin felt bur Iftrle joy 3 
Such ilb(acceſs her tronbJed Soul divin'd : 
445 And:yet the joy*d :-ſuch diſcord rackt-her-mind, 
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Now filence over all the world did reign 2 
And ſlow Bootes had declin*d his Wain. . 
(To fin addreft) from heaven bright Cynthia flies 3 
Stars ſhroud their heads in clouds: Night loſt her eyess - 
$0 Erigone, Icarw, firſt remove : 
She plac*'d in Heaven for tter paternal love. . 
Thrice ſtumbled ſhe 3 the funeral Owl thrice rent 
The air with ominous ſhreeks : yet on ſhe went : - 
By pitchy night, of modeſty bereft, 
) $65 Her Nurles right hand holding with her left, 
And groping with the other hand, explores 
Her blind acceſs. Now came ſhe to the doors 
Ofthat dire chamber 3 now the way to ſin 
She boldly opens 3 and now enters in» 
Yet bloud and courage her at once forſook 
Her knees, unknitting, one another ſtrook z 
{The nearneſs to her crime removes deſire: } 
Who now repents and would unknown retire. 
ProtraCting, by the hand the Nurſe her led 3 
And, having rendred her unto his bed : 
Here Cinyras, ſaid ſhe, receive thine own, 
And joins their curſed boſoms, He unknown, 
155 His bowels to his'bed afſumes : and chears 
With comfortable words her maiden fears : 
By chance he call*d her daughter, (being old) 
And ſhe him father : that their names might hold, 
Now his inceſtuous bed his daughter leaves, 
With wicked ſeed her curſed womb conceives :_ 
470 Who bears about the burthen of her ſhame : 
Next night, and next, and next, re-aQts the fame. 
When C znyras who longs to ſee his Lover, 
So oft imbrac*c'; did with a light diſcover 
His fin, and daughter. Sorrow not a word - 
(75 Could utter : he unfheaths his fhining ſword. 
She ſwiftly flies : whom nights black ſhelter ſhields 
From threatned death z and ftrayes through fpacious > 
Palm-clad Arabia, an4 Panches paſt ; (fields. 
Now having wandred by nine Noons, at laſt 
®Reſt to her weary limbs Sabea gave. 
Charg%d with her womb 3 not knowing what to cravey ; 
Eetween the hate of life, and fear of death, 
Theſe thoughrs ſhe utters with her fainting breath, 
You Powers ! It Penitency pierce your cat 5 
I have deſerved, nor refuſe to hear, 
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435 Your juſt infliQions : yet leſt I prophane 
Or thoſe who live, or who in death remain, 
O banith me frem either Monarchy, 
;That, changd by you, I may nor live, nor dies 
Confeſſion ſome celeſtial piry found, 
Thoſe withes had their Gods. Even then the ground 
490 Cover'd her legs : a downward-ſpreading root 
Burſt from her toes 3 whoſe ever-fixed foot 
Suſtain*d the lengthfull bole. Bones turn to wood, 
To pith her,marrow, into ſap her bloud : 
Her arms great branthes grow, her fingers ſpine 
To little twigs 3 her skin converts to rin?. 
495 Now her big womb the riling tree poſleſt, 
Her boſom tolds, and now her neck oppreſt : 
When ſhe, delay ill-brooking, downward ſhrunk 
And vales her vilage in the cloſing trunk. 
Though ſenſe,. with ſhape, ſhe loſt 5 ſtill weeping, the 
500 Sheds bitter tears, which tricklefrom her tree : 
Tears of high honour ; theſe their Miſtreſs name 
As yet preſerve, and till ſhall bear the ſame, 
This i11-got Infant, now at perfe& growth 
Within.the treez endeavours to get forth, 
$05 The {tri imbracing bark, her belly wrung, 
With torment tretcht : nor had that grict a tongue: 
Nor could ſhe call Lucina to her throws + 
And yet the tree like one io labour ſhows 3 
Bows down with pains, and groans, and weeps a floud, 
$10 Lucina by hertyembling bran. hes ſtood 3 
Her band impes'd, and uttered powerfull words. 
The yawning tree the crying Babe affords | 
A-paſſage 3 Whom thoſe Nymphs receive with joy, 
And in his mothers tears anoint the Boy. 
$75 Nor envy could but praiſe his beauty : (0 
The naked Cupids, lively-pajnted, ſhow. 
Bur, left their babits :me diftintion make, 
A quiver give, or his from Cupid take. 
Tim*-glides away with undiſcovered haſt, 
#20. And mocks our hopes: no wings can fly fo faſt, 
' He, whom his ſiſter bore, his Grandfires ſon, 
Late trees.inclo-?d,. who lately lite begun, 
But now a moſt ſweet Infant, now as rare 
A. Boy, now Man, now then himſelf more fairs 
And now on Te: for his mothers fires 
Reverge Inflits.; who-dotingly admircs, 
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$25 For kiſt by quiver-bearing Love, his dart 


By fortune raz'd her tender breaſt z with ſmart 
Incenſt, ſhe thruſt bim from her, nor then found 
The wounds deceitfull death, yet deep the wounds 
Not now Cythera could the Lover pleaſe ; 
$20 Nor Paphos, graſped with reſulting Seas. 
High Cnidos, Amothus, renown*d tor braſs, . 
Nor heaven frequents 5 her heaven Adonis was. 
.. Him waoes, accompanies beſides him lies 
In gratefull ſhades, and ftrives to pleaſe bis eyes. 
Now like Djans (he her (elf attires ; (Briers : 
525 And trips ore Hills and Rocks, through Brakes and 
Hollows the Hound ; purſuing beaſts of chaſe, 
Bucks, high-horn'd Harts, and Harts who fly apace : 
$40 But rapeiul! Wolves, rough Bears, fell Boars' eſchews 3 - 
And Lions, whom.the bloud of Reeves imbrues. 
And thee Aconis, her miſdoubts diſlwade 
From ſuch encounters ; had they been obey?d, 
Who flie, ſaid (he, be bold in Gltowing thoſe : 
Valour unſately copes with valiant foes. 
$45 Sweet Boy ! ſubjeQtnot me to fortunes ſtroke, 
Nor cruel beaſts by nature arm*4 provoke, 
For fear ſuch glory but too coſtly prove, 
Thy youth and beauty, though they Yenw move. . 
Nor briſtled Swine, nor {haggy Lion touch : 
Pity ne*r pierc? the eyes nor hearts of ſuch, 
359 Boars, in their crooked tuſhes lightning have : 
And Lions with impetuous fury rave. 
I hate them. . Asked why ? We will relate 
Old crimes, {aid the, and wonder-ſtriking fates 
But. now unuſual toil my ſtrength invades : 
555 And lo, yon*Poplar courts us with her thades, 
The graſs affords a bed : There let us reſt. 0 
When, lying down, the graſs and him ſhe preſt. 
Her head now in her Lovers boſom laid : 
Thus (words with kiſles intermixing) ſa'd: 
$60 . Perhaps you of a Maid have heard, who wan 
The Prize in running frotn the ſwiftreſt Man; 
"Tis true, She won indeed : nor could you tell 
* Whether her (peed or beauty did excell. 
Enquiring of an husband, this reply 
$65 Apollo gave. The uſe of husband fliz 
O Atalant* : yet thou ſhalt vainly ftrive 
Againſt thy fate, and loſe thy (elf alives 
| Frighted 
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Frighted herewith in ſhady woods ſhe lives : 
And troops of preſſing Sutors from her drives 
With this reply : Except out-run[ be, 

$70I2ma Wife for no man 3 Run with me. . 
My bed and I, are both the winners meed : 
The tardy dies, Upon this law proceed. 
She, cruel: yet fo —_— was her look, 
That many a youth the peril undertook. 

$75 Hippomenes beheld this tragick ſtrife. 

Will any through ſuch danger ſeek a Wife ? 
(Said he) and taxt their follies that purſu'd. 
But when ber face and naked form he view'd : 
Such as is mine z or thine, wert thou a Maid : 
$90 Amz?d! with hands up-heav*d, Forgive (he (aid) 
 D you whom late Tblam'd ! not then I knew 
The prizes worth. Love ſtill by praiſing grew ; 
Who wiſhes now that none might run (o faſt ; 
Envies and fears: Why linger I, nor haſt 
g85 (Said he) to try my fortune ? Gods ſtil] aid 
Th? adventurous, While this in thought he ſaid $ 
The Virgin with a winged pace paſt by s 
Though ſeeming to th? Aonjan Youth to fly 
As ſwift as Scythian ſhafts $ her form he more 
$90 Adwires 3 by motion lovelier then betore. 
The wind reverberates her ancles wings, , 
An4 whisks her hamebound buskins purple ſtrings, 
Tolling her hair, on Ivory ſhoulders (pred, 
Her pure white body ſo receives the red, 

595 As when carnation curtains are diſptai'd _ | 
'On pitre white walls, and die them with their thade, 
While this the ſtranger view?d, the race was run ; 
And Atalanta% brows the Garland won. 

The vanquiſht figh, and pay their forfeiture, 

609 Nor could ſo (ad ſucceſs his fear procure : 
Who roſe 3 and fixing on the Maid his eyes 5 

Why ſeek you praiſe by eaſie victories ? 
Contend withus : if we obtain the Bays, 
Our victory will not eclipſe your praiſe, 

. 605. Megarew me begot, Oncheſizus bloud z 

' He Neptwnes, Ruler of the ſacred floud : 

Nor we degenerate. - My foil, your name 

Will honour ;-and immortalize your fam?. ' 

F This while, a well-ple: ay'd eye ſhe on bim threw 2 

' $10 Nor knows her wiſh 5 to loſe, er to ſubdue, 
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What God, a Foe to beauty, would deſtroy 
This Youth, ſaid ſhe, who my bed t? enjoy 
With his lites forfeiture ?-If I may 
The Judge, thereis not fo much worth in me. 
Nor 19 this beauty moves, though it might move, 
615 But that a Boy. We pity, and nor love. 
Beſides, his courage, and contempt of death { 
Who from great Neptwnes ſon derives his birth ! 
And then, his love 5 content to 7 with life, 
If harder fate deny me for his Wite ! 
620-Be gone O ſtranger ; ſhun my bloudy bed, 
While yer thou mai*ſ : this match will loſe thy head, 
No Virgin is there who would not be.tliine ; 
And ſuch would ſeek, whole luftres darken mine, 
Yet why regard I bim, ſo many lain? 
Look tothy ſelf, or periſh, fincein vain 
Admoniſht by ſuch numbers, whom this ſtrife 
625 Hath ſent ro death, Th? art weary of thy lite. 
And muſt he die, becauſe he*d live with me ? 
Muſt death, adventurous love, thy wages be ? 
This murther will our victory defame 
And purchaſe hate; yet am not I in blame, 
O would:thou wouldft deſiſt, and danger thun 2 - 
630 Or lince ſomad, would thou couldſt faſter run ! 
How Boy and Virgin glory in his face ! 
O poor Hippomenes! O would this place 
Th? hadſt never ſeen } thou well deſerviRt to live, 
Were I more happy, and hard fate would give 
Me leave to marry ; thou art He alone, 
625 To whom my bed, and beauties ſhould be known, 
Thus ſhe, who raw, and pierc*d with Toves firſt touch, 
Errs in her thoughts ; and loves; nor knew ſo much. 
Now King and People call upon the Race 
When Neptzne*s Iſſue thus implor*d thy grace. 
640 O YVenw, favour my attempts, heſaid, 
And thoſe affections, which you gave me, aid ?! 
Thi: friendly winds convey?d unto my ear : 
I pity, and nolorger help furbear. 
A held there is, © fertile none, through all 
645 Rich Ciprus 3 which they Damaſeenns call; 
Antiquity this to my honour vow?d ;. 
And-therewitha!l my Temples had indow?d. 
A Tree there fl wuriſht on that pregnant mold, 
Whole glittering leaves, and branches,ſhone with | ; 
arce 
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| Three golden Apples, gathered from that tree, 
' 650 By chance I brought : and,' ſo us none Tould ſee, 
- Himſelf excepted, to'Hippomenes, 
= Together'with their uſe, deliver*d'theſc. 
The trumpets ſound. ' Both from the Barrier ſtarts 
Whoſe nimble ſteps ſcarce touch earths upper-parts 
Their feet, unwer, the {ea might well have born ; 
65 Or unſuppreſſed ſtalks of ſtanding corn. 
Favour and-Clamour, joining in remorſe, . 
The youth thug hearten : now thy ſpeed enforce, 
Make haſt Hippomenes, delay decline, 
ColleQ&thy powers: the victory is thine, 
"Tis doubtfull whether, what the people aid; 
660 More joy*d the Heros or Scheneian Maid. 
How often lag*d ſhe, when ſhe might o*re-go z 
And gazing on him, figh*d t* out-ftrip him ſo ! 
Short breath from panting boſoms ſcorching flew, 
665 The Goal fas off : when Neptune*s Nephew threw 
One Apple of the three : the Maid admires z 
And greedy of the {hining fruir, retires 
To catch the rolling gold : the Youth paſt by, 
And all the field reſonnded ſhouts of joy. 
This hindrance ſhe repairs with winged haſt : 
670 Again Hippomenes behind her caſt 
: The fecond fruir, thrown farther then before, 
Declin®d her ſteps, yet him ont-ſtrips once more : 
The Race now near. an end, he ſaid, O fave ! 
Great Goddels, _giveſucceis to what you gave ! 
675 And threw the (hining gold another way 
With all his vigour, to mrony her ſtay. 
; "When I compel her, doubtfull what to do, 
' To take it up, and added weight theretog 
With-he14, both by diverting her purſuit, 
And with the 'burthen of that pondrous fruit, 
Bur leſt my words the race in lengrh exceed : 
680. $he was out-run, and he receiv*d his Meed. 
/ Deſerv*d not I both thanks and frankincenſe, 
Think you Adonis, for his |\fes defence ? 
He debier gave. Provokt with ſudden rage 
Art this contempt, and leſt the future age 
By fuch exam-les ſhould my God-head flight, 
685 Againſt them both I due revenge excire, 
The Fane, erefed by Ect:ion?*. vow 
+ Unto the Mother. of the Gods, they now 
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Hal paſt, obſcur'd by dark and ſecret ſhades : 
When their -lohg journey them to reſt perſwades, 
Hippomenes, incenſed by my fires 5 

Here luſteth with unſeag%nable deſires, 

Agloomy grot, much like unto a Cave, 

Stood near this Fane 3 to which light pumice gave 

A natural cover, by devotion grac?d : 

Within this Cell the reverent Prieſt had plac'd 

The wooden Images of ancient Gods : 

69s This entring3 he pullutes their chaſt abodes. 
The Statues wry their looks. The Mother, crown'd. 
With Towers, had ſtruck them to the Stygian ſound : 
Bur that ſhe thoughe that puniſhment too ſmall. 

When yellow mains on their ſmooth thoulders falls 
Th:ir arms to legs ;z their fingers turn tonails ; 

50 Their breaſts of wondrous ſtrength : their tufred tails 
Whisk up the duſt ; their looks are full of dread : 
For ſpeech they roar : the woods become their bed, 
Thele Lions, fear?d by others, Cybel checks 
With curbing bits 3 and yokes their ſtubborn necks, 

505 Theſe O my Dear, and all ſuch kinds of beaſts 
As will not turn their backs, but bend their breaſts 
T* encounter with the raſh Aſſailant, ſhun : 

Leſt by thy courage We be both undone. 
This ſaid : thence flew the, rais*d by yoked Swans. 
But Valour ſuch admoniſhments with-ftands. 
no By chance the dogs, purſuing long before, 
His ſcented footings, had ditlodg®d a Boar. 

. Whom, ruſhing from his c« vert, the bold Youth 
Obliquzly wounds. The Boar with crooked root 
Writhes out the javelins with his bloudimbru'ds 
Who now his (afety.'ceking Foe purſu?d 5 

"5 Sheathing his tuſhes in his groin : and threw 
Toearth the dying RBvy. The Swans that drew 
idalia's w:ightleſs chariot through the air, 

Yet reacht nor Cyprus : when theheavenly Fair 
Thence heard his dying groans 3 and wheeling, round, 

220 Her ſilver birds dire&ts to that ſad ſound : 

But when ſhe ſaw bim weltring in his Gore 3 
Down jumping from the skies, at once ſhe tore 
Her hair and boſom : then her breaſt invades 
With bitter blows 3 and Deſtiny upbraidg. 
Not all, ſaid the, is ſubjeQ to your waſt : 

925 Our ſorrows monument ſhall ever laſt. 
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Sweet Boy ! thy deaths ſad image, every year 
Shall in our ſolemniz*d complaints det 4 

But be thy bloud a Flower. Had Proſerpine 

The power to change a Nymph to Mint ? is mine 
Inferiour ? or will any envy me 

For ſuch a change ? This having utter*d, ſhe 
Pour*d NeQtar on it, of a fragrant ſmell, 
Sprinkled therewith ; the bloud began to ſwell g 
Like ſhining bubbles, which from drops aſcend. 
And e&re an hour was fully at an end, 


235 From thence a Flower, alike in colour, roſe : 


Such as thoſe trees produce, whoſe fruits incloſe 
Withinthe limber rind their purple grains, 

And rg beauty but a while remains z 

For thoſe light Danging leaves infirmly plac'r, 
The winds that blow on all things, quickly blaſts 


—_— 
ea KW, ctch oo. I: ie wed 


_— 


OVID'S 


METAMORPHOSIS. 


. C—_ 


Taz ErLtvsntuy Book, 


' — 


THE ARGUMENT, 


A Serpent chang*d to Stone: Rough barks infold 

The cruel Bacchanals. To farving Gold 
All turns at Midas touch : His body laves 
In clear Paftolus, whoſe enriched waves 

_ Waſh off bis gold and gilt ; and Aſſes ears 
His folly ſhame : the whiſpred Secret bears 
Like ſounding Reeds. Apollo, and the Guide 
Of ſacred Seas, in humane ſhapes reſide, 
Forc?d Thetis varies forms, Dadalion 
P a Falcon turn*d, A Wolf congeal}]"4 to Stones 
Morpheus to mortals, Phobetor to Brutes, 

)? And Phantaſus to ſhapes inanimate ſutes, 
Transform®d Halcyone and Ceyx fly. 
So Afſacus, who vainly ſtrives to die, 


T Hus while the Thraciay Poet with his ſongs 
Beaſts, Trees , and Stones, attraQts in following 
Behold,Ciconian Dames (their furious breaſts (throngss 
Clad with the ſpotted skins of ſalvage beaſts) 
The ſacred Singer from an hill eſp "I, 
gAs he his ditty to his Harp apply” ;z 
Of theſe, one cry*d, and tols'd her ſtaring hair z 
Lo he who hates our Sex ! then threw her {pear 
At his melodious mouth 3 which Ivy-bound, 
Kiſt his afſeQed lips without a wound, 
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To Another hurls a ſtone ; this, as it flew 
His voice and Harps according tunes ſubdue: 
Which ſelf-accus'd for ſuch a rude aſlay, 
Before his feet, as in ſubmiſſion lay : 

Raſh violence, the mean exild, increaſt : 
And mad Erynnis reign*d in every breaſt. 

15 His ſongs had all their weapons charm'd, tf noiſe 
Of Berecynthian ſhalms, clapt hands, loud cries, 
Drums, howling Bacchanals , with frantick ſound 
Had not his all-appealing mulick drown*d. 

The tones then bluſh with ſilenc%d Orphene bloud, 

20 But firft on raviſht beaſts that liftning ſtood, 

On Fowl, and Serpents, they their ſpite infer z 
And raze the glory of his Theater. 
Then all with cruel hands about him fly : 
And flock like birds, when they by day eſpy 
25 The bird of Night, . And as a Stag at bay, 
In th* Amphitheater now made a prey 
To eager hounds : ſo they together flung 
Their leavy ſpears, not fram?d for ſuch a wrong 3 . 
Some clods, ſome arms of trees, ſome ſtones ler fly, 

30 And leſt wild Rage ſhould weapons want, hard by, I 
By chance ſlow Oxen drew the furrowing ploughs z 
And Swains, providing food with ſweating brows, 
ons withtheir brawnyarms : who fear-inclin'd, 

re them fled, and left their tools behind. 
Their mattocks, Rakes, and Spades diſperſed lay ſ5 
_ Abour the empty fields : theſe ſnatchr away, 
(The ploughs from threatning Oxen torn) their bat? 
Harries them tack unto the Poets fate. 
Him, holding ap his hands, who then jn vain 

40 Firſt ſpent his breath, nor pity could obtain, $ 
That Rout of ſacrilegious Furies {lew:! 

Even through that mouth (O Fupiter ! ) which drew 
From ſtones attention, which affeQtion bred 
In Salvage beaſts, his forced ſpirits fled ! 

+ Sad birds, wild herds, hard flints, and woods, of late }| $ 

45 Led by thy verſe, then wept : at thy ſad fate | 

Trees ſhed their leaves 3 ſtreams with their tears 1% 
The Nazades and Dryades inveſt (creab 
Themſelves in ſullen ſable, and diſplay 

Their ſcattered hairs Thy limbs diſperſed lay. c 

50 His head and harp they into Hebrws flung, 

| T*2: barp ſounds ſomething ſadly 3 the dead tongue 
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hs out ſad ditties.: the banks ſympathize 
at bound the River) in their tad replies, 


g 


[90 Fixt all th* Edonian Dames that then were by 
' With ſpreading roots; and who more eagerly 


Now then to Sea their native current bore $ 
$5 Both caft upon Methymnian Les bos ſhoar. 
A Dragon on the foreign ſand prepares 
To ſeize his head, and lick his dropping hairs. 
When gaping to devour the Hymnitlts face, 
Phebws deſcends 3 and in that very ſpace, 
& Into « ſtone converts him by his power, 
With jaws extended ready to devour. 
His Ghoſt retires to under-ſhades.: once more 
He ſees, and knows, wit he had ſeen before. 
Then through th* Elyſ5an fields among the bleſt 
Seeks his Euridice, Now re-polleſt 
With ſtri& imbraces, guided by one min1, 
6s They walk together: oft he comes behind, 
Oft goes before : now Orphews ſafely may 
His following Exr:dice ſurvey, 
Yet Bacchws renders yengeance for their hate, 
Who vexed at his Prophets cruel fate, 


Purſu*d his death, their toes he deeper drew 
Within the ſolid earth, which down-ward grew. 
And even as fowl, whoſe feet intangled are 

in Within the ſubtil fowlers ſecret ſnare, 
Become by fearfull fluttering faſter bound, 
$o, each. of theſe, now cleaving to the ground, 
With terrour ſtruggleto efcape in vain; 
For faſter-binding roots their flight-reſtrain. 

$ One, looking for her nails, her toes, her feet z 
Behold, ber twining legs in'timber meet : 
In paſſion, thinking to have ſtruck ber thighs, 

, She ſtrikes her breaſts, hard Oak her breaſts ſuppliesz 
Her ſhoulders ſuch : her arms appear to grow 

gg In natural branches 3 and iniced did fo. 

Nor thts content, their fields Lye leaves ; 
Whom T7o1w, with a better troop receives, 
And ſwift Pafolys , who did theh jofold 
No precious ſands nor grains of envi4 gold. 
Satyres and Bacchaxals to him repair, 

His uſual train : Silenws then not there, 
Him erſt the Phryg:an Rurals reeling found -» 
. With age and wine; andnow,with Ivy crown'd, 
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To Midac bring, whom 0rphem Orgies taught 
And ſage Eumolpw from Cecropia 6b, ny 
9s When known to be his partner in thoſe Rites ; 
Full twice five daies, with their ſucceeding nights, 
He entertain%d him with a ſumptuous feaſt 
Eleven times Lucifer the ſtars (uppreſt : 
Whengwith mild mirthy he treads the Lydian fields 
100 And to the God his foſter-fatber yields, 
He in his ſafe return doth much rejoice: 
Whoſe bounty Midas fruftrates by his choice. 
| For, wilPd to with ; Let all, and he, I touch 
| Convert to gold. . Hisignorance was ſuch. 
| x05 Forthwith to him his with Lyews gives : 
| And at his folly not a little grieves. 
But in his curſe the Berecynthian joys : 
And home- ward bound, the truth by touching tries, 
Scarcetruſting his own ſenſe, a tree bereaves 
T0 Of (lender boughs 3 they ſhone with golden leaves. 
Takes up a ſtone 3 that ſtone pale gold became ; 
Takes up a clod 5 the clod preſents the ſame : 
Crops ſtalks of corn; theſe yield a ſheaf of gold : 
An Apple pulls; therein you might behold 
£15 Th? Heſperian purchaſe : toucht by him alone 
The marble pillars with rich metal ſhone. 
And when he waſhtz that water, ſhowr?d in rain, 
Might ſimple Danae have deceiv*d again. 
His breaſt ſcarce holds his hopes 3 whoſe fancy wrought 
| 720 On golden wonders : when his ſervants brought 
| Meat to the table. Sooner had not he | 
| Toucht Ceres bounty, but that proy'd to be be 
A ſhining maſs : the carved viands ſtraight 
325 Between his greedy teeth convert to plate. 
About to drink mixt wine ; you might behold 
His thirſty jaws Ore-flow with liquid gold. 
Struck with ſo ſtrange a plague : (both rich and poor 5) Þtjt 
He hates, and ſhuns the wealth he wiſht before. | 
x30 His plenty feeds hint not 3 he burns with thirſt : 
\ By loathed gold defervedly accurſt. 
Then lifeing up his ſhining arms, thus pray?d ; 
Father Lenew,. O, afford thy aid ! 
I have offended 3.pity thou, and me 
From this ſo glorious a miſchief free : .. 
The gentle power the penitent reſtor?d : 
hol wr G 
And for his faith, affords what he implor'd, 
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Left i11-wiſht gold about him till abide z 
Go, ſaid he, to thoſe Cryſtal ſtreams that glide 
By potent Sardis : keep the banks that lead 
> Along tl*encountring Current to his head. 
There, where the guſhing fountain'foams, dive in # 
And, with thy » waſh away thy ſin. 
4 & The Kingobeys: who in the fountainleaves 
That golden virtue, which the Spring receives, 
$ And ſtill thoſe ancient ſeeds thele waters hold : 
Who gild their ſhoars with glittering grains of gold, 
' He, hating wealth, in woods and fields beſtows 
His time with Pan 3 whom mountain Caves incloſe, 
Yet his croſs wit remains : his ſhallow brain, 
zo And Cotriſh ſenſes puniſh bim again. | 
High Tmolws with a ſteep aſcent diſplays 
| Bis rigid brows, and under-ſeas ſurveys : 
Whoſe ftretcht-out baſes here to Sardis join z 
There to Hypepis, girt in ſmall confine. 
Where boaſting Pen, while he his verſe doth praiſe 
55 To tender Nymphs, and pipes to rural lays, 
Before Apollo*s durſt his ſongs prefer. 
They meer (ill-matcht) great Tmolws arbiter. 
Ti? old Judge on his own Mountains fits 3 and clears 
His ears from trees: alone a garland wears 
bo Of Oak, with Acorns dangling on his brow. 
Who thus beſpake the God of Shepherds , Now 
ht Your Judge attends. He blows his wax-bound 
And Midas fancy with rude numbers feeds, 
Then ſacred Tmolws to divine Apollo, 
65 Converts his looks : his words his motion follow, 
He, his long yellow hair with Laurel bound, 
Clad in a Thrian robe that ſwept the ground, 
A Viol holds, with ſparkling gems inchas?d, 
And Indian reeth 3 the bow his right hand prac d. 
5) Br;o A perfect Artiſt ſhew?d. Then ſweetly play*d, 
| When Tmol«s, raviſht with his malick, ſaid, 
Pan to the Viol yield thy ruder reed. 
All like of what the Mountain had decreed, 
But Midas onely ; whoſeexclaims traduce 
175 The Cenſure.. Phe bws for this groſs abuſe 
Transforms his ears, his folly to declare: 
Stretcht out in length, and cover?d with gray hairs 
Inſtable, and now apt to move. The reſt 
The former bgure of a man poſſeſt, 


t Puniſht 
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* Punziſhtin that offending part z who bears 
*#S6 Upon bis skull a flow-pac*d Aſles ears. 
Heſtrives to cover ſuch a foul defame : 
And with a red Tera bides his ſhame. 
But this his ſervant ſaw that cut his hair : 
Who big with ſecrets, neither duſt declare 
135 His Soveraigns ſeen deformity, nor yet 
Could hold his peace. Who digs 2 thatlow pitz 
And therem ſoftly whiſpers his diſgrace : 
190 Then turning in He earth forſook the places 
A tuft of whiſpering Reeds from thence there grows z 
Which coming to maturity, diſcloſe 
Thehusbandman : and by loft South-winds blown 
195 Repeat his words, and his Lords ears make known, 
Revenp*d Apollo, leaving Tmolw, flies 
Throogh liquid air; and on the Land which lies 
On thax (ide Helles ſtraightned ſurges ſtands: 
Where far-obey*d Laomedon commands, 
Between Rhereum and Sygeum ſtood + 
An ancient Altar, high above the floud, 
Vow?®d to the Panomphean Thunderer-: 
200 From whence he ſaw the Kiag begin to rear 


New Troy*s ſcarce-founded walls ; with what adot, | 


| And with how great a charge they (lowly grew, 
Who, with the father of the (welling Main, 
Indues a Mortal ſhape : both entertain 
205 Themſelves for unregarded gold to build 
The Phrygian Tyrants walls. That work fulfilld 3 
The king their promiſed reward denies : 
And-fatthood by forſwearing multiplies 
Revengetall Neprzne his wild waves unbound 
aro Which all the ſhoars of greedy 1!;um drown'd, 
And make the Land a Lake : the Country Swain 
» His labour loſt beneath that liquid Plain, 
Beſides, the daughter of the King demands : 
Who chained to a Rock, expoſed ſtands 
To feed a Monſter of the Sea ; ſet free 
By ſtrenuous Hercexles, Yet could not He 
215 The horſes-of Leemedon enjoy 's 
His valours hire : who ſacks twice perjur'd Troy $ . 
And gives his fellow-Souldier Telamon ' 
Heſiont : for Pelews now had won 
A Deity 3 nor in his Grandfather 
Took greater pride, then in his Sire by her, 
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2 for Fogiter had ws more then one : 


But he a Goddeſs had cſpous*d alone. 

For aged Prote#s had fore-told the truth 

To wave-wet Thetis : thou ſhalt bear a Youth, 
Greater then him, from whom he took his birth, 
In arms and fame. | Leſt any thing on earth 


ze Should be more great then Fove, Fove (huns the bed 


Of Sea-thron*d Thetis, though her beauty led 

His ſtrong delires : who bids Zacides 

Succeed his love, and wed the Queen of Seas, 
A Bay within ZEmonia hes, that bends 


” Much like an arch, and far-ſtretcht arms extends * 


Which were, if deep, an harbour lockt by land ; 
Where ſhallow Seas ofre-ſpred the yellow ſand. 
The ſolid ſhoar (whereon no Sea-weed grows) 
Nor clogs the way, nor print of footing ſhows 


$5 Hard by, a Myrtle grove affords 3 


e: 
In this, a Cave 3 rather, t h doubttull, made 
By Art then Nature: hither Thetis ſwims 

On Dolphins back, here laid her naked limbs. 

In this the ſleeping Goddeſs Pelews caught: 


» Who, when ſhe could not by his words be wrought 


Attempts to force, and claipt her in his arms, 
And, had ſhe not aſſum'd her uſual charms 

In varying ſhapes, he had his will obtain'd ; 
Now turns t? a fowl, yet he her flight reſtcain'd 2 


5 Now ſeems a mallie tree adorn'd with leaves 


Cloſe to the bole rh? enamour?®d Pelexs cleaves. 
Aſpotted Tygreſs the preſents at laſt : 

When he, with terrour ſtruck, his arms unclaſpt * 
Who pouring wine on Seas, thoſe Gods imploresz 
And with perfumes and ſacrifice adores : 


$0 Tilt the Carpathian Prophet rais'd his head, 


And ſaid 3 JZExcides, enjoy her bed. 
Do thou but bind her in her next ſurprize, 
\'When in her cold moiſt cave ſhe ſleeping lies : 


. And though the take a thouſand ſhapes, let none 
5s Diſmay 3 but hold, till ſhe reſume ber own. 


This Prozeus (aid, and div'd to the Profound : 
His latter word in his own waters drown'd. 

Now haſty Titan to Heſperian Seas _ 

Deſcends 3 when beaureous Thetis, bent to eaſc, 


0 Forſook the floud, and to her Cave repair?d. 


No (ſooner ſhe by Pelews was inſnar'd ; 
IK 


But 
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But forthwith varies forms 5 until ſhe found 
__ vi A _— his fetters _—_— - 
n, iprea orth her arms, She ſighing (ai 
Thou ha ſabdy'd by ſome immortal aid 7 % 
265 Appears her ſelf; nor his embrace repel'd ; 
Whoſe pregnant 'womb with great Achilles ſwel'd, 
Happy was Pelews in his ſon and wite : 
And had not Phocws murther ſoil'd his li 
All fortunate. With brothers bloud defil?d, 
270 Thee Thraeis barbours, from thy home exil'd. 
Where courteous Ceyx,free from rigour, reign'd z 
The ſon of Lucifer 3 whoſe looks retain'd 
His fathers luſtre : then diſconfolate, 
Nor like himſelf for bjs loſt brothers fate, 
275 Hither, with travel tir*d, and clog?d with cares, 
The baniſht with a (lender train repairs : 
His flocks and herds, with men for their defence, 
Left in a ſhady vale not far fromthence. 
ConduQted to his royal preſence, He 
280 With Olive brancht, down bending to his knee, 
His name and birth declares : the murther masks 
With forged cauſe of flight : a dwelling asks 
In field, or city. Ceyx thus replies ; 
Our hoſpitable bounty open lies 
To men cf vu'gar rank : what owes it then 
-235 To your high ſpirir, fo renown'd by men 
Of monumental praiſe ? whoſe bloud extracts 
His ſource from Fove, improved by your ads? 
To ſue, is times abuſe : your worth aflures 
Your fulldeſires; of all, the choice is yours : 
290 £ with ir better. And then wept. "The cauſe 
Fove's Nephew asks : when, after a ſhort pauſe ; 
Perhaps yuu think this Bird whieh lives by rape, 
To all a terrour, ever had that thape. 
He wasa man; as conſtant in his mind 
-Q95 As fierce in war, to great attempts inclin'd, 
Dedalion nan? d 5 ſprung from that Star which 
The dewy Morn 3 the laſt that heaven forſakes, 
Aﬀeed peace I foſter?d, with the rites 
Ofnuprial joys : he joy?d in bloudy fights. 
His valour Kingdoms wirh their Kings ſubdu?d ; 
00 By whom the Thi-bi1n Doves are now purſy%d, 
His daughter Ch;one, whoſe beauty drew 


9 


A thouſand ſutors, ripe for marriage grew. 


1 
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By fortune Phebs and the ſon of Mai”, _ 
zoo From Delphos, and Cyllene, came this way : 
'Here meeting, look, 'and like, The God of Light 
Defers bis joy-imbracing bopes till night. 
Hermes Ml-brooks delay ; who on her laid 
His drowzy rod, and forc*d the ſleepy Maid. 
; Night ſpangs the skies with ſtars. An old-wives ſhape 

j Apollo took, and ſeconds Hermes rape. 

Now when the fulneſs of her time drew nigh, 
Amutolithus was born to Mercury, *' 

$ Nor from the Sire the Son degenerates, 
Cunning in thefr, and wily in all ſleighrs : 
Who could with ſubtilry deceive the fight 3 
Converting white to black, and black to white, 
To Phebas (for the bears two ſons) belongs 
Philammon, famous for his harp, and ſongs. 

$10 What is*c t? have had two ſons ? two Gods 1? inflamg 

A valiant father? Fupiter the ſame ? 

Is glory fatal ? ſure *rwas ſo to her : 

Who to Diana's durſt her face confer, 

And blame her beauty. With a cruel look, 

She aid 3 Our deeds ſhall right us. Forthwith to © 

$25 Her bow, and bent it 3 which ſhe ſtrongly drew z 
And through her guilty tongue the arrow flew. 

It bleeds 3 of ſpeech and ſound at once bereft : 
And life, with bloud, her falling body lefr. 
What grief (O piety ! ) oppreſt my heart ! 

3%0 What faid I nor, aſlwage my brothers ſmart ! 
Who.hears me ſo, as rocks the roaring waves 
That beat their brows 3 and for his Daughter raves« 
But when he ſaw her burn, four times aſlaiPd 
To ſack the flamy Pile : as often faild. 

335 Then turns his heels to flight (much like a Bull 
By Hornets ſtung) whom ſcratching brambles pull ; 
Yet ſcem?d to run far faſter then a man, 

As if his feet had wings 3 and all out-ran, 
Who- ſwift in chaſe of wiſhed death, aſcends 

340 Parnaſſis top. As he his body bends 
To jump from downright clifis, compaſſionate 
Apollo, with light wings, prevents his fate : 

With bea and tallons arm?*d 4 with ſtrength repl:Ib / 
Above his ſize : bis courage ſtill as great; 

245 This Falcon, friend to none, all fowl purſuth : 

And'grieviog, is the cauſe of cemmon ruth, 
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As Geyx thus bis brothers c relates : 
Phocean Anetor ruſheth through the gates 


(Who kept the Herd) and cri'd (half a breath) 


$50 Pelews, Ibring thee news of loſs and death, 
* Report, ſaid Pelews, we are bent to bear 
The worſt of fortunes. While the King with fear 
Hangs on his tongue. He panting, ſtill afeard : 
To winding ſhoars we drave the weary Herd, 
: When Phbebus from the height of all the skie, 
355 Fhe Eaſt and Weſt beheld with equal eye. 
A part on.yellow ſands their limbs diſplay, 
And from their reſt the wavy fields ſurvey: 
Whjle other lowly wander here and there : 
Some (wim in Seas, and lofty fore-heads rear. 
360A Fane, undeckt.with gold, or Parean ſtone, 
Of blocks adjoins z within a grove o*re-grown., * 
This the Nereides and Nerews hold : 
By Sea-men, who there dri*d their nets, & told, 
Near it, a Mariſh, thick with Salloew, ſtood; 
365 Made plaſhy by the interchanging floud. 
A Wolf, a monſtrous beaſt 3 with bideous noiſe 
That frights the confines from thoſe thickets flies. 


"His ras jaws with bloud and foam beſmear'd ; 


In whoſe red eyes two darting flames appear'd, 

- 370 Though fell with rage and famine ; yet his rage 

' More greedy far : nor hunger ſeeks t? aſliwage 
With bloud of Beeves, and ſo ſurcreaſe ; but all 
He meets with, wounds ; inſulting in their fall. 
,. Nor few of us, while we his force withſtood, 

375 Fell by;bis. cruel phangs. The ſhoar with bloud, 


With bloud the Sea-brim bluſht, and bellowing Lakes 


Delay-is loſs ;- who doubts 3 himſelf forſakes. 
Arm, arm; while ſomething yet is left to loſe: 
And joining force, this mortal plague oppoſe. 
380 The Herdſmanends. Nor did this loſs incenſe 
JEacides ; remembring his offence : 
Born, as the juſtice of ſad Pſamatke, 
To.celebrate her Phocus Oblequie. 
The King commands his men to arm : provides 
 Togoin perſon, Bulie rumour guides 
385 This to Alcyone : her paſſion bare 
Her ſwiftly thither ; running with her bair 
+-Half uncompogd ; and, that diſordering, clung 
About her neck : tlien weeps 3.and with a tongue 
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That ſcarce could ſpeak, intreats, that they alone 
Might goz nor hazard both their lives in one. 
To whom ZAExcides : Fair Queen forbear 

(Too much your bounty flows) your vertuous Fear. 
No force avails in ſuch extreams as theſe : 

'Tis pray*r that muſt the Sea-thron'd Power appeaſe. 
A lofty Tower within'a fortreſs ſtood ; 

Kfriend to wandring ſhips that plow the floud; 

$5 They- this aſcend ; and (ighing, ſee the ſhoar 
With cattel ſtrew*d ; the Spoiler drencht in gore« 
Here Pelews fixt on Seas, with knees that bend, 

Blue Pſamatbe implores, at length to end, 

46 The juſtice of her wrath. She from his ſpeech | 
Diverts her ears : till Thetis did beſeech, 

An4 got her husband*s pardon : nor yet could 
The ſalvage Wolf from thirſt of bloud withholdj 

NH Till the the beaſt, as be an Heiter ſlew, 

85 Transform*d*to Marble 3 differing but in hue : 

All elſe intire, The colour of the ſtone 

Shews him no Wolf : now terrible to none. 

Yet fate would not permit ZEacides 

To harbour here ; nor 40a in exile eaſe 5 
il at Magneſra, imn.an happy time 

(10 Pac deer d him from hi Bloady crime. 

Mean-while perplext with former prodigies, 

Both of his niece and brother; to adviſe 

With ſacred Oracles, the joys of men, 

Ceyx prepares for Claros, Phorbas then, 

With his Phlegian hoſt, alike prophane, 

(15 The paſlage ſtopt to Delphian Phebws Fane. 
Yetfirſt to thee his ſecrer purpoſe told, 
Faith.crown®d Alcyone, An inward col 
Shot through her bones : her changing face appears 


As pale as box, bedewed with her tears. v* 
(20 Thrice ſtrove to ſpeak, thrice weeps through dear cone 
$obs interrupting her divine complaint. (ſtraint 5 


What fault'of mine, my Life, hath chang?*d thy mind : 
Where is that love that late fo clearly ſhin*d ? 
Canſt thou thy (elf enjoy, from me remov'd ? 
423 Do long waies pleaſe ? is now my abſence lowd? 
Yet didſt thou go by land, I ſhould alone 
Grieve without fear : now both combine in one. 
Seas fright me with their tragical aſpeQ ; 
Of late T ſaw them on the ſhoax eje 
| K.3- Thcir / 
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There ſcattered wracks : and often have I read 
o Sad names. on ſepulchres that want their dead. 

Nor let falſe hopes thy confidency pleaſe 

In that my father, great Hippotades, 

The ſtrugling winds in rocky caverns keeps, 

And at his pleaſure calms the raging Deeps. 

435 They, once broke looſe, ſubmit to no command z 
But rage through all the Sea, on all the Land g 
Eergics the clouds, with ſtern encounters roar, 

n 


ſtrike forth flames. TI fear, by knowledge, more, 


Theſe knew I, and oft ſaw their rude comport 3 
, While yet a Girl, within my fathers Court ; 
440 Bur if my prayer no fayour can frocure 5 
And thar, alas, thy going be too ſure ; 
Take me along : fet both one fortune bear z 
Then ſhall I onely what I ſuffer fear. 
Tepabes ſail we on the toiling Main $ 
And equally whatever hap (aſtain, 
445 Thus ſpake Alcyone : whoſe ſorrows mele 
Her ſtar-like Spouſe z nor he leſs pew telts 
Yet neither would his firſt intent forſake, 
Nor her a Partner in his danger make. 
Much ſaid he to allware her troubled breſt : 
459 As much in vain. This a4ds unto the reſt, 
(Which anſwer onely could her p.ſlion tame) 
All ſtay is irkſom 5 by my father*s Flame, 
I ſwear, if fate pcrmit, return 1 will 
E*re twice the Moon her ſhining Creſcents fill, 
455 Reviv*d with promiſe of Co ſhort a ag : 
He bids them launch the ſhip without delay, 
And fit her tacklings. This renews her fears 5 
Preſaging il! ſucceſs : abortive tears 
460 Flow trom their Springs z then kiſt 3 a (ad farewel, 
Long firſt, at length ſhe takes and ſwooning, fell. 
The Sea-men call aboard : in double ranks 
Reduce their oars, up-riling from their Banks 
With equal trokes, - She rears her humid eyes, 
465 And firſt her husband on the poop eſpies 
Shaking his hand-: that, anſwers. Now from ſhoar 
The veſſel drives, and thence her obje& bore, 
Her following eyes the flying ſhip purſue : 
470 That loſt; the fails her eager gazes drew: ; 
When all had left her, to her chamber goes 5 
"And on the empty bed her body throws : 
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The bed and place, with tears to mind recal 
That abſenr part, which gave eſteem to all. 
1; Now far from Port ; the winds began to blow 
On quivering ſhrouds ; their Oars the Sailers tow : 
Then hoiſe their Yards a trip, and all their ſails 
Art once let tall to catch th? opprogeting gales. 
The ſhip ſcarce half her courſe, or ſure no more, 
; 6, By this Fad run; far of trom either ſhoar ; 
When, deep in night ; fierce Ezrus ſtifly blew, 
And bigh- wrought Seas with chafing foamy grews 
Strike, ſtrike the Top-ſail, let the Main-ſhear fly, 
And furl your $ai!s, the Maſter cri*d ; his cry 
; The bluſtring winds and roaring Seas ſuppreſs : 
Yer of their own accord in this diſtreſs 
They ply their tasks : ſome fieling yards beſtride 
An4 take-in Sailsz ſome ſtop on either ſide 
The yawning leaks 3 ſome Seas on Seas ejed. 
450 While thus Diſorder toils to (mall eff, 
The bitter ſtorm augments 3 the wild winds wage 
War from all parts, and join with Neptzune's rage, 
The Maſter, loſt in terrour, neither knew 
The ſtate of things, what to command, or do z 
495 Confetling ignoran. ez ſo huge a maſs 
Oc ills opprels ! which lighted Art Curpals, 
Loud cries of men reſoun4i ; with ratling ſhrouds, 
Flouds juſtling flouds, and thunder-craſhing clouds, 
Now toſling Seas appear to touch the gky, 
And wrap their curls in clouds, frotht with their ſpry: 
500 The ſand now from the bottom lave, and take 
Their ſwarter die 3 now black, as Stygien Jake 5 
Sometimes depreſt, with hifling foam all white, 
The Trachin ſhip ſuch horrid changes fright. 
Which now, as from a mountain rockt with flaws, 
I joy Views under-vales, and Acheron*s dark jaws : 
. - Now head-long with the tumbling billows fell ; 
And Heaven ſurv: ys from that low depthof Hell. 
Her wave-beat ſides an hideous noiſe repart : 
As when a battering Ram beats down a Fort. 
$10 As chafed Lions,- whom no terrours fright, 
Ruth on extended ſteet with horrid might : 
$0 Seas inyade with ſtorm-imbarled power 
— ls wy nerk, and _ ber _ tower, 
er yielding planks-now ſpring : Neptune raves, 
5 Charging her breaches with = deadly wares, 
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The prodigal clouds in ſhowers their ſubſtance ſy 
Ambitious Seas to gloomy heaven aſcend :- | 
Al] heaven deſcending to the lofty Main : 
$20, At leaſt ſoſeem. Sails ſuck the falling rain 
Show?rs juin with floudy, No friendly ſtar now ſhay 
Blind Night in darkneſs, tempeſts, and ber own 
Dread terrours loſt : theſe horrid lightning twmns. 
To light more fear'd ;, the Sea with lightning burns 
$25 Now- vaulting flouds her upper deck oppreſt, - 
And as a Sculdier, braver thenthe reſt, 
*Tempting to ſcale the walls with loſs aſlajes, 
At length enjoys his hopes 3 and ſpur'd with pre, þ 
Among a thouſand cnely ſtands the ſhock : 
526 So, while aflailing waves the veſlel rock, 
The tenth bold billow ruſheth in, nor inks 
Until the ſhip beneath his fury ſhrinks, 
Th- ſe Seas, without, the labouring bark aſſay: 
$35 Theſe ſack her hold. All tremble and look p& 3 
As-at a fiege, when foes enforce 2 wall z 
While ſome within to execution fall, 
Art fails, hearts fink : on every riſing wave 
Death fits in triumph : and preſents a grave. 
540 He weeps; he ſtands amar'd x he calls them bieſt,, 
Whom funerals grace : he vows to heaven addreſt, 
Looking at what he ſees not, and belong | 
-Ttie Gods 'irf vain : he on his parents ought, 
His children, houſe, and what he left behind, 
$45 Alcyone polleſt all Ceyx mind z 
Her onely names 3 now in her abſence joy'd, $5 
Whoſe preſence was in heaven : and had employ'd 
His eyes laſt duty, todeſcry the way 
To her abode, but knew not where it lay. _ | 
$50. The giddy Seas ſo whirl, ſach pitchy clouds 
Obſcure the sky, Night two-fold darkneſs throuds, f590 
Eoud-howling whirlwinds over-board now bore 
| The thivered Maſt z and now the Rudder tore. 
i= A bill .w, with theſe ſpoils encourag?'d, raves 5 
Who ViQtor-like contemns the under-waves : 
Nor lighter falls, then if Come God had torn $65 
$35 Findus and Athos from their roots, up-born 
- As high as beaven, and tumbled on the Main. 
Nor cculd the ſhip ſuch force and weight ſuſtain : 
Rut to the bottom ſinks, Moſt of her men 
T he, Seaz- infold 3 who never ſeen again, 


= 


: — 


Acc 


1k, Accompliſhed their fates : while others ſwim 
” On ſcattered planks, a plank upholding him 
Who late a Scepter held, His father-in-law, 
And father, now invokes : but could not draw 
(Alas ! ) from either ſuccour, Still his Wife 
Runs in bis thoughts, in that ſhort ſpan of life 
| $65 Be wiſht the waves would caſt him on the ſands 
« | "Of Trach#is, tobe buried by her hands, 
Who ſwimming, ſighs Alcyone her name 
His laſt of ſpeech ; in Szas conceives the ſame, 
Behold, an arch of waters, black as heN, 
vo Aſunder breaks : the breaking ſurges quell 
Their (inking Burthen, . Lucifer that night 
Became oblicure ; nor eould you fee his light, 
And fince he might not render up his place, 
With pitchy clouds immur*d bis darkned face; 
Mean-while Acyone (tis fate unknown) 
Computes the tedious nights 3 by day wrought on 
A garment for her Lord ; another makes 
To wear her felt : whoſe flattering hope miſtakes 
In his return, Who holy fumes preſents 
To all the Gods ; but moſt of all frequents 
| The Fane of Funo : at her altars pray*d' 
- Bo For bim that was not, Grant ſucceſs ! (ſhe ſaid) 
A Aquick return! Give he our right to none ! 
Of all her prayers the laſt ſucceeds alone. 
The melting Goddeſs could no longer brook 


wo 


Her death-croſt prayersz but from her altar ſhook / 


$5 Her-tainted band; and thus to Iris ſpake : 
Haſt faithfull Meſſenger, thy journey take - 
To drowey Sleep”s dim palace : bid him ſend 
A dream, that may preſent the wofull end 
Of Ceyx to Alcyone, This ſaid ; 
$90 She, in athouſand-coloured robe array?d, 
Her ample Bow from heaven to earth extends + - 
And ina cloud to his abode defcends, 
Near the C:m:merians lurks a Cave, in ſteep 
And hollow hills ; the Manſon of dull $1eep:: 
$95 Not ſeen by Phabws when he mounts the skiee, 
Atheight, nor ſtooping : gloomy miſts ariſe 
From bumid earth,, which ſtill a-twilight make © : 
No crefted fowls (hrill crowings her: awake 
| The chearfullMorn : no barkin? Sentinel 
\ 00 Here guards 3 nor geeſe, who waketull dogs excel. 
«| K 
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Beaſts tame, nor ſalvage 3 no wind-thaken bouphs, 
Nor ſtrife of jartingtongues,, with noiſes rouze 
Secured Eaſe. Yet from the Rock a Spring, 
With ftteains of: Lethe ſoftly mujmuring, 
603 Purls bn the Pebbles, and invites Repoſe, 
Before the Entry pregnant Poppy grows, 
With numerous. Simples ; from whoſe juicy birth 
Night gathers ſleep, 'and ſheds it on the Earth. 
No doors here on their creeking hinges jar*d : 
610 Throughout this Court there was no door, nor guard, 
Amid the Heben Cave a + Ay | 
High-mounted ſtands, with ſable coverings (pred, 
Here lay the lazy God, difloly*d in reſt, 
Fantaftick dreams, who various forms expreft, 
615 About him lay : then'Autumn's ears far more 3 
Or leaves of trees, or ſands on Neptwne*s ſhoar. 
The Virgin entring, parts the obvious Dreams : 
And fills the ſacred Concave with the beams 
Of her bright robe.. The God. with ſtrife disjoins 
620 Hfs freled lids; again his head declines, 
And knocks his chin againſt bis breaſt, Anon 
Sleep caſts off ſleep z- and ſoftly leaning on 
His elbow, asketh (for he knew her) why 
She thither came ?- when'Tris made reply's 
Thou Reſt of things, moſt meek ofall the Gods 3 
G; O Sleep, the Peace of minds, from whoſe abodes 
Garcever flies z reſtoring the decay - 
Of toil-tir*d limbs to labour-burd?ning Day : 
Send thou a Dream, reſembling truth, in-poſt 
T* Hereulean Trachis ; that like Ceyx- Ghoſt, 
May.to Alcyone his-wrack uofold,. 
60.54! wrnia this commands. Her meſſage told, 
Iris withdrew « who could the power of Sleep- 
Reſyſk-no longer. When ſhe found it creep 
Upon her yielding ſenſes, thence ſhe flies : 
And by her painted Bow remounts the s\ies. 
The Sire among a thouſand ſons, excites 
6g5 Shape- feigning Morphews : cf whoſe brother Sprights 
' #* Naze (bid 2 afſumeY+ withſubiler cunning can 
Ufurp the geſture, viſage; voice-of man, 
His habit, and known phraſe. He onely takes 
An humane form: Another ſhews a Snakes, 
$40 A Birds, a Beaſts.. This Icelos they call, 
Whom heaven imbow'r.z though Phobetor by all: 
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Of mortal birth, Next Phantaſus ; but he, 
, Of different faculty indues a tree. 
Earth, watery ſtone, the ſeveral! ſhapes of things 
That life enjoy not, Theſe appear to Kings, 
bes And Princes in deep night : the reſt among 
The yulgar firay, Ofall the airy throng 
Their aged father onely Morpheys choſe 
ToaG Thaumantia's charge. His eyes then cloſe 


Their drowzy lids, and hanging down his head, 
o Oppreſt with ſlumber, ſhrinks into his bed. 
His noiſle(s wings by night {ly Morpbew ſtrains 3 
And with the ſwiftneſs of a thought, attains 
Th* Ervin towers 3 then laid them by, and took 
The form of Ceyx. With a pallid look 
655 He naked ſtood, like one depriy'd of life, 
Before the bed.of his unhappy Wife : 
His beard all wet, the hair upon his head 
With water droptz who leaning on her bed, 
Thus ſpake z while tears from ſeeming paſſion flow. 
Doſt thou, O wretched Wife, thy Ceyx know 2 
660 Or am I chang?d in death 2 look on the Loſt 3 
And for thy husband thou ſhalt ſee his Ghoſt, 
Thy pious prayers no favour could obtain : 
Lo, I am drown?d, no longer hope in vain. 
Cloud-cruthing Soath-winds.in Afgemm caught 
665 Our raviſhr ſhip,- and wrackt her with her fraught, - 
My voice the flouds oppreſt, while on thy name 
I vainly calPd, This, neither wandring Famey- . 
Nor doubtfull authour tells : this I relate, 
'T, that there periſht by untimely fate. 
670 Ariſe, weep, put on black : not undeplor'd 
For pity ſend me tothe Stygian Ford. 
To this he adds a voice, ſach-as ſhe knew 
Expreſt her Lords 3 with tears appearing true, 
And geſture of his band. She (igh*d and wept 3 
675 Stretcht out her arms 1” imbrace him as ſhe (lepr, 
- But claſpt the emptyair. Then cri'd, O ſtay! * 
Ah, whither wilt thou ! Let us go one way. 
Wak?d with his voice, and husband's ghoſts with fear - 
She looks about for that which was not there. 
680 For now the maids, rais'd with her ſhrieks,had:- brought 
A taper in. Not hnding whar ſhe ſought, 
She ſtrikes her cheeks, her nightly linen tare, 
Invades her breaſt 5 nor ſtays t? unbind her ha'rs 
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But tugs it offs, ; Her hurſe the cauſe demands 
Of ſach a violence. She wrings her hands, 
And in the paſſion of her grief repli'd : 
Theres no Alcyone ; none, none ! ſhe di'd 
Together wich ber Ceyx, Silent be. 
All ſounds of comfort. Theſe, theſe eyes did ſee 
My ſhipwrackt Lord : I knew him ; and my hands 
Thruſt forth t have held himy but no mortal bands. 
Could force bis ſtay; A Ghoſt : yet maniteſt + 
690 My husband's Ghoſt : which, O bur ill expreſt 
His form and beauty, late divinely rare ! 
Now pale, and naked, with yet-dropping bair. 
Here ſtood the miſerable; in this place : 
* Here, here (and (ought his airy ſteps to trace. ) 
695 O this my ſad milſ-giving ſoul divin'd ; 
When thou forſook®ſt me to purſue the wind. 
But ſince imbarqu?d for death, would 1 with thee. 
Had put tb Sea :- an happy fate for me! 
Then both together all the time aſſign'd 
© For life had liv'd 3 nor in our-death disjoin'd. 
Now here, I periſht there: on that Protound 
Poor I was wrackr : yet thou without me drown'd., 
O I, then flouds more cruel ; ſhould 1 ftrive 
To lengthen. life, and ſuch a grief ſurvive! - 
Jo; Nor will I, nor forſake thee, nor defer. 
Though one Urn hold not both, one ſepulcher 
Shall Join our titles : though thy bones from mine 
The Seas diffever, yet our names ſhall join. 
Griet chok*d the reſt;- Sobs every accent part :_ 
2x0 And ſighs afeend from her aſtoniſht heart. 
Day ſprings: She to the ſhogr addreſt ber haſt, 
Even to that place from,whence the ſaw him laſt. 
And while the ſadly utters, Here he ſtai'd 


Hero parting kiſt me 3 from thence anchour weigh'd 3. 


7 5 While ſhe ſuchy{ighs recalls 5 her ſteady eyes 
** Fixt ona Sea, far off ſhe ſomething ſpies 3 
But knows not what : yet like acorſe. Firſt ſhe 


Doth doubt : driven nearer (though not near) might 1 


A boty plainly. Though unknown, yet much 
749 The Omen moy*d her, fince his fate was ſuch. 
"Poor wretch, who ere thou art 3 and ſuch (ſhe ſaid): 
Thy Wife (if wed) by thee a widow made ! 
By flouds driven nearer ; the more near, the more 
Ker ſpirits faiat ; now_nigh th? adjoining ſhoar. . 
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715 She ſees now what ſhe knows 3 her husband®s Corſe, 
Woe's me ! *tis He, ſhe cries! at once by force 
Her face, bair, habit-: trembling hands extends þ 
To ſoul-leſs Ceyx,and then ſaid : Here ends 
My laſt of hopes: thus, O then life more dear z | 
O Husband, thus returnſt thou? Art a Pecr 

; 930 Had ſtretchr into the ſurges} which with-ſtood, 

is. Which brake the firſt incurſion of the floud: 

Thither forthwith ( O wonderfull 1 ) ſhe ſprings 3 
Beating the paſlive air with new-grown wings, 
Who, now a bird, the waters ſummit rakes : 
About ſhe flies, and full of ſorrow, makes 

235 A mournfull noiſe; lamenting her divorce: 

Anon ſhe toucht his dumb and bloudleſs Corſe 3 

With ſtretching wings imbrac*t her periſht bliſs; 

And gave hi colder lips a heatleſs kiſs, 4 
74® Whether he felt it, or the flouds bis .look 

Up-rais'd, the vulgar doubt : yet ſure h: took 

Senſe from her touch. The Gods commilerate:; 

And change them both, obnoxious to like fate. 

As late, they love : their nuptial faiths they ſhew, 

I, Þ 745 Now little birds ; engender, parents grew. 

Seven Winter daies with peaccfull calms poſleſt, 
Alcyon (1ts upon ber floating neſt. 

Then (ately ſail ; then oli incaves | 
For his, the winds, and ſmoethes the ſtooping waves, 

750 Some old man ſeeing theſe their pinions move 
O”re broad.ſpread Seas, extolls their. endleſs loves 
By theirs, a neighbour, or himſelf,. revives 
Another's fate. Yon? fable fowl that dives. 3 
( And therewith ſhews the wide-mouth*d CormorantY 

755 Of royal parentage may alſo vant, 

Whoſe anceſtors from Tros their. branches ſpred 3 

ls. Ilus, Aſſaracws, Foves Ganymed, 

T. aomedon, and Priemys the laſt 

That reign*d in Troy : to Hedor (who ſurpaſt 

In fortitude) a brother. Ifby power 

t 760 Ot Fete unchanged in his youttisfirſ flower, 

He might perhaps as great a name bave won, 
Though HeGor were great Dymas daughter's lofts 
JÞ For Alixothoe, a countrey Maid, 
Bare /A&ſacys by ſtealth in 14s ſhade. * 

a65 He, hating Ciries, and the diſcontents 

Ot glittering Courts ; the lonely Wyods frequents. ; 
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And anambitious fields 3 bat-made repair 
To Ilizon rarely : yet, he-debonair 


Nor able to love. Who *ſpi' 
77% Eperia deſn*d, by Cebren's fide 
(Her fathers river) drying inthe Sun 


Swift as a trighted Hind the Wolf at hand ; 
Or like a feartull fowl thruſt over-land 
275 Beneath a Falcon. cs, rene the chace : - 
Fear wings her feet, loveenforc*c his pace. 
Behold ; a lurking Viper in this ſtrife, 
Seiz*d on her heel 3 ſupp flight with tife, 
Frantick, his trembling arms the dead include ; 
Who cri*d, Alas that ever I purſu*d-/ 
I fear*d'not this ; nor was the vitory 
30 Worth ſuch a Jols. Ab.me ! two, one deſtroy, 
' They.wound the Serpent. TI th? occaſion gave : 
- T,: O more wicked 3 yet thy death thall have 
My life for ſatisfa&ion. Therewith flung 
His body from a cliff which over. hung 
The undermining Seas, Hisfalliog limbs 
985 Upheld by Tethys pity 3 as he ſwims 
With feathers cloth*d, nor power of dying gives, 
To be compell'd, to live the Lover grieves : - 
DiCſdaining that his ſoul, fo well apaid 
To leave her wretch:d ſeat, ſhould thus be ſaid, 
72g0 And mounting on new wings, again on Seas . 
” His body throws : the fall his feathers caſe. 
With that, enrag?d; into the deep he dives : 
And ſtillro drown himſelf as vainly ſtrives, 
Love makesh'm lean. A long neck doth ſuſtain 
795 His ſable head.z long-jointed legs remain. 
Nor ever the affeQed Scas forlakes ; 
Andnow a ſuted name rom diving takes, 


Her mowing hair. - Away the Nymph did run, 
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A Snake-like Stone, Cycnus 4 Swans 
Cenus the Maid, now Canus and « Man 
Becomes « Fowl, Neleins varies ſhapes : 
At left-an Eagle, nor Alcides ſcapes. 


L'D Pram mourns for Xſacw, nor knew 
That he ſurviv*d, and with-light feathers flew. 
While He#or and his brethren dues,with tears, 
Pay to the tomb which his inſcription bears. 
But Paris, abſent from that obſequy, 
Straight with his Rape, brought ten years war to Troy 
$ A thouſand ſhips, in one conftederate, 
Purſue bis ſtealth, with all the Acbaian State. 
Nor vow*d revenge ſo long had been-detaid, 
It wrathfult feas had not their paſſage ſtaid : 
At filhy Aulis, in Beotza, 
I Their wind-bound Navy inexpeQance lay, 
Here (as of 01d) to Fove they ſacrifice, 
While from the antique altar flames at ile, 
0 A blew ſcal'd Dragon, in the Armies view, 
Aſcends a tree, which near the Altar grewe. 
A Nelt there was upon an upper bough, 
15. With twice four Birds: theſe,&-their Dam(which now 
Flutter?d.aFout-her young) the greedy Snake 
Ar length devour?J.: This all with wonder —_ 
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When Chatchas cri*d -(who could the truth divine). 
Rejoice, Pelaſpans, *ris a happy ſign ! Ws. 
eo Proud Troy ſhall fall; though with long toll and ran 
+ © Theſe thrice three birds, thfice three years war declat, 
| She wound about a bough, "gorg*d with her rape, 
Became a ſtone, that held a Serpent?s ſhape. 
[ Still Nerews in Aonjan ſurges raves, 
|. 25 Nor war transfers. Some think the God of waves 
[ © Would Troy preſerve, and ſave the walls he made. 
i Theſtorides diſſents, who knew and ſaid, 
[ A virgins bloud muſt Dian reconcile. 
j Now did the publick cauſe the  o_ foil, 
[ o A King a father, Iphigenia ſtoo 
| Before the Altar to-retign her bloud. 
| The Prieſt then wept, ſo pity did ſubdue 
The Goddeſs, whoa cloud about her threw. 
| And while they proſecute her Rites, and pray'd, 
' © _ Produc*ta Hinde to repreſent a Maid. 
| 35 When fitter ſacrifice had dull'd her rage, 
[ Her fury andthe Seas, at once allwage. 
| A forewind then their thouſand Veſſels bore g 
Who, ſuffering much; attain the-Phryziaz thore, 
t Amid the world, between Air,Farth, and Seas, 
j 40 _— there is, the confines ro all theſe, 
| re all that's done, though far remov?'d, appear, 
j And every whiſper penetrates the ear. 
1. The houſe of Fame, who in the higheſt tower 
| Her lodging takes. To this capacious bower | 
if Innumerable waies conduQt, noway 
|| + /g5 Barr'dup, the doors ſtand open night and days . 
| All built of ringing braſs, rhroughout refounds, 
Things heard reports, and every word rebounds. 
No reſt within, no ſilence, yet the noiſe 
Not loud, but like the murmuring ofa voice, . 
go Such as from far by rowling billows ſent, 
Or as Fove”s fainting thunder almoſt ſpent, 
Hither the idle Vulgar come and guy 
Millions of Rumours wander to and fro, 
$5 Lies mixt with truths,. in words that vary ſtill, 
Of theſe, with news noknowing ears ſome fill 3 
Some carry tales, all in thetelling grows, 
Andevery Author adds to what he knows, 1 
Heredwells raſh Errour, light Credulity, 
60-DejeRed Fear, and vainly grounded Joy, + 
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few faig?d Sedition, ſecret Whiſperings 
unknown Authours, end of doubtfull things, 
Ail done in Heaven, Earth, Ocean, Fame 'ſurviews ; 
las And through the ample world inquires of news. 
She notice gave, how with a dreadfull hoaſft 
65 The Grecian Navy ſteered for their coaſt. 
Nor unexpected came : the Trojans bend 
Their powers t? encounter, and their ſhores defend. 
Firſt thou thy life, Froteſslavs, loſt 
By Hedor's fatal Lance z the battel coſt 
The Grecks much noble bloud : ſo clearly ſhone 
Their fortitudes : great He#or yet unknown. 

70 Nor no ſmall ſtreams of bloud their valoury drew 
From Fhrygian wounds, who felt what Greece could dos 
And now their mingled gores Sigexm ſtain : 

Now Neptwnes Cyenus had a thuuſand ing 
Now cn the Foe the fierce Achilles flew 3 
And with his Lance whole ſquadrons overthrew 2 

»s Secking tor Cyenus, or for Hettor, ruund 
About the field ; ar'length brave Cyenzs found 
(For Fove nine years great Hetor*s life (uſtains. ) 
Cheering his horſes with the flaxen mains, 

His thundring chariot drives againſt his foe, 
And ſhakes his trembling Lance : abcut to throw 3 

»$g © youth, he ſaid, what ere thou art, rezoice : 
Acbiltes honours thee with death, His voice 
His ſpear purſues : the ſteel no wound impreſt, (breaſt, 

$5 Thongh ſtrongly thrown, When , bounding from his 

He ſai), Thou Goddeſs-born, Fame bruits thee ſuch, 
Why wondreſt thou ? ( Achilles wondred much) 
This hetm with horſe-hair deckt, this thield I bears 
Defend not me : for faſhion theſe I wear. 
So Mars his perſon arms. Should I diſplay 
My naked breaſt, thy force could find no-way. 
Thegrace to be Nereis ſon is ſmall. 
This, who Nereis, who his Nymphs, who-all p! 

95 The Ocean guides: Then at Achilles threw 
His Lance, that pierc*this plated ſhield, and through 
Nine Ox-hides rutht : the tenth did it reſtrain. 

The Heroe cavght it, and retorts again 
The (inging ſteel ; again it gave n> wound, 

x00 The third aſlay no better entrance found, 
Though Cyenzs bar'd his boſom tothe blow. . 
He rages like a Bull in Circian ſhow z 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe dreadfull horns the ſcarlet, which provokes 
His fury, toſs with fill deluded rokes, 

I05 Then ſearches if the head were off; that on : 
What, is my hand, ſaid he, ſo feeble grown ? 
On-one is a!ll-my vigour ſpent ? my power 
Was more, when firſt I raz*d Lyrneſſzs tower 2 

210 When Tenedos, Eetran Thebes, were fill 'd 
With bloud of theirs, by my encounters ſpill'd, 
Thered C aycus flaughtered natives di%d : 

Twice Telephus my javelin powerfull tri'd. 
Behold theſe heaps of bodies ! theſe I ſlew : 
. Muchcould my hand have done ! as much can do, 

115 This ſaid, his former deeds almoft ſuſpeCts, 

And at Menetes breaſt bis aim direQs. 

(A Lyc:an of mean rank) the thrilling dart 

Quite through his faithleſs curaſs pijerc* his heart : 
Whoſe dying body ſtruck the groaning ground. 

120 Snatching the weapon from the reeking woun1 3 
This hand, he ſaid, this now victorious Launce 
Shall urge thy fate : alliſt me cqual chance ! 
With that, th? unerring dart at Cycnws flur gs 
Th? unevitated on his thoulders rung j 

I25 Which like a Rock the Launce repel*d again 2 
Yet where it bit, it left a purple ſtain ; 

By vainly glad Zacides deſcri'd : 
He woundleſs : this Menetes blond had di'd. 
Then roaring, from his chariot leaps 3 and made 
$30 A horrid on-ſet with his flaming blade : 
'  Whobreaches in his Helm and ſhield bebeld 3 
Yet he ſecure : his skin the ſteel repelPd. 
Now all impatient, with the Hilf his Foe's 
Hard front invades with thick reduubled blows : 
Preſt on as he gave back, purſues, inſiſts; 


150 


155 


16 


16 


oy 


135 Not lets the aftoniſht breathe. He faints 3 blue miſts | x 


Swim over his dim ejes : whoſe backward ſteps 

A Stone withſtogd, on whom Achilles lea 

With all his ſtrength, and Cyc1w up-ward caſt 

On ſounding earth $ there held rhe Hero faſt. 
T40 Then ſets his ſhietd and knees upon his breſt 3 

And, drawing hard his Helmet ſtrings, of 

His graſping jaws : the breathing path and way ' 

Of life ſhuts up ! About t* unarm his prey, 

The body miſt. To a Fowl as white as ſnow 


245 By Neptwne chang%d 3 whom by that name we know. 
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This toil, this fight gave many daies of reſt ; 
And either part from deeds of arms ſurcreaſt. 
While on their walls the watchfull Phrygians ward, 
And while the watchfull Greeks their trenches guard, 
150 A feaſt was kept : wherein /Eacides, 


For Cycmw death with Heifers bloud did | 
Propitious Pallar., When the eotrals1ai 

On burning Altars, to the Gods conveigh*d 

An acceptable ſmell: a part addreft 

To ſacred uſe ; the board receiv'd the reſt, 

155 Down lay the Heroes, fed on roaſted fleſh, 
And generous wines their cares and thirſt refreſh; 
Nor mulick now, nor ſongs their ears delight 5 
But in diſcourſe conſume the thbrtned night, 
The ſubje&, Valour : of the valour ſhown 

160 By their couragious foes, and of their own, 
Promiſcuouſly of paſſed dangers tell, 

And former enterpriz's. What fo well 

Could great Achilles ſpeak of ? or what were 

A fitter theam for great Achilles ear ? 

Then ſpake he of his Conqueſt, in the fall 
165 Of noble Cycnaws : wondred at by all, 

That weapons had no power to penetrate 

His wonndleſs body, which could ſteel rebate, 

This the Pel:sſoans, this JExcides 

Himſelf admires. When Neſtor (aid to theſe: 
170 Cyncws is he, who in your age alone 

Contemnied ſteel, and could be hurt by none, 

I ſaw Perrbebian Cenews once indure 

A thouſand ſtrokes 3 yet he from wounds ſecure, 

Perrhebian C enexs, excellent in deeds, 

On 0thrys dwelt : and what belief exceeds, 
395 A Woman born, This prodigy begets 

heir greater wonder, Fvery one entreats 

Achilles thus : Divine!y eloquent 3 

O thou the wiſedom of our age 3 conſent 

To our deſires 3 for all deſire the ſame : 

Of Cenexs telly how he a man became 3 
x86 In what contention, or what battel known 5 
By whom, if fo by any, overthrown. 
Then He : Though age impair my memory, 
And much beheld in youth my knowledge flie, 
I muchremember : yet, of all that are 
Among ſo many aQts of peace and war, 


None 
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285 None deeper is imprinted in my brain. 
And it the length of time not ſpent in vain 
Can. many accidents to knowledge give 3 
Two Apes finiſht, in tbe third 1 live. 

Not all the Virgins that Theſſi1;a bare, 

With Elateian C enis could compars, 

r9O For beauty. From the Cities bordering, 
And thoſe, Facides, which call thee, King 
(For the her birth to yeur moni ought) 
A world of Lovers her affe&ian ſeught. 
And Pelevs too perhaps had woo'd her bed 5 
But that already to thy mother wed, 

x95 Orelfe aſſured. Cen7s ſtill forbore 
A!l nuptial ties. As on the ſecret ſhore 
She walkt alone, the Sea-god her dillent 
Enforc*r to Rape : for ſo the rumour went. 
Rapt with the joy of. loves firſt taſted fruit ; 
All ſhall, faid Neptune, to thy withes ſure 5 

- 200 Wiſh what thou wilt. So Fame the ſtory rold. 


-> 
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. 


S 


My wrong, ſaid Cenis, makes my wiſhes bold z 


That never like enforcement may befal! ; 

Be Ino woman; and thou giv®k me all, 

Her latter words a deeper voice expreſs,, - 

Much like.a mans: for-nowt prov*d noleſss” 
205 The 'Sca-god had aſlented to her will: 


240 


And further adds, that teet ſhould neither kill” 


Nor wound his perſon. Yourg Atracides 
Departs 3 rejoicing in ſuch gitts as theſe: 
Who great in every manly vertue grows 5 


And haunts the fields through which Penens flows, 


210 The ſon of bold Ixjon now had wed 
Hippodame : the ſalvage Centaures, bred 
Of claſped Clouds, his. invitation grac't 3 
In ſhady bowers at ſupdry tables plac. 


There were th*. monian Princes ; there was T : 


The Palace rung with our confuſed joy. 


215 They Hymen (ing 3 the Altars fume with flames : ; 
Forth came th* admired Bride with troops of Dam. }*® 


We call Perithous happy in his choice : 

But ſcarce maintain the Omen of that voice. 

For Ewrytus, more beady then the reſt, 

Foul rapine harbours in his ſalvage breaſt z 
220 Incenſt beauty 3 and the heat of wine : 

Luſt and Ebriety in out-rage joig- 


(5) 


$traight 
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Straight, turn'd up boords the feaſts prophane : the faty 
And tender ſpouſe now haled by the hair. 
Fierce Eurytus Hippodame ; all took, © * 
Their choice, or whom they could : ſackt Cities look 
$5 With ſuch a face. The women fhriek : we riſe : 
When Theſews firſt 3 O Eurytus, unwiſe! 
Dar'ſt thou offend Perithows as long 
As Theſexs lives? in one to ſuffer wrong 
230 The great-ſoul*d Heroe, not to boaft in vain, 
Breaks through the throng, and from his fierce diſdain 
The Rape repriz'd. He no reply affords 3 
Such facts could not be juſtif'd by words: 
Bat with his fiſts the brave redeemer preft ; 
Alfails bis face, and ſtrikes bis generous breaſt, 
_ =_ _ __ a0 mn aye —_— 
e ith high rais res: this /Egides caught 5 
” Hurd at the face of Exrytus : a floud 
Of reeking wins, of brains, and clotted bloud, 
At once he vomits from his mouth and wound , 
And falling backward, kicks the ſtained ground, 
140 The Centaures, frantick fog their brother's death, 
Arm, arm, reſound, with orie exalted breath, 
Wine courage gives: At firſt an uncouth flight 
Of Flagons, Pots, and Boles, began to fight : 
Late fit for banquets, now for bloud and broils, 
» Firſt Amycus, Opbion's illue, ſpoils 
The ſacred places of their gitts 3 who ramps 
Tears down a brazen Creflet ſtuck with Lamps: 
This ſwings aloft, as when a white-hair'd Bull 
The Sacrificer ſtrikes 3 which cruſht the skull 
.., Of Celidon the Lapithitey and lefr 
”” His face unknown 3 confuſion form berefr. 
Out ſtart his eyes ; his batter'd noſe betwixt 
His ſhiver*d bones flat to his pallat fixt. 
Pelean Pelades, a treſlel tore 
That propt the boord, and felPd him to the floor; 
«q He knocks his chin againſt his breaſt, and ſpu'd 
53) ov: p 
Bloud mixt with teeth. A yexed Blow purſu'd 
The firſt. 3 aid ſent his ſecond (foul to hell. | 
Next Grynens RoolJ 3 his looks with vengeance ſwell ; 
Serves this, (aid he, for nothing ? wherewith rgisd 
260 Aloft a mighty altar : as it blaz'd, 
Among the Lapithites his burchen threw 
Which Brotess, and the bold 0rjon flew, 


*. 


Orion”, 


__ 
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Orion's mother Mycale 5 with fear 
Could pale the Moon, and bale her from her ſphear, 
265 Exadius cri'd: Nor lhate thou ſo depart, 
' Had I a n, Of a voted Hart 
Antlers trom a Pine he pulls ; rhey fix 
Their forks in Grynezs darkned eyes : one ſticks 
Upon the horn, the other in thick gore 
270 Hung on his beard. A fire-brand Rhetzs bore, 
SE Tomas 5p e Altar | mt o—$Lepa __ 
Crackt SKull, with yellow trelles . 
The rapid flame his,blazing curls ſurround, oy" 
875 Like corn.on fire 3 bloud broiling in his wound 
Horribly hilles : as red Steel that glocs 
With fervent blaſts, which pliant tonges diſpoſe 
To quenching cool-troughs, {putters ſtrives, conſumes, 
And-hifling under heated water, fymes. 
280 The wounded from his ſinged treſſes ſhakes 
The greedy flame; and on his ſhoulders takes 
A ſtone torn from the threſhold, which alone 
Would load a Wain, at diſtant Rhetws thrown. 
This, falling ſhort, Cometes life invades : 
And ſent his friend. toeverlaſting ſhades. 
2335 When Rhetus, laughing, May you all abound 
Inftrength fo tri'd 3 and appravates his wound 
By blows redoubled, with his burning brand. 
Craſht bones now fink in brains. Then turns his hand; 
290 On Coritus, Evagrus, Dryas flew : - 
Who Coritws, a youth, too timely ſlew: 
What glory can the {laughter of a Boy 
Aﬀord, Evagrus laid ? nor more coald (ay, 
For Rhetns e*re his jaws together came 3 
295 Hid in his throat andbreſt the choking flame. 
Then whisks the brand about his brows : aſlails 
The valiant Dryas 3 but no more prevails : 
For through his ſhoulder, whohath triumph long 
In daily (laughter, Dryas fixt his Prong. 
200 Whogroaning, tugs it out with all bis might: 
®* And (oil'd with bloud, now ſaves himſelf by flight. 
So Lycidas Arnens, Medon (red 
With his own bloud) Priſenor, Caunns, fled : 
205 Wound-tardy Mermerus, late ſwift of pace 5 
Meneleus, Pholus, Abas, uy*d to chace 


Jn 


$30 


335 


The Borez and Aſtylos, who fates fore-knew : 
Who vainly bad his friends, that war eſchue 5 


d3 


Thou art reſerv*d for great Alcides bow. 
But yet Exrynomw, nor Lycedas, 

Arews, nor Imbrews, uallaughtred paſs: 
All flain by Dryass hand. "Thee Canews t 
Though turn'd abont to flie, a mp a> flue * 
For looking back z the point between his ſights, 


There, where the noſe joins with the forehead, lights; 


Fs Unwakened with the tumulr of this fray, 
Diſloly'd in deaih-like ſleep, Aphidws lay 
Upon a Bears rough hide -on of kiPd : 
Whoſe lazy hand a mixed goblet held. 

$20 P horbas far off the vainly burtle(s ſpi'd : 

And to the thong his fingers fitting, cri'd, 

Thy winehenceforth with S:ygian water brew, 
This ſaid, at ſlumber-bound Aphidus threw - 
His trembling dart : the ſteeled aſh made way 
Through*s naked neck, as he ſupinely lay. 


225 Death was unfelt : his full throat voids a floud : 
The hide and goblet, drown'd and 61d with bloud. 


- 


I ſaw Petr2x tearing from the ground 
A well-grown Oak : while he imbrac*c it ronmd 


With his Rtrong arms, wy this, now that way bad, 


$30 Perithows to the bole his boſom nail*d. 
Stout Lycws by Perithows valour fell : 
Perithbows valour Chromis ſunk to hell. 
-Thele leſs the glory of his ats relate 
Then Aelop% death and Didys ſtranger fate. 
335 His eager Javelin He/ops temples cleft ; 
Whicb at the right ear ruſhed through the leſt. 
But. Di&ys from a broken mountain ilides, 
As he Ix:0n%s furious ſon avoids, 
And headlong fell : his weight aſunder brake 
240 A mighty Aſh, the ſtumps his entrals ſtake. 
In rulht revengefuN Pherexs with a ſtone 
Torn from a rock : his mighty elbow. bone 
( About to hurl) in ſhivers Theſes crackt : 
Nor leiſure had, or further care t? exat 
His uſeleſs life, then nimbly vaults upon 
$45 Byanor*s back, before beſtir*d by none. 
His knees clap to his ſides, his ſhaggy hair 
His left hand bales : hiscies, thar grimly ſtare 
And threaten, cruthes with bis knotty Oak. 


inf} 350 Dart fam*d Lyceſpes, and Medimnys ſtroke 
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zio And ſaid to frighted Neſs, Flie not fo $ 


- 


To 
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To humble earth : fo H:zppaſss, whoſe beard 
Reacht to his breaft z and Riphaus, who appear'd 
More tall rhen trees, with Thereus who 
Wild bears on 0thris heretofore, and brought 
Tt? enraged purchaſe to his home alive, 
$55 Demoleon frets to ſee Zgides thrive 
- With ſuch ſucceſsz and trom the center ſtrives 
_ Toteara Pine ; which when he could not, rives 
The yielding bole, and darts it at his foe, 
Theſeus far off eſpid the deadly throw ; 
260 Who by Minerva*scounſel (for fo be 


Would have us think) with-drew : and yet the tree 


Not idle fell 3 but Crantor*s thoulder, breaſt 
And throat divides; which tortur'd lite releaſt. 
He was (/Eacrdes ) thy fathers Squire 5 
Given by ſubdu*d Amynter to thy (ire 
( Amyntor the well-train'd Dolopian*s Guide) 
36g In hoſtage for their peace, and faith affi*d. 
When Pelews ſaw that ſpectacle of rath 5 
Receive, O Crantor, O beloved youth, 
This ſacrifice, he ſaid : and ſent a darty 
With all the vigour of his hand and heart, 
At proud Demoleon ; which the bones that join 
370 His ribs transhxt 5 and quaver'd in the chine, 
His hands from thence the headleſs Javelin pluck, 
And hardly that : the head behind ir ſtuck. 
Anguith it ſelf the heat of wrath improves : 
He rears afore, and paws him with his hooves, 
375 Who with his ſhield and burganet defends 
The ſounding ſtrokey : yet ſtill his {word extends, 
And *twixt his ſhoulders at one thruſt doth gore 
His double breaſts. Yer had he lain before 
Phlerrens, Hyles, with bis Lances flight, 
Hiphinous and Dans, in cloſe fight, 
230 Adds Dorylas to theſe, who wore a Skull 
Of Wolt-skin tan'd, the ſharp horns of a Bull, 
Inftead of other weapon, fixt before, 
And di*d in crimſon with Lapian gore. 
To whom, with courage fir?d [ ſaid in (corn, . 
Behold how much our ſteel excels thy horn. 
And threw my Lance : not to be ſhun*d, he now 


335 Claps his right hand upon his threatned brow, 


Which both together nail'd, They rore : and while 


Th engaged with his bitter wound doth tail, 


——S——_ _ 
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Thettailed kicks, . the kickt in piecesha 


So fallsz and witb a gutleſs belly dies. 
Nor thee thy beauty, 'Cyllaruss could ſave 
If ſuck'a two-form*d figure beauty have. 


: Arid golden curls his ivory back infold : 
.” His looks a pleaſing vigour grac'd 5 his, 


. . . y 3 
Which winding, fetter both his legs and rhighs-* 7 


29; His chin began to bud with down of gold * 


, 
Py 


, 
"IX. 


i 
! 


/ Hands, ſhoulders, neck, and all that man cxpreQ; 


[ 


Surpalling arts admired images, 


Nor. were bis beſtial parts a ſhame to theſe ; 


0 Add but a horſes head andereſt, he were, 


For Caſtor*s uſe; his back ſo ſtrong to bear, 
80 largely cheſted 3 -blacket then thecraw; 
'His tail and feet-lock:, - white as falling ſnow. 


A number of that.nation ſought his love 3; 


x Whom none but fair Hy/onome cquld move + 


None for attracting favour; {9 excel, ; 
Of all rhe half.mares thation !0thrys dwell. 


» 


She, by {weet-words, by loving, by conteſt 


AﬀeCQtion, onely Cy/tarws poſt:it, 


With combs ſhe ſmooths her hair ; her perſon. trims 


With all that coul | be grace ull to ſuch limbs. 


(to Of roſes, roſemary, and violets, 
And oft of Lilies curious dreſlings pleats. 


Twice daily-waſht her face in ſprings that fall 


From Pegrſean Hills z twice daily all 


Her body bathes in cleanling Rreams, and ,wate -, 


The skins of beaſts, ſuch as werechaice and 


Which flawing from her thoulder croſs her 


rares 
breaſt, 


41g Yailher left fide. Both equal love poſleſt : 


Together onthe ſhady mountains ſtray, 
In woods and ho'low caves together lay : 
Then-to the palace of the Lapithite 
Together came 3 -and now together fight : 


— 


A javelin from rhe lett hand tlung, thy breaſt; , | 


(20 O Cyllarws, beneathirthy neck imprett., -. 
Her heart tough ſlightly hurt (the dart ou 
' Grew forthwb 
Hylonome his \dying limbs receives 5 


' , Foments his wqund, cloſe to his lips (be cleaves, 


t-Fal'd) 


cold 5 and afl his. body pal.d. 


| -241 
Thy father, who was neareſt, peareft preſt« © | 
And thruſt, his {word deep in, below bis brealt.;:; 

190 He Bounds aloft, onth* earth his bowels trails x - 


*\ 


NS * 


TT: wh fur) ou thin 
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#25 To forte foul. But when ſhe found 
Lifes fire e with words in clamour drown'd, 
Even onithatfteel,, which through. his boſom paſt, .. 
She threw herown : and bimin death imbrac'c. 0 
Me thinks'T fee grim Pheocomes yet : 


. 439 Who with two Lions zkins, together knit , 


Proteds his double form. A log he took, 
Which ſcarce two teems could draw, this darted, iro 
The crown' of Phonolenides'; his brains © 

* It through his battered skuils deep crannies ſtrains; | 47 


435 vyatrieous kis mouth, eyes, ears,/and noftrils gutht 
curds through wicker queagd ; or p_ cruſkt 


Through draining cotendars. As he the | 
Prepares Oatiarhi, my (word his bowels ſhred- 
Your father ſaw his downfall. . Chtbonixs too, 

440 And ſtout Teſtboss our fawchion (lew. 4% 
The firſt a forked branch, the other bore 
A lauwice'; the launce this wound had given before; 
Whereof you ſee the ancient ſcar. Then F,:: 

Then ſho614'T have beers ſent t*-have ruin'd Troy, / +, ; 

445 Then might Ihave reftralfd, if noto*rettirown 49 
Great Hetor. Bur, beeither then was none, - * 

Or elſe a child.” Now ſpent with wge,- 1'wain. 
What ſpeak I of two-ſhap*r Pymerns {hain 
By Peripbas 2 Thy dart without a head; 

$59 Brave Ampycm, tour-hooy*d-Oicler ſped.”  * 490 

Macarews born by PetetÞronjian-rocks, 

Huge Erigdupas with a leaver knocks 4 

Toechoing earth. 'His dart Cymelue ſheath?d 

in Ne-ſſevs groin, ' and life bercav*d, - - 495 

ſe Ampyoider alone: 

Could fate fote-tell 3 #hatinee by Mopſur thrown 

Odires (ew ; this, as the Centaure rail*d;” 

His tongue t? his ching his chin t? his boſom naitfd. - 

Five C news flew 5 Bromns, Antimachw, 

460 Ax-arm'd Pyracmm, Heline, Stiphelws. $00 
Alchough forgetfull by what wonnds they fell ; 
Their names, md number, I remember well, 
Giant-tfke L210 lightwerh to theſe broils 5 | 
Arm'd, with Fmaihian _ ſpoilss - 7+ 
Bis years *cwixtyouth and age 3- nor aye ithpairs 
The'ftrength of youth though rink ed with gray hair 

65 A Macedonien 7 eek + ſword, md{hield,- -+- | 
-Confirm his pride : o*r&views-tlic well-fought _ ; 
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Claſhes his arms ; aid'trotcing in a round, 
Enforc'd the air with this difdainfull Cound: -- 

470 Shall I mdurethe& Eork ? Ml tome © + 
Thou haſt forgortty births orhyna, ++ 
alt torgot $ ofiginal 
And for what fat rewarded 3 by what fall - 
Advanc*tto this man-coniterfeiting thape. 
Think of tliy birth 5 think of thy calc rape. 
475 Go, take z Spindle and'a Diſtaff ; twine | 
Thecartied woot ; arid arms to Men refigr. 
While thus be ſeoffs';/ #nd circularly ran” ©* 
C eneisf his (ides gores wittt his faunce, "where Min 
And Horſe unite, He; rat with angoftt, fllvgs 2 
His fear at the'PH on youth which rings * © 
On his utwounded face's and back recoits 
As Pebbles dropt on Drums, or Haif on Yiles. 

*_ Then ruſhing on, with thruſts a(ays to wound” 
 F- His bardned ſides, the word noenrrance found, © + 
|  Nor,ſhalt thon ſcape 5 = edge ary tance thy throat, 
"© 485 Alrtiough fe polntbe ll, This fat,” and fmore 

At once, the'blow; as If on marble; fornds, 
And from bis neck the broken blade rebonnds, 
When he his charmed Timbs had open laid 
Enough to wounds and wonder, Ceneus fad : 
490 Now will we try, .if thow our ſword canſt fee). 
Then *rwixr his ſhoulders thruſt the fatal ftzet 
Up to the hilts 3 which ro and fro he wayts' © 
Deep in his gurs, an# wormds on woutids ingraves. 
The frighted Centaurs with a horrid cry, © 
495 On bim alone, with all their 'weaporis, Hy. 
Their Darts'rebated, falf, but draw no' blond : 
For Cenews till invulnerable Rood. wy $465 
This more ama?*d. Ah, Monycks exclaims, 
One foils us all, roall our endleſs thames ! 
He ſcarce a man ! nay he the man, and we 
Are what he was : ſo poor our aCtions be. 
What boots our mighty limbs ? our double force ? 
The Rrongeſt of all creatures, Man and Horſe, 
In us by Nature jotw'#;> furewe'arttidt ?! © © f7 30 
A Goddeſs-birth; ke I$jorger,! 1 0 
Jl $05 Who durſt the Queen of Parties imbrace 7 * * 
This half-man conquers his'degenerate race. ' 
Stones, 'maiYe Logs, whole Mountains: on'him foul 5 
..- And with a pile of Trees cruſh out his ſoul, _ 
v2 4 L 2 * 
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Let woods oppreſs his jaws : o*re-whelm with wei 
In ſtead of 1 idle wounds. Thus he : and ftraigh oy "oi 
510 An Oak up-rooted by the furious blaſts 
Of frantick winds, on valiant C.enews caſts. 
Th example quickly 0thrys difcarray'd - , , 
Ofall his trees 3 and Pehion wanted 3h 
Preſt with ſo huge 2 burthen, Ceneus ſweats : »»; 
$15 And to th? ofre- nclming ON Oaks his ſhoulders ſets. 
But now the load above his ſtature climbs, . 7 
And chokes the paſſage of his breath. Sometimes 
He faints 3 then to-advance bis crown- 
Above the Pile, and throw the timber down; .-, Io 
520 Sometimes the burxthen with his motion quakes ; 
As when an Earth-quake high-brow?d Ids ſhakes, 
His end was doubt all; ſome there be, whotell 
How. with that weight his body ſunk ro Hell "$5 
Mopſms diſlents.z who. ſaw a fowl ariſe | 
ca From thence with yellow, wings, and mount the "6 
- (The firſt.L ever ſan). ” b flying LIE DIERT "a 
Abour our gents,. ſentt wi 
"This he parſving 1 ible and De . 
$30Cry'd, Fail 2 houglory of the Lapithite : 
O Cenews, late a man at arms; but now  Ios 
”) . An ur-matchtfowl! bis witneſs all allow. 
Griet whets our fury ; brooking ill, that one 
By ſuch a multitude ſhould be o*re-thrown : 
And ſorrow fo long execures the hgh 
535 Till half were lain : halffav'd by £ eedy and night 
Teepolemus could not his tongue debar: 
Since in the repetition of that war, ... - ich 
Of Hercules he, bad no mention made: | 
Old man, how can.you ſo fotget (be ſaid); 
$40 Alcides praiſe ?. my father-oft would tell, 4G 
** How by his handthe Cload-born Ceuraurs fell. 3 
To this ſad Neſtor anſwer?d : Why thould” you 
Compell me to-remember, and renew 
My ſorrow loft i - time? G vrrate. A $6 
Er's gu! f AO Ates. : i 
$45 Hh is adhs tranlc na; pegs lier cet 5 "0p 590 
Fills all the w : cho ” dI could refute. - 
Bur not Po/ydamasg Et) + 
Nor valiant Her, "are roger 4 by 118, _ C% 
For. who.commends-his foe? : Meſſongs wa ls . 
65 He ralfy 3 Fair Elis, Pylmy in their falls 


$$ 
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Deteſt his fury : Cities which his hare 

Had not deſerv*d 3 with them did ruinate 

Our Houſe with ſwo*'d and fire. Not now to tell: 

Of vthers; who by his ſtern out-rage fell ; 

Twice (ix fair-fam?*d Nelei4e were we 5 

Twice {ix Alrides flew, excepting me. 

655 Others have been ſubdu*d : but more then ſtranze- 
Was Perictyme7?s ſlauzbter ! who could change 
And re-change toall figures. Such a grace 
Great Neptwne gave z the root of Nelews race. 

He, ford to vary forms, at length appears 

&g Like Fove*s lov'd Fowl, who in her talons bears 
Impetuons thunder z and in his deſcent 
His face with his ſtrong beak and pounces rent. 

At him his Bow, tooſure, Alcides drew, 

gs As towring in the lofty clouds he flew, 

And ſtruck his ſide-join*d wing. The wound wag ſlight; 

But ſunder*d nerves could not ſuſtain his flight. 

When tumbling down, his weight the arrow (mote #3 

$99 In at bis fide, and thruſt it through his throat,” 
Now brave Commander of the Rhodtan Fleet z 
Think" rhou Alcrdes praiſe a ſubje&t meer 

$7g For my diſcourſe? Alone with ſilence we 
Revenge our ſlaughtred brothers 5 and loye thee; 

When Neſtor with mellifiuous eloquenee 
Had thus'\much utter'd ; they with ſpeech diſpenſe, 
And liberal Bacchw quaff: then all aroſe, 
And give the reſt of night to ſoft repole. 

( The God, whoſe Trident calms-the Ocean, 
For ſtrangled Cycnys, turn'd into a Swan, 
Grieves with paternal grief, Achilles fate 
He proſecutes with more then civilhate. 

Ten years now w<ll-nigh laps*d in horrid fights, 

35 This unſhorn Smintbew his ſtern rage excites. 

Of all our brothers ſons tous moſt dear 3 41 +Y 
Whoſe hands, with ours, Troys walls in vain did rear : 
O (igh'ſ& thou not toſee the Aſo.m towers 
So near their fall? their own, and aiding powers 

$90 By millions (lain? the laſt of all their juy 
Dead H: &or drag*d about his fathers Troy ? 

© Yet dire Achilfes, who our labour gives 

Toutter ſpoil, th:n War more cruel, lives. 

Came he within my reach, he then thould try, 
, The vengeance of my Trident : but fince I 
7" £ L 3 Cangot 


. *$95Cannot approach t* encounter with my foe 3 


246 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Let him thy cloſe and mortal arruws know. 
Delis aſſents : his Uncles wrath intends 5 
Withir, his own; and in a cloud deſcends 
To tl? [/zan hoſt © amid the battel (ecks _ 
600 For Paris, ſhooting at. un-ooted Greeks. 
Then ſhew?d. a:God,. and ſaid : why duſt thon Joſe 
Rx. ſhaft. ſo baſely ? nobler. vbzeQs chooſe 3 
Tf thou of thine at leaſt haſt any care: 
Thy bretbrens deaths revenge on Pelew heir. 
Then fhew?d bim tern Achilles 4 as be flew: ' 
£05 The Trojan troops: and while his bow he drew, 
DireQts the deadly ſhaft. This onely might 
O1d Priam, after Hettor?s death, delight, 
Him, whowithconquett cloid the jaws of death, 
610 A faint Adulterer deprives of, breath. | 
It by th* efleminate to be o*reethrown, 
Then thould the Pollux of the 47niazon 
Haye forc*d thy fate, The Phrygian fears the fame, 
And ſtrong proteRQion ofthe Grecian Name. 
Invincible AExcides now burns ; 
The God, whoarm?3, his bones to aſhes turns. 
615 And of that great Achz{les ſcarce remains 
So much,. as now a little Urn contains, - ,- 
Yet fill he lives 3 his glory lightens forrh, , |. --/ 
And fills the world ;. this anſwers bis full worth, 
is, O divine Pel;des, ſoars as bigh 
As thy great ſpirit, and ſhall never die. 
620. And even his arms, . to inſtance whoſe they were z 
Procure a war, Arms for his Arms they bear, 
Ajax, Oilew, Diomedes, nor 
The leſs Atrides.z -ntt.in age and war 
The Greater: .00.not any 3 burthe Son 
Of old Laertes. and bold Telamor, 
62 5 Durſt hope for ſuch a prize, Tantalides, 
To ſhun-the burthen and the hate of theſe, 
'The Princes bids to fit before his tent : © 
And puts the ſtrife on their arbitremeant. 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


Thoſe purple flowers which AjIx name 4iſplay, 
His blouwd produce, Enraged Hecuba 
Becomes 4'Bitch. From Memnon's cinders rife 
Self ſliugbtring Fowl : a yearly ſacrifice, 
What ever Anius daughters haxdle, proves 
Corn, Wine, or Oil : themſelves transforn®d to Dover, 
From honour*d Virgins aſhes Sons aſcend. 
Th! Ambracian Fudge a Stone, Light wings defend 
Moloſſas Hyal iſe, Scilla grows 
A horrid Monfter« Marther? 4 Acys flows 
ith ſpeedy ſtreams, The kind Nereides 
Fer Glaucus ſue : intEro::24 im ſacred Sear. 


[EE 


Up roſe the Maſter of the ſeven-fold Shield. 
With wrath impatient, hjs ſtern eyes ſurvay 
S1geum, and the Navy which there lay. 
$ Then throwing up his hands, O Fove, he ſaid ; 
Before the Fleet muſt we our tide plead ? 
And am I rival'd by Viyſſes claim ? 
Who made no doubt to fly from He&#or*s flame . 
Th This I Cuſtain'd; from this that Navy freed, 
"Tis ſafer tocontend in word then deed. 
WT cannet talk, 'nor tan he fight : as far 
His tongue.excels, as T exceed in war. 
| L 4- . Now” 


T HE Princes ſat 3 the ſonldjer crowns the fold ; 
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+. Nor need L:to rehearſe what you have ſeen». 
+ :Inaft, renowned Greeks : what his hath been 
Let Ithbacys declare ; periorm?®d by fight, 
x5 Without .a witneſs, onely known to Night; 
Great is thYaffeQed prize, I muſt confels + 
Brut fpch a Rival makes the valucleſs, 
1re, *iis no ambition to obtain, 
-CThough great) whatever he could hope togain, 
,"Whanow in this is honour?d, that can. boaft 
20 He trove with me, when he the palm hath loſt. 
But were my valour queſtion'd, I might on 
My birth-ini1ſt 5 begot by Telamon, 
Who under Hercules Troy%s bulwarks ſ(cal'd : 
In Peg1ſean kell to Colchis ſaid, 
- -- 23 Hs father, Zacus, the Judge of Souls, 
"Where SifTfhws Wis reſtiefrrorment roults, 
Higa Fzpucr upon a mortal Love 
Got Aacns : 1 Aj:1x, third from Fours 
Nor let this pedigree aſtift my claim) 
30 It great: Achilles join'd not in the ſame. 
He was my brother, his I ak. .Why thus 
Shoutd*ſ rhou, thou ſon of damned Siſyptus, 
Alike in theft and fraud, a ſtranger to 
Achilles race, the right of this Furiue ? 
; Betauſe. T firſt aſſumed arms, deſcry*d 
35 By no deteQor, are theſe arms deni*d ? 
| Orrather for the. 1a in field defion'd 2 
Who with feign?d Iunac y the war geciin?d ; 
Till F alarmed more politick, thaugh more 
Unhappy, did his coward-guile explore, 
And drewahim to ayoided arms? Muſt he 
zo Now wear the bet, wh all eſchew?1? and we 
Un: honour?d, robbed of a Kinſman'*s right, 
Becauſe we at the frſt-2ppear*d in fight ? 
And would to Fove he bad been truely mad 3 
r ſtill to thought, :1nor this companion had, 
This.tempter to ful ations, ever Leen 50 
The Phrygia! tow'rs. Then ſhould not thou have bee 
45 © Pean's fon, expoled by our crime - 
To Lenmian Rocks : where thou conſumſt thy. time 
Inlonely Caves obſcur*d with woods, the ſtones 
Provok*d to pity with thy.daily greang, : -- | |: 
.- And wiſheſthim, .what he deſeryzs,-.thy paisg/:; 
”; If Gods there be, thou wiſheſt not in vain« 
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© Now our Confederate -(a Prince of brave 

'F Command) to whom his ſhafts Alcides gave 3 
Broken with-pain and famine, doth employ 
Thoſe arrows, that import the fate of Troy, 

For food and clothing : yet he lives the while, 

6 In that removed from Viyſſes guile. "i 
And Palamed t with t' have been ſoleft: | 
Then had he liy*d, or been of life bereft y 
Not by our crimes” He helliſhly inclin'd, 

Bears his convicted madnels in Nis mind 3 
And fallly him accus*d to bave betrai'd 
' Tt? Achaian hoſt; confirming what he ſaid 
By ſhewing ſums of gold, . which in his tent 
Himſelf had hid. Thus be by baniſhment- 
Or death, our ſtrength impairs; for this preferr'd : 
$5 fights, ſo is Ulyſſes to be fear?d. 

, Though faithfull Neftor, he jo eloquence, 

Surpaſs ; his leaving Neſtor, no defence 

Of words can ſalve :-who flow, through his burt borſe ; 
65 And clog*d.with age, implor'd V1yſſes force » 

To fetch hin off; , who lefr tg odds of focs 

His old acquaintance., This Tydides knows 

For no forgd crime; who vainly call*d,. to ſtay 

His trembling friend, reviling his diſmay. 

90 The Gods with juſtice view our humane deeds. 
Who would nat late afliſt, aſſiſtance needs + 
And now to- be forſaken by the Law 
Himſelf preſcrib*d,. He cxi*d, I came, and (aw 
The coward quakiag, pale, abuut to yield .; 

His ghoſt for tear. | Linterpog'd my (hietd 3... 
Beſtrid him as be Jay 3 and from thar trite 
Redeem*®d {my leaſt of praiſe) bis coward lite, | 

But ifghiou-wilt contend, .rezoin we there 3 oc p 
Revoke'the foe, thy wounds, and uſual fear 5. + | 
B-hind my target skulk ; then plead. :. This Mia * 

% Who.reel'd with. wounds; freed, as-un-weoun le radi ul 

Now He&#vw cemeg and broughtthe Gods along 5 \ 
"Ruſht on all parts'; not thou alone, -the ſtrorg 

And beſt reſolved-ſhrink :-{o great a dread 
He drew onall. Himz as be conqueſt led | 

$; Through bloud and ſlaughter. wich a mighty ſtone 
I ſtruck ro earth 5; him I ſpſtain'd alone, . 

{When he to allſo bold a challenge made ; 

, When for my lat you all devoutly pray'd.. . 
4: Ls; 
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Nor praz*d in'vain : if yot! enquire the ſum * 
5go Of this our fight, I was fot overcome.” | | 
With bloudy weapons, flames, and Fove, the mens 
Of Troy iavade'our navy : 'where was then 
Your eloquent Ulyſſes ? 1, even 
A thouſand ſhips. preſerv*d 3- whereon relie 
The-hopes cf your return, Theſe arms for all 
g5 Your Fleet aff>xd, - The meed more bonour ſhalt; 
Receive then give : our'plories juſtly pleaſe; 
Theſe arms do Ajax ſeek, not Ajax theſe. 
Rheſus {urrife, with burs ket him'compare, 
That poor\} py D-lon's, Helenks deſpair ; 
100 The rapt Palladiam : nothing done by day z 
He of no worth, take Diomed away. 
If to ſuch mean deſerts theſe arms accrues 
Nivide them: to Tyz34rs moſt is due. + 
Why would he tlieſe ? 'who Rtillſunarmed goes, 
Conceald.; and'cunningly intrapy his foes ? : 


105 This radiapt Cdgk' that thines with buynitht gold. 


Will his vt, and lurking Reps nnfold. - - 
His neck fan farce Achilles helmet bears | / 
. Nor can his feeble arms.employ this ſpear-: - '- 
E10 His ſhield, whoſe orb the fiyured world-adorns: 
A cowards arm, tmur'd to thieving, ſeorns.. 
O fool, that thus thy own undoiag ſeeks ! 
It given thee by 4h*errourof the Greeks, 
It will not make thee dreadfult to thy foe's * 
Burt give occation of thy overthrow, + 
135 And flight, wherein-thou onely dofſt exceedz  * 
Clog?d withſohuge'a weiphr, wilt fail thy need. 
Beſides, thy thiekd jn'battle ratdy born ©: - 
Is yet entire :-but mine. all hackt and rorn 
With ſtorms of blows, a new {ucceſlour nerds. 
"t20 What boots ſo many. words ?- behold cur deeds, 
Theſe ar ms detiver to the foes defence: 


And let him keep that takes-the prize from thence. 


Here Ajax ends. '' The Souldiers in the cloſe 
A murmur raifd, *tN Tthhacus aroſe :/ 
to: Who having fixed 6n the earth a ſpace 
J b . * $4 L* 
His eyes, unto the Princes rai>'d his face 5: 
And now.expeQeed ,'\ſpake unto this ſenſe ; 
With all the grace of wining eloquence. 


* Grecians it heavens with yours;had heard my prayer 


What now we (eck"had Eund-no doubtfull Hes. Ny 


135 


140 


5 


150 


fo 


rgo TY hadſt kept thy arms, Act;/ler,and we thee, 
But ſince-ftern Fate, . averſe to you and mey 
So coveted an happineſs denies, 
(With that appears to weep, and wipes his eyes): 
Who great Achilles with more right ſucceeds, 
Then.-be, who gave yougreat Achilles deeds ? 
135 Favour not. him becauſe he ſeems to be, 
And is a fot : nor blame this wit in me, 
So bleft in your affairs : or take offence 
That for my felt I arm my eloquence, 
(If I have any) oft for you imploitd, 
Let none the glory of his own avoid. 
140 For Anceſtors, . divine original, 
And deeds by us not done, we ours miſ-call. 
Yet in that Ajux vaunts himſelt to be 
' Great-Granchild unto Fove ; no leſs are we. 
Laertes was my Sire, Arceſius his 3 
His, Fupiter : in this deſcetit none is 
1453 Condemn*d, nor baniſht, By the mother I 
From Hermes ſpring : in both a Deity. 
Notthat more noble by the Mothers ſide, 
Nor that my Father had his hands undi?d 
In brothers bloud, do TI inforce this claim: 
150 Weigh but our worths : and cenſure by the ſame. . 
That Telamon and Pelexs brethren were 9 
In Ajax is no merit. Not the near 
In birth, but Great in a&, deſerve this graces: - 
Or if proximity in bloud have place, 
185 Pelens his father, Pyrrbus is his ſon : 
What right remains for Ajax Telamon ? 
To Phthia then, or Scyros carry theſe. 


.. Tencey is Cofen to F1cides 


As well as he z yet ſtirs not he herein : 

Or if he thould, ſhould he the honour win ? - 

Then ſince our ations muſt our ſuit advance 3 
160 Although my deeds ſurmount my utterance, 

Their abſtraQ yet in order to relate : 

Thetis, fore-knowing great 'Achilles fate, 

Diſguis'd her ſon : fo like a Virgin dreſt, -' 

That all miſtook, and Ajax with the reſt. 


When arms, with womens trifles, thar might blind ! 


SuſpeQt, I brought to rempria manly miad; 


$ $5 yer was the Hero Virgin-like arrait, * 


. 


Who taking up the ſpear.and (hell, I ſaid : 
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O Goddeſs. born, for thee the fate of Troy-  _. 
Her fall reſerves : why doubrſt thou to deſtroy 
Great Pergamus ? then made him leave thoſe weeds : 
$70 And ſent the Mighty unto mighty deeds. 
His aGs are therefore ours, We Telephus 
Foi*ld. by cur Lance'z the ſuppliant cur*d by us. alc 
; Strong Thebes we ſackt : ſackt:Lerbos us renowns. 
Clryſa and Tenedos (Apolls*s my 
175 Cill:, and Sea-girt Cyros, in their falls 
Our fame adyance :' we rags?d Lerneſſus walls, 
To paſs the reſt 5 I gave, who could ſubdue 
The brave Priamgdes : I Hedor flew. ar 
- For th®armsthat found Achilies theſe I crave :. 
1385 He dead, J ask but what, alive, I gave. 
The grief of one, with all the Grecks prevails: 
Ezbaan Aulis held a thouſand fails. 
The long-expeCted winds oppoſed ſtand, 
Or {Jeep in calms, When crue! Fates command. 22 
Afitted Apamemnon to allwage 
160 With Iphigenia*s death, Diana*s rage. , 
Eut he diſlents 4 the G-ds them lves reproves.3 
Ard in a King a fathers paſſion moves. 
His noble diſpoſition ne*rethicleſs 
] tothe publick won : and maſt confeſs ; 
( Atrides paxdony ) we did proſecute 2: 
xco Before a partial Juoge, an batefull ſuit. 
Yet him his brother, Scepter, p.blick good. 
Per( wade tro purchaſe endleſs-praiſe with bloud... 
Then went I to: the mother |, r- her child : 
Now not t9 be exhoreed, but beguil'd. 
Had Ajax thither gone, vur flapging ſails q 
295 Not yet had ſwelPd with ſti]l-expeRted gales. 
Then on a bold embaſlage I was ſent 
To bavghty Troy : to th? Il;an Court T went 
Y«t fulFof men : and f:arleſ*, urg*d art large 
The common «cauſe committed to my charge. 
200 Falſe Faris T accuſe : rap*d Hel.na 
I re-demand,. with all they-bore away. 
Old Priam and Antenor juſt appear, 
But Paris, wich hjs brethren, and who were 
His followers in that-ſtealch, from wicked blows 
Could ſcarce refrain-: This Menetaus knows 
The firſt of dangers, wherein you and I 
205 Together Jvinzd, But what my policy 
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And force perform'd behooffull to this State, 
In that long war, too long is to relate. 
The firſt greet battel fought, our wary foes 
Long live itnmur*d : .nor durſt their powers expoſe, 
Nine years expir*d, wars all the fields affright. 
210 Meanwhile what did thou, onely fit to fight ? ? 
What uſe of thee.? inquire my aQtions; I 
The foe intrap, our trenches torrtife, 
Encouraging the weary Souldier 
To brook the tediouſneſs of lingring war 
With fair expeQance :. teach them waies to feed, 
ars The uſe of arms ; , imploi'd at every need. 
The King deluded in hi; ſleep by Fove, 
Bids us the care of cuture war remove. 
The author was his ſtrong agology. 
Ajax ſhould have withſtood 3 the ſack of Troy 
He ſhould have.urg?d; done what he could,have fought.. 


220 Why was the nobler (1ege by him unſought ? 


Why arm'd he not.? a ſpeech he might have made, 
Thar would the wavering multitude have ſtai'd : 
To him not difficult, wio looks (o high, 

And ſpeaks ſo big. What if himſelf did flie? 

I ſaw, and ſham?*d to ſee thee turn thy back, 

To hoiſe thy ſails unto thy honours wrack. 


22x What do yon? O what madneſs, mates, (aid I, 


Provokes you to abandon yielding Troy ? 
Ten years nigh ſpent, what will you bear away 
But infamy ?- 1 this and more did ſays 

Wherein my {ſorrow made me eloquent : 

They thus perſwaded, alterd their intent. 

230 The King a Council calls ; diftruſts afford 

No ſound advice : durſt Ajax ſpeak a word ? 
When baſe Therſytes durſt the King provoke 
Witt bitter words : who felt my ſcepters ſtroke. 
Their doubrs with hope of conqueſt I inſpire : 
235 And ſet their fainting courazes on fre : 

Since when, what he hath nobly-done, by right 
To me belongs, that thus reſtrain*d his fligbt. 
Beſides, ' what one of all the witer Greeks 

Makes choice of thee 3 or thine aſliſtance ſeeks? 
Tydides us approves, buiids on our will ; 
2401s confident in his Ul)ſſes (till. 

Among;ſo many, ?is a grace for me 

Fo be his conſorts and the choice too free, 
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The danger of the foe, andnight deſpis'd $ 
I Dolon, then a counter-ſcout; ſyrpriz'd: 

245 Nor tim, tillT bad fearcht bis boſam, 11-g7 g 
Informed what perfidious Troy would do. 
All known, and nothing left to be enquir'd ; 
I now with praiſe dong might have retir*d. 
Yet not ſo (atish*d, I forward went; 

250 And Rheſus flew; with his, in his own tent 3 
When, like a Victor, on his Chariot 1 
Return'd in trigmph. Can you then deny 
Achilles arms, whoſe horſes were aſfſign%d 
For on: nights hazard ? Ajax is more kind. 

255 What ſhould I of Sarpedon?s forces tel!, 

| O're-thrown by us: by us Cerancs fell, 
Tphitides, Alaitor,  Chrominus, 

Alcander,, Prytanis, Noemonus, 
Hal us, ftout Thoon, bold Pheridamar, 

260 With Charoper Eunamus fatal Paſs 
Sign by my Launce : and rhiny more in view 
Ot hoſtile Troy, of meaner rank; I flew. 

And I, O Conntreymen, bave honour*d wounds, 

Fair in their (cars ; nor truſt to empty (ounds: 

f Behold, (faid he, with that his boſom bares) 

> 263 This breaſt, ſtilt exerci2d in your affairs. 

No bloud for Greece in all thele lengthfull wars 
Hath Ajax thed : let him produce his ſcars. 
What boots it, though his deeds his brags approve 35 
That for-our F'eet he fought with Troy and Fove ? 

2701 grant, he did ſo: nor will we detract 
With hated envy from a noble a; 

So he ingroſs not to himſelf atone 
Acommon'praiſfe, but render-ys our own. 

- Atorides (for great Achilles held.) 
Troy*s flames and Fauror from-our ſhips repelPd, 

| He vainly glories that himſelf alone 

275 Could anſwer He#or*; vppofition : 

- The King, his brother, and my ſelf forgot : 

Of nine the laſt, and but preferd by lot, 
Bat what event, O great in valour, crown*d- 
Your famous combat * He#or had no wound... 

230. Wo's me! with what a tide of griefT call 
That fime to mind 5; wherein the Grecian Wall, 
Achilles fell ! tears, fzars, nor ſorrow ſtard . 

My forward Zeal ; his raiſed corps I lwd.. - 
pon 
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Upon theſe ſhoyldegs-: theſe, even theſe did bear 
$5 Him, and his arms, 3 which now-I hope to wear. 
Our ftrengrh can ſugb a weight with caſe ſuſtain : 

Our knowledge can.your bonour'd gitt explain. 

Was Thetis ſo ambitipus for her (on, . 

That ſuch a brainlels Souldier ſhould put on 

0 This heavenly gift, of (o divine a frame? 

Whole figuz?d fhie!d his ignoranee would ſhame. ; 
Wherein, the Ocean 3 Earth-with Cities crown'd 5 
Skies deckt with 8tars 3 cold Ar#o; never drown'd,.. 
Sword-girt Orien, {ad Pleiades, 

295. The rainy Kids. ; He ſeeks, yet-knows not theſe, . 

Upbraids he me, that I this war did ſhun, 

And time defer'd till 'others had begun ? 
Nor-can conſider, how he wounds in me 

Achilles honour, It a crime it be 

To counterfeit z we join in that defame : 

400 If, in that-tardy 3 I before him came. 

Me, my kind wife, ;his mother him withdrew : 
Our flow*r to them» we gave, the fruit toyous 
Nor tear I, ſhould I quit.my own defence, 

To (uffes with ſoclear an exceBence. 

Nor was it Ajax found out me: and yet 

305 Achilles was diſcover*d by my wir. 
Left I ſhould wonder why his fooliſh. tongue 
Should ſlander me, he you upbraids with wrong, 
It Pulametes was accugd by me 
Without juſt-cauſe, muſt not his judgement be 

310 To you reprogehtull ?- neither Nanplizs Seed. 

' Could juftthe lo evident a deed : 
Nor heard you onely of bis treacheries, 
The hire of treaſon laid before your eyes, 
Peantins in Lemnos left, was none 
Of my offence, - do you defend your own: 

315 You to his ſtay conferred. Yet again Y 
I muſt confeſs, I advis'd him to abſtain | ; 
From travel;. toils of war : and to appeaſe- + | 
The anguiſh of hig bitter wound with eaſe. 

He did ; he lives.. Th* advice was good: ſucceſs: 
As fortunate approves it for no le\s, 

420 S'nce Fate deftgns him for the fall of Troy : 

Spare me, and Ajrx induſtry employ. 

His tongue the mad with wrath and anguiſh will 

Appeaſe :-he*tfetch him with ſome reach of skill, 
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Firſt $*m0:5 (hall retire, : Ide want a ſhade, 
325 Achaie promiſe to the” Trojans aid z 
E*re my endeavours in your ſervice fail, 
; And fottiſh Ajax with his wit prevail. 
'ia And Phzlp&etes, though obdure, thou be 
Incenſt againſt the King, theſe Lords, and me z 
330 Though curſes lighten from thy lips, though fill 
Thou- covet my acceſs, my bloud to ſpill ; 
Yet:Pil attempr'thee ; -and will bring thee back 3 
That neither may, what we ſs wiſhtor, lacks 
Thy ſhafts I muſt poſſeſs (fo favour Fate) 
335 As I poſleſtthe Dardan prophet late; - 
As I unknit. the Trojan deſtiny, | 
And doubtfull anſwer of the Gods z as I, 
Amid a world of foes, the fatal Sign 
Of Ptrygian Pallas raviſht from her (hrine. 
- Compare with me will Ajax? this unta*ae, 
Trey*s hop*d-for expugnation had been vain. 
249 Where: was ſtrong Ajax? where the glorious boaſt 
Of that great Souldier ? why in terrour loſt ? 
How durſt Viyſſes truſt himleltf ro night, 
- Paſsthrough the watch, their threat?ning weapons ſlight? 
The w3lls not onely, - but the higheſt tower 
Of 1lum (cale : and from her Fane the Power 
345 That bears their fate inforce :-and with thiy-prey, 
Repals the-dangers of that horrid way ? ' 
Which, had not I atchicyed, yet in hield 
Had 4jax vainly born his ſeven-fold ſhield, 
That might-Troy teWf before Laeries fon : * 
Won, when I made it that it might be wan. 
250. Why doſt thou fleer on my Ty4ides ſo: 
And nod? at me ?- our praifes jointly grow. 
Not for our Navy didft thou fight alone : 
Thou by anhofſt aſſiſted, ' I by one. 
Who knew that wiſedom vyalour ſhoul 41 command 3. 
335 That theſe belong?d norte a ſtrenuvus hand : 
Elſe he himſelf had 3oiwd& in this debate 3 
Ort other Ajax, far more moderare-; 
I2 Brave Thoasy.. fierce Exriphyius ; with theſe: 
Jdoneneus and Merivnes | 
Of Crete5 or Menelaus. For they are, 
60 As ſtrong, nor ſecond unro thee in war : 
Yet yield ro-our advice, i Thou fit for fzheg; 
Doſt:need my reaſon to dire thy might; . 
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Thy valcur wants forecaſt 3- my care is (ct -* 
Upon the future : thou canſt fights and yet 
The time and place muſt be by us aflign*d : 
365 Thou onely ftrong in body, 1 in. mind. 
As skilfull Pilors thoſe ſurpaſs, who row 3. 
As wiſe Commanders, common Souldiers 5 fo 
I thee excel. Our vigour is leſs great 
In bones and ſinews, yet my ſoul compleat, 
270 Then! O remunerate my vigilance : , 
And, Princes, far ſo many years expence 
In anxious cares, this dignity exte 
To - my deſerts, Our work is at an end : 
Withſtanding fates remov*d : 1, in that » 
Have made it feaſible, bave taken Troy. ; 
375 Now by our mutual hopes, Troy's overthrow, = 
Thoſe Gods which late F raviſht from the foe 5 | 
It ought remain to be diſcreetly done, 
"That courage craves, through danger to be won g 
Itin the 11;an deſtiny there be 
A knot yet to.unknit 3 remember me : 
2 $3 Or if you can forget 3 theſe arms reſign . 
To this and ſhews Minerva's fatal Sign. , (charms 
The Chiefs were mov*d, Here. words approv*d their 
And Eloquence from Valour wins thoſe arms. 
Heawho alone, Fove, Heior, Sword and Fire k 
335 $o oft ſuſtait#s ; yields to one ſtroke of ire. i 
Th? unconquer*d {orrow conquers 3 Then his blade 
To haft unſheath?d: : Sure thou art mine, he Caid 5 
Or ſeeks &!yſſes this ? this ſhall, conclude 
All :nſe of wrong, And thee, ſo oft imbru'J 
In Phrygiin bloud, thy Lords muſt now imbrue: 
290 That nave but Ajax Ajax may ſubdue. 
This ſaid 5 his breaſt, till then with wounds ungor*d, 
The deadly (word, where it could enter, bor'd. 
Nor could draw back the ſteel with all his ſtrengths 
ExpePd by gathing gore. The bloud at lengthy 
393 A purple flower ingendred on the ground : 
Created firſt by Hyacimthus wound, 
The tender leaves.indifferent letters paint : 
Both of his name, and of the Gods complaint. 
The Conqueror, now holſing ſails, doth ſtand 
For mild Hypſephile*s and Thoas Landy: 
40 (Defam?d by Womens curſed violence) 
Tofetch the ſhafts of Herewirs from thence, 
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Theſe, with their owner, to the camp convyey'd, 

Ot that ſo long @ war an end the 2mm oh 

os Now Troy.and Priamws trgether tall, 
Th* unhappy wie of Priam after all, 
Her humane figure loſt : whſe raving Spright 
And uncouth howling foreign fields affright. 
The flames of Ilivm ftretch their hungry fire 
To narrow Helleſpont 3 nor there expire. 

410 That little bloud which Prams age could ſhed, 
Fove*s altar drinks. By her anointed head 
Apollo*s Prieſt they drag, her handsin yain 
To heaven upheld, - The Vitor Greeks conftrain 

415 The Dardan Dames 3 a deadly-bating prey : 


Who imbrace their Country Gods; and while they may, 


Bebold their burning Fanes. Dire violence 
Aſtyanax threw from that tower 5; from whence 
He had ſeen his father , by his mother ſhown, 
Fight far his Kingdoms ſafety, and his own. 
North-winds to Seas invite, and proſperous gales 
420 Sing in their ſhrowds 5 they hate. to trim their Sails, 

The- Trojan Ladies cry, Dear Soil farewel ! 
We are baPd to loatid captivity! then felt 

_ On earth now kifſt : and leave with much delay, 
Their Countries ſmoaking ruines. Hecuba 
Her ſad departure tothe laſt defers : 
Now found amongher childrens ſepulchres, 


45 (A fight of ruth ! ) ſorea1 07 theip tombs ; bewails, 


Their cold bones kifing : whom Ulyſſes hales 
From that (ad comfort. Soume of Hettor*s duſt , 
Up-ſnatcht, delivers to her boſurs truſt, 
Upon his tomb ſhe left her boary hairs 
(Apoor Oblation! ) mingled with-her tears. 
430 3 to linm?s ruines lies a Land, 
TijiPd by the' Biſtones 3 in the Command 
Of Polymneſtor, Danyer to prevent, 
To him his father Pol/ydorws (ent : 
And wiſely ; had he not withall conſign'd 
435 A maſs oftgold, ts tempt his greedy mind. 
His foſter-child, when lingring 1/i*m drew 
To her laſt date, the Thracian Tyrant flew. 
Whom, as if he his murther with the flain 
Could caft away, he caſts into the Main. | 
442 Now rode Atrides atthe Thracia# ſhoar ; 
Till winds forbore to term 5 and Seas to-r02r- 
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When from the yawning earth Achilles roſe 5 
Like mighty as in life : whoſe looks diſcloſe 
As ſtern a wrath, as when his lawleſs blade 
$ Wes on Atrides drawn, and frowning, ſaid : 
Achajans, O ingratefull! can you thus 
Depart ? are our deſerts intomb'd with us ? 
Now honour me with what I covet moſt ; 
Let ilain Polyxeng appeale my Ghoſt. R 
$& Then variſht. th? ungentle Ghoſt obey*d 5 
And frum her Mothers boſom drew the Maid, 
, (High-ſoul'd, unhappy, more then feryinine, 
o his reſembled tomb 3 lite to reſign 
With Rites internal. Other birth ſhe thought : 
Y And gow unto the bloudy altar brought 5 
g Seeing her ſelf the ſacrifice prepar?d : 
And that Neoptolemw upon Kos (tar'd 
With Sword advanc'd, ſhe ſaid 3 vntoucht with dread : 
Our generous bloyd to your intentions thed, 
Diſpatcht z in throat or breaſt (I am prepar*d) 
@ Your weapon ſheath. . (With that her boſom bard) 
Polyxens doth ſeryitude deſpite : 
And yet no God affes ſuch ſacrifce. 
I onely wiſh my death might be unknown- 
To my afflied mother, She alone ; 
Diſturbs the joys of death : though Prins wife 
6s My death ſhoufd leſs bewail, then her own life. 
Nor let the touch of man pollute a maid : 
That my free Soul may to the Stygian ſhade 
Untainted paſs, If this be juſt, remove 
Your hand, I ſhall more acceptable prove 
Unto that God or Ghoſt, whate*re he be, 
To whom I am offer'd, if my bloud be free. 
o And if g dying tongue prevail at all 3 
I, late great Prjam's daughter, now a thrall, 
Sollicite that my corps may not be ſold 3 
But given my mother : nor exchange for gold 
$ad rites of fepulture. In former years 
Sh? bad gold to give now poor, accept her tears. 
75 This having ſaid, for her, that would not weep, 
The peop!e. wept : the Prieft could hardly keep 
His eyes from tears, yet did what be abhor'd, 
And in her proffered boſora thruſt his ſword. 
On doubling knees ſhe ſinks, with ſilent breath, 
. And chearfully imbraceth ſmil'd-on Death, 
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480 Then when ſhe fell, the had/a care to hide 
Whar ſhould be kid; and chaſtly decent di's, 
Her corps was carried by the Trojan dames : 
Who in a funeral ſong repeat the names 
Ot Priam?®s mourn?d:for Seed 3 what ſtreams of gore 
One Houſe had ſpent, Thee, Virgin, they deplore : 
And thee, O royal Wife, entitled Hate 
435 The mother- Queen, and Glory ofthat State : 
A Captive now, caft by a ſcorned lot 
On conquering Itbecws ; refugd, if not 
Forbearing He&#or. Hetor, fo renown'd, 
A-maſter hardly for his mother found. 
She hugs the corps that ſuch a ſpirit kept. 
499 Who for her countrey, children, husband, wept 
So oft 5 now weeps for her : her lips ſhe preſt 
Her wounds fills with her tears, Then beats her brealt, 
Her hoary hair beſmear*d with clotted gore, 
And boſom torn, this ſpake ſhe 3 and much more. 
495 Poor daughter, our laſt ſorrow : (what is lefr 
* For: fortunes ſpite ! ) by bloudy death berefc 
On thee I ſee my wounds. That of my ſeed 
None may unwounded die, even thou muſt bleed, 
In that a woman, thee T held ſecur'd : 
But thou, O woman, ſuffer*d'by the fword. 
This bane of Troy, our utter ruine, who 
$00 So many of ty princely brothers ſlew Z 
Hath (lain thee too,, When he a corſe was made - 
Ry Paris and Apolo% fhafts, I ſaid, ' 
Nowis Achilles to be fear*d no more. 
Now dead,-to us as dreadfull as before; 
$05 Againſt my race his aſhes riſe : his tomb 
Preſents afce.. O my unhappy womb ! 
T* his fury fcuitfull! Ruin*d Troy deſcends z 
And ſad (ucceſs the publick ſorrow ends : 
Yet they are ended. 119m alone $4 
To'us remains :. our ſorrows freſhly groan, 
I, late fo patent, and o fortunate 
$10 In husband, ſons, and height of humane State 3 
Lo exilenow am hal'd: deſpis*d, and torn 
From my own ſepulchers, from Ptrygia born 5 
To (erye'Fenelope, that while I ſew | 
Or ſpin at-her commandment, ſhe may ſhew. 
Her ſave to Ithacenſian dames, and (ſays. 
Log HeBor%s mother, Priam's Hec ubas 
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1 My ſorrows ſole relief, ſo many loſt, | 
Is offer*d ta appeale an: hoſtile Ghoſt, 
Infernal ſacrifices to the dead,  . | 
Even to my foe, my curſed worab hath bred. . | 
re Hard heart, why breakft thou not ? What hopes ingage 
; Thine expeQtation ? Miſchievous Old-age, 
For what reſerv*{ thou me? You cruel Powers, 
ho Why lengthen you a poor old womans hours 
To ſce new funcrals? O Priam, I 
May call thee happy. after ruin'd Troy, 
Happy in death. . Thou ſceſt not this (ad fate ; 
Thou loſt thy lite together with thy ſtate. : 
Rich tunerals attend. thee; royal Maid: 
$25 And by thine Anceſtors thou.thalt be laid. 
O no ! thy mothers tears, an;heap of ſand, 
cal} Muſt now content thee in a foreign Land. 
All, gs toll ! NO 4 wes Boy q 
M t and/youngeſt :5oy, .when I could joy 5 
"þ Fo: whom I-condeſcend — live a ſpace, 
Here fofter'd by the courteous King of Thrace, 
Meanwhile why ſtay we with the cleanſing floud 
To waſh theſe wounds, and look beſmear%d. with bloud? 
Then with an aged pace, .her-hoary hairs , 
$35 All torn and ſcattered, to the Sea repairs. 
And while the wretched ſaid 3, You Troades, 
A Pitcher bring to draw the briniſh Seas: 
$he ſaw the caſt-up corps of Polydor 
Stuck tull of woynds,upan the beachy ſhoar. | 
The Ladies {hriek 5, the dumb: with lorrow ſtuod 2 , 
$40 Whilſt inward grief, her. yoice, her tears, ber bloud, 
At once devour'd. - -And now, as if jntranc%d, 
.Stares'on the earth 3 ſometimes ro beava, advanc'd 
Her (couling brews: open his viſage gaz*d; 
But oftner on his wounds. ., By anger rais'd, 
$3 Arm'd, and inftruQed, all on vengeance bent, 
Still Queen-like, defſtinates his punitment. 
And as a Lionne(s, cobb?d. ot ber young, ; (- © 
Purſues the upſcen hunters Gieps ;- fo,. ſbyng, .. 
With fury, when her ſorrow with her rage | 
$30 Had join'd theig-pawerg 3,unmiadtull of .her age, - 
But not; of former greatneſs, ran with.ipeed. .. 
To Polymne for, authour of this deed, | _ .;. 
And craving conference, the Tyrant told 
How the ſho 11d ſhew him ſums of hidden gold 
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To give her Poty4or, This held for true; 
He thirſty of his Preys with her withdrew. * 
$55 And flattering her thus craftily begun's 
Delay nat, Herwba,” 1 enrich thy for: 
By:41-the Gods we Juftly will reſtore. - | 
What thou ſhalt give,” and what thou gavſt befort, 
She with a trucuſent afpe& beheld 
560 The fallly ſwearing King 3 with anger ſwelld. 
Then calls the captive damrs, upon him flicsz 
Who hides + finpers Int bis perSat'd Rs pot 
Extras biscyecballs > more then nfual ſtrong, 
With thier vehgeanice, ' and the fenſe of wrong, + 
565 Her hand drowny int his skull's the roory up-toxe '* 
Of his loſt fight, Fmibru'd with tatty gore. e 
The ment of Thracia incenſed for their King, 
Weaponsand ftones at Hecnubs now fling. 
She, ſnarling, bites the follow flints, her chaps, 
$79 For (peech extended, bark, Of whoſe miſ-haps, *.. 
That place is rtani?d, * She, mindfall of her old 
Misfortunes, in $ithoniar defarts howPd. © 
The'Trojans, Grecians, 'thoſe who fore or bate; 
2" Yea, aH{ the Gods commiſerate her fate, -' 
$75 Even ſpightfufl Fino did to this deſcend; 
That Hec#bs defery*d not ſach an end. 
Aurora bad nolciſare rolament, 
(Alrhough thoſe arms ſhe favour?d) the event 
Of Troy or Hec#ba, Domtfſtical EY F 
$30 And nearer grief atflits ber;* forthe fall * -- 
Of Memnon; whoſe life-bloud the Liunce imbru'd _ 
Therofte dye, Hat deckt'the Morns up-rife,” 
Grew forthwith pile,” and clouds framur'd the skies, 
$3; Nor cold inJureto fee his body* Faid 
On funeral flame; : but with her hair diſpla?d, 
Asin that ſeaſon, t6 high Fove repairs; | 
i And kneeling thus yirh tears, 14s her cares. 
To all inferiour, whom the sky (uſtains 
(For mortals rarely honour me with Fanes) ' 
$99 A Goddelyyet, Icothe”: riot to debre © 
- Sheines, Feſtivals, nor" Altars btight with firez 
Yet ſhvuld you weigh what't, 'a wornian, dy} 
The night confinie,' and ſarred 'day*renew, © 
L merit ſuch? ſuch fraifnot now our ſtate's. 
535 Nor ſuch deſires affe& the'deſolate. 
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Of Memnen rob*d,, whoglorious arms in vain 
Bare tor hisUnele, by. Achilles {lain 
In flower of youth: ({o wauld you Gods) come: Fs 
0 chief of Pow*rs, a mothers Zero by 
Some honvur given him, lefſen : death with fame 
Recomfort! Fove afſents.. When greetly flame 
Devour®d the Pile 3- and curling fumes - 
\ Day over-caſt : as when bright Sl aſſumes 
From ſtreams thick yapoursy nor is ſeen below, 
tos The flying ſparkles dying jointly grow 
Into one bedys« Colour; form, lite, ſpring + 
Toit from fare, which lightne(s-now doth wing. | 
Firk like a fowl, forthwith a fowl indeed : 
-» Bro Innumerable Mers of that breed : 
Together whisk their feathers. Thrice their round 
The funeral Pile; thriceraiſe a mournfall found, 
In two bartalions then divide their flight 
Andlike two: ſtrenuons nations fiercely fight * 
| Their oppoſite with beak-and-talons rend ; 
Yrs Cuff with their wings 3 in facrifice deſcend, 
Now, dying,: on the alhex ofthe dead : 
- Remembring they were of the Valiant bred. 
Theſe new {prung fowl; men of th-ir authour calf 
Memnon:es.. - No fooner Sol-through all 
The Signs returns 3 but 're-intorc*d again 
629 11 civil war they die upon the (lain, 
While others therefore do commilſerate 
/ Poor barking Hecnba in her chang?d fate : 
Aurora her owngtiet intends 3+ renews 
- Her pious tears which fall os carih in dews. 
625 Yet fares reſiſtthat all the hopes-of Troy 
Should-perifh with her towers. , -The Son and Joy 
Ot Cytherea, with his houtho1d Gods, 
And aged Sire, his pious ſhoulders load-. 
Ofſo great wealth he onely choſethar prize, 
And his Aſcanius : from Ant andros flies 
By Seas, and ſhunsthe wicked Thracian ſhoar, 
630 DefiPd with bloud of murthered Polydore: - 
With proſperous winds afriving with his train 
At Phaebiu towng. where Anime then did' reigns 
Apoltv*S holy Prieſt 3 who, with rhe reſt, 
| Into the Temple leads bis honour?d Gueſt :' 
5 The City, with the ſacred places, ſhows, 
And rees held by Latonain her throes, 
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Incenſe on flames, and wine on incenſe pour'd :- 
Intrails of (lughtred beeves by fire devour'd ; 
His Gueſts conducts to Court :, on carpet ſpread ' 
640 With Ceres and Lyevs bounty fed. | 
When thus: Anchiſes 3 Q to:Phebws dear! 
I am deceiv*d, or, when. I firſt was here, 
Four daughters and a fon thy (olace crown?d. 
He-ſhook his head, with ſacred fillets bound g 
645 And lighing ſaid, O moſt renown*l of men, ' 
I was the father of five children then, 
Whom now (ſuch is the change of things ! ) you ſee 
Hatfehildicſs : for my abfent ſon to me 
Is of ſmall comfort z -who, my Vice-roy, reigts - 
630 In Sea-girt Andros, which his nameFerains. ' 
Him Delis wich prophetick $kill inſpir*l, © 
A giit paſt credir,:ftill to be admir'd, 
My daughters Bacchw-gavez above their ſuit 2: 
"Thar all they touch chould preſently tranſmute 
© To wine, tocorn, and to Minerva's oil. | 
© = 655 Rich inthe ufe. To purchaſefuch a ſpoil, 
| Great Trcy*s Depopalator, Atrews Heir | 
(Leſt you ſhould think we have not born a ſhare 
In your'milhaps) with armed violence 
Enforc*d them from m2: charged to diſpenſe 
60 Tat heaventy gifrunto th? Ar: otian Hoſt. 
They ſcape by flight : two to Exbza croſts 
Two fled to Andros + theſe the Souldier 
Purſu'd, : and rhreatned (if unrender?d) war; 
Fear nature now ſubdu?d : his fiſters were 
665 By him. refign*d;;- forgive a brothers fear. 
Not He#or,: notwAnear'then were'by © ©: 
To guardihis town, . who (o long guarded Troy : 
About to biad their captive arms in bands 5 
Rearing to heayen their yet.unchained hands, 
670 © father Bacchus 'belp ! While thus they pray'd, 
The Author of that gitt preſentshis aid. 
(If ſych a loſs may be accounted ſo) | 
Yet how they lo{&rheir ſhapes I could not know 
Nor yetcan tell; It + proves 
675 Converted rothy/Wives white-feather?d Doves. 
With luch diſcourſe, they cntertdin'the feaſt : 
That tae ray, 'difpole themſelves to reſt; 
With day they roſes | the Oracleexquire 3 
Who bids them to their'ancient Nurſe retit's 
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And kindred ſhoarse';; Now ready to depart 


8 The King preſents rich gifts, wrought with rare art 3 


A Scepter. to Anchiſes gives: a brave 
rt? FEnea, which (urpaſt the reſt x 


'S Robe, and a quiver,; to. Aſcanins gave : 
A cu 
By 


= 


 Decipher mourning : Nym 


an Therſes (ent him once his Gueſt, 
Mylean Alcon made 'what Therſes (ent ; 


8: And cary*d thereon this ample argument, 


A City with ({eyen gates of equal grace 3 
Theſe fxg for names to character the place, 
Before ir, exequies, tombs, piles, bright fires, _ 
Darnes with {pread;hair, bare. breaſts, and torn attires; 
bo dey Bade; li Geri Conkars cg 
For their-dry Sp : {ap-learing creep 
On naked —__ Goats lick the foodleſs ground, 
In midſt, of Thebes, Orion*s daughters crown'd 
With fillets ſtand: This proflers tothe Sword 


gs Her manly breaſt 3 her bands her death afford, 


For common ſafety. All the people mourn 3 

And with due funerals their bodics burn, 

Yet leſt the world ſhould ſuch a lineage. loſe, 

Two youths out of their virgin-aſhes roſe. . 
Theſe Orphans wandring Fame Corone calls 2 _ 


190 Wha celebrate their morher?s funerals. 


The antick-braſs wit h burniſht figures thin'd : 

Whoſe brim neat wreaths of gilt Acanthws binds 

- Nor were the Trojan gifts of leſs expence : 

Who gave a Cenſer - {weer Frankincenſe, 

An ample Chalice of a curious mold ; 

With theſe a crown, that thone with gems and gol1. 
In that the Texcrans (prung from Texcer*s bloud, 

They (ail to Creet- : but Fove their ſtay with-ſtood, 

Leaving thoſe hundred Cities, now they ſtand 

For wiſht Azſonia*s deſtinated ftrand. 


no Toſt by rough Winter, and the wrath of Seas, 


They anchor at the faithleſs Strophades, 

Then frighted by. Aello 3, (ail away 

By ſteep Dalichiwm, ſtony Ithaca, 

Sama, high Nerizus claſp?d by the Main : 

All (abje& to the flie Vlyſſes reign. 

Then at Ambracza touch, the ſtrife and grudge 
Of angry Gods; the image of the Judge _ 


115 Behold, by them converted into ſtone ; 


Now by Attiacan Apollo . 
N 
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Then the Dodonian { ing Oak they view 3 | 


Chaoma where Miloſſis children flew © + L ff, « 
With aiding feathers from the impious flames i 
rds came; & 0 


729 Next to Pheacia, rich in 
to Epirms © at Butrotos ſaid, , 


now the Phrygian magnet (wai'd s | 
OT a . 


Whoſe Scepter 
And ſee reſembled Troy. Fore-told 
By Priams Helenws , that would befall : 
reach Sicania. - This three tongues 'extends 
=_ Ce os _ wo mus bends *©-/ 
o ſhowry 3 flowry Sepher blowy” -/: 
«-On Lilybew brows 3 Polorem ſhows 7 #1 
His cliffs to Borear, and the frozen Beay 
That ſhuns the Ocean; * Under this r 
Andftretch their Oars , who favoured by the tide, 
730 That night in Zancle*s crooked harbour ride. 
The right. ſide dangerous Scyla, turbulent 
Charybdis keeps the left; on ruine bent, 
She belches ſwallowed thips from her profound + 
Her ſable womb, dogs, ever rav%ning round x 
Yet bears.a virgins face : if all be true © 
2735 That Poets fing, ſhe was a mo t00, 
By many ſought, as many ſhe deſpis\dz 
To Nymphs of Seas, of Sea-nympts highly priz*d, 
She bears her viſets3 and to them diſcovers 
The hiſtory other deluded Lovers : 
240 To whom thus Gelater, ſighing, (aid x 


725 


While 50s comb?d her hair : You, lovely Maid, ” 
o 


Are lov?d of generous minded men, whom you 
With ſafety may refuſe, a+now you do. 
Burt I, great Nerews, and Hue Doris' Seed, 
Great in ſo many ſiſters of that breed:z 

245 By ſhunning of the Cyclops love, provok?d 
A ſad revenge. Here tears her utterance chok?d, 
Theſe cleanſed by the marble-finger?d maid ; 
Who, having'comforted rhe Goddels, ſaid: 
Relate, O muſt 2dor?d, nor from me keep 
The wretched cauſe that m3kes a Goddeſs weep 4 
For I am faithfull. Nevreis conſents 

259 And thus ber grief to Cra:i* daughter vents, + 

The Nymph Simethis bore a lovely Boy 

To Faunw, Acis call*.l; to them a joy g 

To us a greater. For the ſweetly-Fair 

To me an-innocent affeRion bare. 


1 
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His blooming youth twice-told eight birthdaies crown, 


$5 And cloath his cheeks with ſcarce appearing down, 
As I the gentle boy, ſo” Polypheme 
My love purſu*d 3 oar loves alike extream. 
Whether my love to Acis, or my hate 
To him were more, I hardly can relate; 
Both infinite ! O YVenw, what a power 


"£5 Hath thy command ! He, till auſtere and ſowr, 


A terrour to the wood*, from whom no gueſt 
. With life eſcapes,accuſtomed to teaſt 
On humane fleſh 3 who all the Gods above, = 
With them 01ynpws ſcorn*d 5 now ſtoops to love, 
Forgetfull of his flocks and caves, a fire 
Feeds in his breaſt, inflamed with deſire, 
5 His feature now extends, now bends h's care 
To pleaſe : with rakes he combs bis ſtabborn hair; 
His briſtles barbs with ſ(cithes : and by the brooks 
Unſolid mirrour calms his dreadfull looks : 
His thirſt of bloud and love of {laughter ceaſe ; 
yo Leſs cruel now : ſhip- come and go in peace, 
When Telemws came from Sicilian Seas, 
The Augur Telemus Enrymides, 
And ſaid to Polypher e, Thy brows large fight 
Shall by Ulyſſes be depriy'd of 'ight, 
we O fool, he laughing ſaid, thou telPſ a lie 
A female hath alre idy ſtoln that eye. 
Thus flouts the Prophet's true prediction : 
And with extended paces ſtalks upon 
The burd®ned ſhoar ; or weary, {og the waves 
Beat beach retireth to his gloomy cave : 
A promontory thruſts into the main ; 
$%o Whoſe cliffie (ides the breaking Seas reſtrain : 
The Cyclop this aſcends 53 whoſe fl-ecy flock 
Unforced foll w. Seated on a rock ; 
His ſtaff, a well-grown Pine, before him caft, 
Sufficient for a yardeſupporting maſt : 
$5 He btows his hundred reeds 3 whoſe ſqueaking fills 
The far-reſounding Seas, and echoing hills. 
Hid in an hollow rock, and laid along 
By Acts (ide, I heard bim (ing this ſong. 
O Galatea more then Lily-white, 


® More freſh then flowry meads, then glaſs more bright, 


Higher then Alder-trees, then kids more blirhe, 
Smoother then ſhells whereon th- Curges drive, 
M 2 


More 
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More wiſht then Winters Sun, or Summers air, 

795 More ſweet then Grapes, then Apples far more rare, 
Clearer then Ice, more ſcemly then tall Planes, 
Softer then tender curds, or down of Swans, 

More fair, if fixt, then gardens by the fall 
Of Springs inchas*'d. Though thus, thou art withal 
oo More herce thendalvage Bulls, who know no yoke, 
'Ov* Then waves more giddy, harder then the Oak, 
Then Vines or Willow twigs morecay?ly bent, 
More ſtiffrhen rocks, then ſtreams more violent, 
Prouder.then Peacocks prais*d, more raſh then fire, 
Then-Bears more cruel, S__ then the Brier, 

805 Deafer then Seas, more fell then trod-on Snake ; 
And, it F could, what I would from thee take, 
More ſpeedy then the hound-purſued Hind, 

Or chaſed clouds , or then the flying wind. 
If known to thee, thou wouldſt thy flight repent;$ 
$10 Curſe thy delay, and labour my content. 
For I have caves within tbe living ſtone; 
To Summers heat, and Winters cold unknown.: 
Trees Oy wit copies $ poeaBag _ —_ bold 
A purple Grape, and Grapes reſembling Gold. 
815 Foe thang I theſe reſerve,  alfotted Maid, 
Thou Strawberries ſhalt gather in the ſhade. 
Autumnal Comels, Plums with azure rind, 
And wax-like yellow of a generous kind 3 
'$20 Nor ſbalr thou Cheſ-nuts want, if-mine thou be, 
Nor ſcalded Wildings, ſerv*d by every tree, 
Theſe flocks are ours ; in valleys many ſtray, 
Woods many ſhade, at home as many ſtay. 
Nor can I, {hould you ask, their number tell : 
825 Who numbers theirs, are poor. How theſe excel, 
Believe not mz, but credit your own eyes : 
See how their udders part their traggling thighs, 
- 1 jn my fheep-cuats have new-weaned Lambs : 
And frisking Kids late taken from their dams. 
$30 New milk,freh curds and cream,wirth cliceſe well preſt, 
Are never wanting for thy pallats feaſt. 
Nor will we gifts for thy delight prepare 
Ofeaſie purchaſe, or what are not.rare: 
Deer, red and fallow, Roes, light-fouted Hayes, _ 
Neſts; (cal'd from cliffs, and Doves produc'd by pairs 
$35 & rugged Bear's rough twins I found upon 
.  ** The Mounta'n late, ſcarce from cach other known, A. 
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For thee to-play with : fin4ing theſe, I ſaid, 
My-Miſtriſs you ſhall ſerve. Come lovely Maid; 
Come Galatea, from the ſurgesrile, 
$4o Bright as the morning nor our gifts deſpiſe, 
I know my ſelf; mine image in the brook 
T lately (aw, and therein pleaſure took. 
Behold, how great !' nor Fupiter above 
(Fur much you ralk I know not of what Fove) 
$45 Is Jarger (12d : curls on my brows: diſplar'd, 
Afﬀright z and like a Grove my ſhoulders ſhade, 
Nor ſTerit your eſteem of me impair, 
That all my body briftles with th'ck hair, 
Trees without leaves, and Horſes without mains 
Are (lights unſeemly ; grafs adorns the Plains, 
$859 Wool ſheep, and feathers fow!. A manly face 
A beard becomes : the skin rough briſtles grace. 
Amid my fore-head ſhines one onely light ; 
Roun3, like a mighry ſhield, and clear ct bght. 
The Sun all obj:&s (ces beneath the skiec : 
And yet behold, the Sun hath but one eye. 
$55 Beſides your Seas obey my father's throne : 
I give you him for yours. Do you alone 
Vouchlafe me pity, and your ſuppliant hear : 
To you I onely bow ;- you onely tear. 
Heaven, Jupiter, his lightning I deſpiſe : 
Mure dread the lightning of thy angry eyes. 
$60 Aa yer your icorn my Patience leſs would move, 
Were all contemn*d. Why ſhould you Aci love, 
And ſlight the Cyclop ? why to him more 
Alchough himſelf he pleaſe ; and pleaſeth thee, 
(Which frets me moſt) could I your darling get, 
' He then ſhould find my ſtrength and me like great. 
$ His gutsI could extratt, ſqueeze qut his brains, 
Throw his diflevered limbs about the plains : 
And if with thee he mingle, mix thy wave 
With his hot bloud 3 and make thy deep his grave. 
For O; I fry! deſpis'd affeftion burns 
With greater rage : my bulk to Etna turns, 
And. all her flames are in my boſom-/pent : 
Yet Galatea, wilt nut thou relent ? bl 
This ſaid, he roſe ; (for I beheld him well : J* PT 
Nor could ſtand ſtill z but terrible and felt, [1 
Hurries about the woods and well.known coaſt y bly 
Much like 3-Bull that bath his Heifer loſt. f5 
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- $15 And hinder-parts, that bear a fiſhes tail, gf 
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875 Who me and Acis, too ſecure, eſpi'd, 
And with a voice that ſuits a Cyclop, crid, 
This hcur ſhall be the laſt of all our joys 5 
Afﬀrighted Ztna roared with the noiſe, 

$30 1 under water div*d : he flying ſaid ; 

Help Galatea ! Fou, O paten's, aid 

The urterly undone 3 and entertain 

Your iſluein the Empire where you reign. 

A torn-off rock the following Cyclop threw 2 

885 Whiſe corner over-whelmed Acrs (lew, 

We did, what could be licenſed by Fate : 
Reſuming Acis to his Grand-ſires ſtate : 
The purple bloud from his cruſht body fled g 
Which preſently forſook the native red : 
$50 Firſt like a rain-diſcoloured ſtrexm appears 3 | 
Then cryſtalline, The rock in tunder tears : 93* 
Wh-.ſe crannies with up-ſtarting reeds abcund 5 
And in the breach inſulting waves reſcund : 
g From whence a youth aroſe above the waſlt ; 
95 His horned brows with quivering reeds imvrac*t. 
*F was wondrous: ſtrange : but thathis looks ap;ear 
More blue, and he more great, ic Ac:/s were« $4 
And fo it was : although he now became 
A living ſtream, which ſtill preſerves bis names 
Here Galatea ends; th? afſembly brake x 

990 To ſmiling Seas the Nymphs themſelves betakes 
Scylla returning, dares not truit ine iZeeps ? ” 
But naked , niph the thirty gravel keeps 3 
Or weary, in the more-ſequeſtred-waves 

. Her comely limbs in cooling wat: r bathes. 
Lo, Glaxcus in the Sea but lately knewn, 9 
_ © Transformed near Eubean Anthedon, 
Through yielding waves arrives : rapt with her fight; |= 
By gentle words attemprs to ſtay her flighr, 
She faſter fled z who ſwift with fear aſcends 
gro'A lot'y bill, which near the ſhoar extends : 
Whoſe r-und congeſted ſummit, crown'd with wood, g; 
Didover-peer the under-ſwelling fluud. 
There ſtaies, ſecured by the place z nor knew 
If God , or Monſter : much admires his hue, 
His ſpreading locks, which all his ſhoulders vail 3 


Perceived ; leaning on a rock, he ſaid: 
I am no beaſt, nor prodigy, fair Maid: 


$29 Nor Protevs, 'Triton Atkamantiles, 

Are greater Gods, pr mgre command in Seas, 
Yet once a mortal z and did then frequent 
Tt? affeQed Seas, On thoſe my labour ſpent. 
Sometimes with nets I fiſhes hale to land : 
Sometimes the line direQed with my wand. 

3.3 The ſhoar a meadow. $-3/ whereof one {ide 
Fs fring*d with,weeds,, the.other with the tide. 
On this nor horned cattel ever ted, 

Nor harmleſs ſheep, - nor goats on mountains bred. 
No Bees from hence their thighs with honey laid ; 
Thoſe flowers no marriage-garlands-ever made : 
That graſs ne*r cut with fithes. Of mortals I 
Firſt thicher came 3 my nets bung up to dry. 
While I expos?d the fithes which I took ; 


T 935 By their credulicy hung on my hook, 


Oc matchr in nets 5 (what would a lie behoye 
Yet ſuch it ſeems). my. prey began to move, 
Diſplay their fins, and ſwim as on the floud, 
While I negle& rheir ſtay, and wondring ſtood ; 
They all by flight avoiding my command, _ 
$40 Together 1:fr their owner and the Land. 
Amaz'd, and doubting long 3 rhe cauſe 1 ſought, 
If either God, or Herb, this wonder wrought. 
, , What herb, (aid [, hath ſuch a power ? jn haſt 
AnjerÞ I nds: and gave it to my taſt. 
$45 No ſooner {willowed, but my intrails ſhook : 
When forrhwich I anoth-r nature took : 
Nor con'd refrain 4 but faid, O Earth, my laſt 
Farewel receive! in Seas my (e'f I caſt. 
gzo The Sea-gods now vou: hſafing my receit 
Into their (acred fellowſhips, intreat 


-  -Both-Te:bys and-Oceanus, thatthey 


Would take, wha? ever morral was, away. 


Wh: m now they h.ullow, and with charms nine times 


Repeared, purge me from my humane crimes : 
And bad me 4ive beneath a hundred ſtreams. 

959 Forthwith-the rivers r1ſht from ſundry Realms 3 
And Sea-raig*d Surge roll above my crown. 
A5 (oon a ſtreams retire, and Seas were downg 
Another body, and an»ther mind, 
Unl'ke the form-r, they to me alluign'd. 

g60 Thus much of W-nder 1 remember well, 
Thenceforth jnſenlible of what _ 
o 
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Then firſt of all this Sea»green beard I ſaw,” 
Theſe dangling locks, which-through the Jo I draw; 
Broad ſhoulder-blades, blue arms of greater might; 
And thighs which in a bſhes tdil unite. 

$55 What boots this form? my/grace with Gods of Seas } 
Or that a God ?'iF rhou affeQ not thele ? Ne? 

While thishe (pale, and would have uttered m 

Coy $eylls flies. He withimpatience bore 7"? - | 
His Loyes repulſe: whom ſtrong deſires tranſ] pott 
To gtegt Ti anjian Ciree's horrid Court, | 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Inchanted $cylla, hen®d with horrid ſhapes, 
Becomes a Rock z Cercopeans twrn*d to Aper. 
Sibylla wears t? a Yoice, Ulyſles men 
Transform*®d to Swine, are re-transſorm*d agen. - 
Picus a Bird : bis Followers Beaſts, Deſpair 
Reſolves ſad-firging Canens into Air, - 

, The mates of Diomed wunreconciP.{ 

Idalia twras to Fowl, An Olive wild 
Rude Apulus decipbeys, Turnus barns 

' Xneas ſhips : theſe Berecynthia tarns _ 

To Sea-Nymphs 5 who Alcynous ſhip with Joy 
Behold a Rack. The Trojan flames deſtroy 
Beſieged Ardeaz from is aſhes ſprings 

A meager Hern, that bears them on ber wings, - 
#neas Deify*?4, Vertumnus tries | (i 
All ſhapes, Rhamnuſia, for her cruelties, 
Congeals proud Anaxarete to Stone, 

Cold Fountains boil with heat, T* an heav*nly throne + 
Mars Romulus aſſumes,  Herſi'ia 

Like grace receives : who join in equal ſway. . 


OW. licws, thron'd in tumid flouds, had paſt * 
High /JE:n-, on the jaws of Typhon caſt ; 
Y- Cyclopian fields, where never Oxen drew 
The turrowing plough, ror ever tillage knew 3 
7 M.5 . 
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$ Crookt Zancle x Rheginm on the other ſide's 


The wrackfull Straights, whaſe double bounds divide 


Sicilia from Auſonia : torward drives 
Throngh ſpacious Tyrrben, arfength arrives 
At herby Hills, Phabean Circ? (eat, 
x0 With ſundry forms of monſtrous heaſts repteats/ 
When, mutually ſaluting, Glazcxs (aid : 
O God, -O Goddeſs, pity: on yaur aid 
Alone-relies (if my deſert.might move 
So dear a grace)-th? alſwagement of my Love, 
For non: then I, Titana, better knows 
I5 The power of herbs, that was transform*d by thoſe, 
T*.inform you better, in I:al:a, 
Againſt Maſſena, on a ſandy Bay, 
-I Scyl1a-ſaw :.it ſhames me to recite 
My {lighted Courtſhip, anſwered by her flight, 
20 Do thou, if charms/avyai)l, in charms untie 
Thy ſacred tongue : or ſoveraign Herbs apply, 
If of more power, Yet I affe& na cure, 
Nor end 6f Lave : like heat ler her endure. 
25- But Circe (none to ſuch deſires more prone, 
Or that the cauſe is in her ſelf alone ; 
Or ſtung by Yenxs angry influence, 
In that her Father publiſht her offence) 
Repli'd : The willing with more caſe purſue z 
Who with the. ſame, whom equal flames ſubdue z 
zo for thou ©. well deſerv*{t to be purſu'd : 
Give hope, and, credit me, thou ſhalt be wood. 
Reſt therefore of thy beauty confident 5 
Lo I, a Goddeſs, radiant Sos deſcent : 
In berbs ſo potent, and no Keſs in charms 3 
Profler my ſelf, and pleaſures tothy arms. 
25 Scors her that {corns thee z her that ſeeks, purſue: 
And ſo at onee be thou reveng?d of two. 
'Glancus rep]? to her who ſought him fo : 


Firſt ſhady groves ſhall on the billows grow 
-— | 


Sea-weeds to the mountain tops remove 3 


> 2-WreT (and Scyll1 living) change my love. 

3 > The Goddels frets : who fince (he neither could 

- 22 23--Dt&ltraoy a Deity, nor, loving, would ; 
DT 


On her, prefe.*d before her, bends her Ire : 
And high incenſed wich repu!ſt defire, 
F.'rthwiih infe&ious drugs of dire eff. ts 
Fog:ther grinds, and Hecat% charms inzetts : 


by 


70 


ivide 


ſe, 


$ A Sea-green robe putson, the Court forſakes 


To Rhegium oppolite to'Zanci®: thoar x a 
And treads the troubled waves that loudly roar. 

$0 Running with unwet feer on that Profound 3 * 
As if ſh* had trod upon the ſolid ground. ? 
A little Bay, by S:y#/« haunted, lies -- 


Diſtemper, when the higt-pitcht Sun invades 


This wirh portentous 'poiſons the pollares 5 
Beſprinkled'with thejuice of wicked roots ; 

In words d#rk and perplexed nine times thrice -- 
Inchantmenty matters with her magick' voices 
Now Scylla came-4 'and;* wading to the walt, 

60 Behe1d her lips with barking dogs imbrac*r. 
Starts back : art firſt not thinking thatthey were 
Part of her ſelf, but rates them, and doth fear 


She with her hales, 'Then1oking for ber thighs, 

Her legs, and'feet g in ſtead of them the found 

65 The mouths of Cerberus inviron?d roun4 

With ray%ning Currs* tlie backs of ſalvage beaſts 

Suppoft hergrcin; whereon her belly reſts. 
Kind Glaucns wept 3 #nd'CirceX bed refus'd: 

Who had ſo cruelly her Art-abugg.” -/ 

70 But Scyl/a, ſtill remaining, Circe hates 3 

Who for that cauſe deftrer'd Vlyſſes mates. 

And had the Troj#ri ngiydrown?d of lates” | 

If not before tran:formd'by powerfull Fate, 


This, *an# Ch4ryb45" paſt with frretc 
15 The Trojan flest AW Hel ab uſonian (hoarss 
Croſs winds, and yidlent, to Lzbya" drave. 
There, in her heart,” and palace, Dido'gave 
JEnex harbour ;' with impatience be 
Her husbands flipht: forthwith Pile the rear?s 
8 Pretending/facrifitez/ and then dotlr fall 


Upon = $#ord:” ny dereiving Ly 
Flying from Cartbagey* Eryx here: gain'3 3 * 
There where Ri Ah Fed 2g ej reign'd. 
His fathers funerals h+ re-ſoletmni7?dg , 

He puis to Sea, 'withib' ps welboigh ſarpriz?d 


J- £ 


oY 
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Through theongs of fawriihg beaſts : her journey takes 


Bent like a Bow g ſconſt from the Seas and Skies 
is The world with-twteſt bearms,and thorteſt ſhades 3 


Their threatning jaws : but ke > ber y the flies, 
or 


Imoa Rock : Methay ny Prodify -_ 
Yet eminent, from which the any Oy Poo 
ed 0ars 4 


By 


276 METAMORPHOSIS, 
By Iris flatnes Hipporadet, Coromand,:: -- 
The Sulphur-fuming Iſles, the-racky Strand 
Ot Actelojan Syrens leaving, loſt + 
His Pilot :' to Inarie then craft, ;, -- 
To Procbytag- and Pithecn az wall'd 


go With barren hills: ſo of people call'd, 


For Fupiter, deteſting-much the tlie 

And ent Cercopians perjury, : 

Into deformed beaſts Ads. oa them then 
Altþough unlike, appearing like to men : 


% 


s ContraQtstheir/limbs, their noſes from their brows 
He flats, .their faces with old wrinkles plows-$4- :; 
And, covering them with.yellow hats, affords 


Ico Who Jabber, and complain with ſtammering 


105 


TIO 


F135 


. 


120 


This dwelling 3 firſt depriving tbem ot words, 
So much abus'd to. perjury and wrongs : 


Thenon the right-band left Purthenope, 
Miſenos on the left, far-ſtreccht in Sea, - 
Sonamed of his Trumpeter: thence, palt 
By fimy Mariſhes,.,and anchor caſt. , - 
At Cuma ; entring lang-loy*d Siþ3/s Caves. 

A paſſage thraugh obſcure Avernus craves 

T* his Father. Minos. ,-She eredts his eyes, -; 
Long fxton eartb, and with the Deities... 
Reception fi11/d, in ſacred rage xep!j*d.: 

Great things thou ſcekſt,.Q.thou {v magnify 
For mighty.deeds ! thy piety:throuch flame, 
Thy arm through Armies conſecrate thy name, 
Yet fear not,. Trojan, thy debres enjoy : 

T? Elyſcan Fields, .th*-internal, Monarchs, 
And Fathers ſhade, I will thy p-r{on- guide : 
No way to noble Vertue is deni?d. 


to a golden ugh diretts hisview, | 


tongues, 


\ 


bn 


icb.in Arernian June?s Hort-yard grew + * 


And bad him pullit from the ſacred tree. 
JEnex ber obeys : and now doth ſee 
The ſpoils of dreadfull Hell 3” his Grand-fires, 


In death, and great. Anchiſes azed Ghoſt : 


lo 


There, knows-the-cuſtorms of the Latran State 5. ... 


The toil of future, war, and following fare... 
Ther, in retre his weary-ſtep;appl'd.; | 
And by diſcourſe with his: Cem Guide 
His toil beouites 3: as in that horrid. way, 


Through gloomy twy-light, he re-mouats to Day. 


e 


Whether 


22! 


33 


T4 
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,©: Whether ſzid hey thou bee*ſt a Deity, 
Or of the Gods beley*d 3 forever I 
125 Will ferrethet as a Goddeſs: -and confeſs 
That by thy favour I have won acceſs 
Lnto th* a of death 3 that by thee FE 
Eſcape from bis-infernal Monarchy. 
And therefore will, when I to day return, | 
A&A Temple build, and incenſe to thee burg. 2 
The Prophetels on him reverts ber eye 3 
330 And ſighing, ſaid; I am no Deity: 
To mortals effer no immortal Dues : 
Leſt ignorancetby gratitude abuſe. i; 
Yet had been free from deaths impetuous power, 
Had I to Phe bm given my virgin flower. 
While hopefall ; tempting me with gifts, he ſaid, 
| 335 Ask what thou-wilt, my fair Camean Maid, 
And take thy wiſh : I thew*d a heap of ſand 4. 
+ And wiſht as many birth-daies as my hand 
Contained grains : forgot to add the prime 
Of youthfall years;which ſhould bave exown*d. my time, 
x40 Who.this had granted alſo,, if my'bed 
He could have won. His gifts deſpis%d, I led 
A (ſingle litgg "thoſe happy times are gone 3 + + 1H. 
And craſie age with;trembling ſteps come on, Q 
Seven ages have I liv?d, and live I muſt + 
145 Till years have equalled thoſe grains of duſt. 
* Fhree hundred Harveſts conſummatethe ſum, 
T hree hun1red Vintages. The time will comey, «-/: _; 
When length of daies my; body ſhall abate, -* 1 +; 
And little -deave-in quantity or weight. - 17 (14/1 3 
Noae thÞn.,withh think that I beloy*& had beeny'... ,- i" 
x50 Or pleas\\ a-Gud.. He, by whom all is leeng” +..*r; + 
(Such charge ſhall I endure) or willnot know /. . 
Or elſe deny, that he had-tov*d-me ſo. | 
No eye hal) ſee, me : yet a voice alone 
Fate will afford, by which-I ſhall be known... 
Thus Siby4, as theyelimb'd that fieep aſceats.. - 
x55 Pious AEnex through this Stygian vent+ 
At Cumg'role:; and ſacrihcing c : 
To ſhoars (ince,called of his Nurles name, 
Neritian Macarexs, the frie 6 
Of I:hzews did bere hjs trayek end. 
Whe knowing Achemengges,. of late 
169 On /X;na lcfr, admire&toſee his mate 


v 


258 METAMORPHOSIS, 

Lang given for-dead., What chance, or 'G6d, fald he, 
O Achemenides , | bathiſet thee free --) 11 10 
How comes a-Gretian ſouldicr to be fotmd © 1: 7 | 


In Trojan veſlel2-for what Countrey bound 2 : -* | | 


x65 When Achemenides ; (not now-torlorn,'''/ ' 31s 
*Now like himſelf, bis rags-not pin'd withthorn) | 7 
May I fell Po/ypheme behold again, * | 
Whoſe jaws o're-flow with bloud of ſtrangers flain } 
If I this home prefer not far aboye 
Ulyſſes thip, or leſs Mnew love * - 6 1:2.gch BF 
170 Then my own father, conld'7'render more ': 
Then all my All, the recomperice were poor; *' 
That now I (peak, T'breath, Heaven, Sut<thine ſee - 
(Can [ unmiadfulf or Ungratefull be) = 1 09 
vs his bounty ; that rhe Cyclopsfoul- AT 
Andbungry mw had nor devour*d' my foul : 
I75 That now I may be buried when I die; 
Or at the leaſt, nut in his entrails He. 
O what ghearthad Ib with fear bereft-' - } 
Of foul and fenſe 1 whenI bebind was left, . 
And ſaw your flight! 1 had'an-Out-crie-made, : 
x30 But that afeard #9 have my ſelf betraid/ 
Yours, almoſt had Viyſſs ſhip deſtroi'dt . 
I ſaw him rive outofthe mountains fides- ** - 
A. ſolid rock, ant dart it on the Main : 
I faw the furious Giant once again, | 
When mighty ſtones with monſtron; ſtrength-he flurig > 
Like refed by a warlike engine (lung. © | 
135 Leſt ſhip ſhould fink with waves and frones 1 fear 2. 
Not then remembring, that 1 wag notthere: 
He, wheiiyour flight had refcu?d you From death, 
O're Frnwpaces z fighing clouds of breath : 
| And gtoping in the woods, bereft of light, v2 ) 
| Encounters juſffing rocks : mad withdeſpight 
£90 p 
Extends his bloudy arms to under waves, 
The Greeks purſues with curſes and thus raves. - 
Orwoull ſome God Ulyſſes wonld ingape, 
F Or (ome of his,"to'my Mmfatiate rage! © © 
___ Pd gnaw his beatty-his living members rend, 
" 295 Gulp down Hisbloudtill it agami afechdy © 5c: 
* And craſh hispanting finews.” O; h6w light - + 
A l-»fs, or none, + were thei' my loſy of ſight $4:4 30 
This ſpake, and more, my joints pale hortour-ſhook, 
To (ce h's grimy and laughter- ſmeared look, Hs 
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200 His bloudy hands,; bis eyes deſerted ſeat, 
Vaſt limbs, and beard with huwane gore concreet. 
Death ſtood betgre mine eyes (my leaſt diſmay : ) 

Now thought my ſelf Curpriz*d 5 now, that I lay 

Drown'd in his paunch. That time preſents- my view, . 
205 When two of ours on daſhing ſtones he threw: 

Then on them like a ſhagged Lion lies : 

Their entrails, fleſh, yer moving arteries, 

Whire marrow, with craſht bones, at once devours, 

210.I, ſad, and bloudleſs ſtood : fear child my powers, 
Seeing him eat, and caſt the horrid tood ; 

Raw lumpsof fleth, wine mixt with clotred bloud, 
Even ſuch a fate my wretched thoughts propound, 
Long lying hid,. afraid of every ſound, 

215 Abborring death, yet coveting to die z 
With maſt, and herbs repe!ling famine 5 
Forlorn, to death and torment lefr, at | 
This ſhip efpi*d : and waſting it, in haſt 
Ran tothe ſhore, nor ſafety vainly ſeek : 

220 A Trojan vellel entertain'd a Greeks. 
Now, worthy friend, .your own adventures tell g - 

And what, fince firſt you put to ſea, befell. 
He told how ZEolus raign'd in Thuſcan Sea$s. 
Storm-fertering Acolus Hippodates, 
Who nobly gave to their Dulichian Guide 
225 A wind, incloſed in an Oxes hide, 
Nine daies they ſailed. with ſucceſsfull gales z 
Sought thores defcrid : the tenth had blancht their ſails 
When greeily Sailers, thinking to have found - 

4 230 A maſs of envi'd gold, the wind unbound, 

This through ruugh ſeas the Navy backward drives,: . 
Which at th? Z&oian port afain arrives 

To Leftri:onian Lamus ancient towns. 

From thence, ſaid he, we came. That Coutreys crown 
Antiphates then wore, Three thither fent, 

233 Two of us ſcarce by flight our death prevent 2 
Th- third the Leſtrigonians teeth embrud 
With. his hot gore. Antipbares purſu*d 
Our flights; incites his troops z who rumbling dowg 

240 Huge ſto1es and trees, our men and veſſels drown: / 
One ſcap*rz which us, and ſad Uiyſſes 'bore. q 
Jointly our lot companions we deplore 3 
And orieving reach that Sea-environ'd land, 

Which far from-bence you ſee : Still may ic ſtand 


I 


- 
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245 Far from my ſight ! beware thou Goddeſs $on, 
Juft Trojan Prince, for now-the wars are done, 
Wirh them for ever and our enmity, 
” From Circes Manſjon, ' O Xneas flie- 
There anchoring 3 mindfull of the Cyeops ſtrand, 
$$0 And fell Antiphates, we fear to land, 
ut caſting lots, the lot ele&ed us, 
Faithfull Polites, ſage Exrylochbw, 
Eljpenor prone to wine, and eighteen more: 
Toviſat Circe on that unknown ſhore. 
I . ing, we before the Portal ſtaid, 
#55A and Lions, Bears, and Wolves invade 
Our hearts with fear, which needed not, for they 
Inſtead of teeth their flattering tails diſplay, 
And fawning follow ; till their hand-maids came 
260 And led us through that Marble-cover'd frame 
Unto,their Miſtrils. . On-a throne of State, . 
She in a ſumptyous inward chamber ſate : 
With gold her under garment richly thone 5 
And over it 2 purple Mantle thrown, 
Nereides, and Nymphe, nor carded wool, 
265 Nor following twine with bulie fingers pull : 
But weeds diſpoſe in order 3 mingled flowers 
SeleCt in maunds, and herbs of different powers, 
At her dire&ion : who the vertue knew. 
Of every ſimple, of their compounds too z 
. 270 And gives them their due weight, Saluted, ſhe 
| Salutes azain 3 nor chearfult looks as free, 
As her full bounty to ſupply our need 
Who bids her ready damſels mix with ſpeed 
.._ _ The pulpof Barley, Honey, Curds, ſtrong wines 3 
275 And to this ſweet receit hid juices joins: 
Then gave the cup with her own ſacred hand z 
- " Whichthirſtily we drunk, while with ber wand 
The direfull Goddeſs ftrokes our crowns, I (ſhame 
Totell;. yet tell; I preſently became 
With briſtles rough : thinking as L was wont, | 
 2$0 T” have ſpoke, and ſhew*d my uw in words, I grunt, 
* « My lookshungdowng my mouth extends t* a ſnout, 
My Rifler neck with (welling brawn ſticks out 3 
And £o.upon thoſe hands, wherewith of-late ' 
| T took the cup. With thoſe whom frightfull fate 
285 Had thus un-mat*d (ſo great.a potency 
In potions lurks) included in a Sty.. Fe 
67e 
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Alone Eurylochws the Shape of Swine 
Avoids : alone refug'd the proffered wine. 
Which had not he rejected, with the reſt 
Himſelf bad been a briſtle-bearing Beaſt. 
Nor ſhould Uiyſſes-our miſ-haps have known : 
290 Or forced Crce to reſtore his own. 
Peace» bearing, Hermes gave him a white flower 5 
Call'd Holy by the Godsz of wonderous power, 
Sprung from; @ Sable root : inform?d withal 
By beavenly counſel, enters Circe% Hall. 
295 Proffering th? inſidious Cup, her magic k wand 
About to raiſe he thruſt ber from-her ſtand ; 
. And withdrawn ſword the trembling Goddeſs frizhts« 
. When vawed faith with her fair hands ſhe plights 5 
And-grac*c him with her nuptial bed : who then 
Demands 4n; dowry his transfigut*d men. 
* Spripkled with better juice, her wand reverſt, 
Above our crowns, -and charms with charms diſperſty 
T he more ſhe fings, we grow the more uprights 
Our briſtles ſhed, onr cloven feet unite, 
$ holders and-arms polleſs their former grace, 
$25 With tears our weeping General we embrace 
And hang about his neck : nor ſcarce a word 
Breathes through our lips, but, ſuch as thanks afford, 
From hence our Paſs-was fox'a year defcrr'd ; 
In that long time much ſaw/I, and much heard z 
310 Ot which,: a Maid (one of the four, prepar'd 
For ſacred ſeryice) cloſely this declar'd, 
For while my Chief with Circe ſports alone, 
She ſhew?d a young-mans Image of white ſtone 
215 Clos*d ina fhrine, with crowns imbelliſhed;, 
Who bore a Wood-pecker upon his head. 
Demanding whoſe it was, why.placed there, 
Why he that Bird upon his ſummit bare ? 
I will, repli*d ſhe, O Macarexs, tell 
In this my MiſtriG power : obſerve me well. 
$20 Satwrnian Picws in Auſonia raign?d, 
Who generous horſes for the battle train'd. 
His form, ſuch as you ſee : whom had you knowng 
You;would, have thought this feature were his own, 
His mind as beautifull. Nor yet could he 
925 Four Grecian wraſtlings in th? Qlympicks ſee. 
the Dryades, in Latian mountains.born, 


s looks;attraAt: nor Nymphs of fountains ſcorn 
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To ſue for pity. Thoſe whom Atbsl:, 
Numicw, Anio, Almo ſhort of Ways 

$30 And heady Nay fuſtain : the thady Floud 
Of Farfarne, the Scythian Cynthias woo?d. 
Envirowd marithes, and neighbouring Lakes. 

Yet for one onely Nymph the reſt forſakes : 
Whom whilome on- Mount Palatine, the fair 
Verilia to the two fac'd Fanns bare. | 

339 The Maid, now marriageable, honoured 

Laurentian Picw with her nuptial bed. 

Her beau'y admirable: yet more fam'd 

For artfullſongs; and thereof Canens nam?*1, 

Her voice the woods and rocks to paſſion moves 
Tames ſalvage beaſts, the troubled Rivers fnoordh, 
Detainstheir haſty courſe, 'and, when the ſings, 

340 The birds negle& the labout of rheir wings, / 

While her (weet voice ceeleftialmuſick yields, 
Young P:cus follows in Laxremian Fields, 

The falvage Bore, upon a fiery Steed 5 
Arm*d » ich two darts : clad in a Tyrian weed 
_ 3655 Witt gold cloſe buckled, Thither allo came 
The Daughter of the Sun 3 who lefr her name 
. Retaining fields, and on thoſe fruittfull hills 
--Her ſacred Ce R—_—_ Simples fills. 
Seeing unſeen, his if er ſenſe amaz'd : 

59 The gathered herbs I'from her as ſhe gaz?d 2. 
Wohofe bones a marrow-mel: ing flame enclos*d 2: 
But wh-n ſhe her diſtraQtion had compo#d, © © 
About t? impart her wiſh, the following preſs, 
Andſwi'tneſs of his horſe, forbid acceſs. 

355 Thouſhale not ſo eſcap*, (ail ſhe, although 
The winds ſhould wing thee ; it my (elf I know, 

3 If herbs retain their power, K charms atleaſt © -/ 
My truſt deceive not. Th:n creates-a Beaſt 
Without a boy, bid to run befors © - 

360 The Kings purſuit; and madethe airy Bore | 
To take a thicket, where no horſe could force © - 
His barrd acceſs. He leaves his foaming horſe 
On foot to follow a deceitful Shade. - -* { 

- Withequal hopes : and through the foreſtftraid. 

g65 New Vows ſhe ſtraight conceiveth, aid impAorcys. 


And Gods unknown with unknown charms 2Gores. ' © 


Wherewith inur*d t” eclipſe the pale-fac*t bo : 
And cloud ber Father*s ſplendour at high-Noon, ' 


And 
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And now with pitchy fogs obſcures the day, 
$70 From earth exbald, His Guard miſtake their way, 
[n that deceittall Night, and from him ftrai'd. 
When ſhe, the time and place befitring, ſaid : 
By thoſe fair eycs, which have inthralled mine ; 
And by that all aHuring face of thine, 
Which makes a Goddeſs ſue 3 afſwage the fire 
- thee incenſt ; and rake unto thy Sire 
975 The al-illnminating Sun : nor prove 
Hard+hearted to Titanjan Circes Icve. $ | 
Her, and her prayers, deſpis*d. What ere thou arts 
I am not thine, ſaid he, my captive heart 
Arother h-1ds 3-and may ſhe ho1d it long, 
330 Nor with a ſtranger will I ever wrong 
Our nuptial taith, fo long as Nature gives 
Life to my veins, and Fanus daughter lives. 
Titania, rempting oft, as oft'in vain z 
Thou ſhalt not ſcap* my vengeance,. nor again 
Return to Canens, What the wrong?d can dog 
A wronged Lover, and a Woman too, 
Th-u ſh lr, ſaid the, by ſad experience prove 2 
385 For I a w:'man, wrong*d, and wrongd in love. 
Twice turns ſhe to the Eaſt, twice to the Weſt *., 
Thrice roucht him with her wand,three charnis expref, 
He flies $4 at'his unwonted ſpeed adm'r'd x 
Then ſaw the feathers, which his skin attir'd: 
$50 WWhe Eopchigtth fealts rhe Woods 3 and angry (ill, 
Hard Oa's aſl>ils, and wounds them with his bit, 
Nis wings the purple of his cloak aſſume : 
The gold that clafpt h's garment turns to plum?, 
395 And now hig neck withg-lden circle chains 2 + 
Of Prcus nothing bur hig name remains. 1 
The Conrtiers Picus call, and-ſeek him round 
Abcur the fields, that was not to be found. 
Yet Crrce find (tor now the day grew fairs 
The Sun and Winds fer free ro c]-ariſe the air) 
And charge her with true crimes , their King demand 
With threatning looks, and weapnng in their hand. 
$he ſprinkles them with juice of wicked might, 
From Evebus and Chaos conjures Night, 
40; Witha' '*+r Gods 3; and Hecate intreats, 
With te,  mumblings. Woods forſake their feats, 
Their lear !ook pale 3 Herbs bluſh with drops of gore, 
Earth gro A4ogs how!, rocks hoarſly ſeem to - 
on 
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479 Upon the tainted ground black Serpents ſlide 3 
. And through the air unbodi'd ſpirits glide. 
Frighted with terrours, as they trembling ſtand, 
She ſtrokes their wondering faces with her wand ! 
Forthwith the ſhapes of ſalvage beaſts inveſt 
415 Their former forms z not one his*own poſleſt, 
Phebws now entring the Tarteſſian Main, 
Sad Canens with her eyes and Soul, in vain 
ExpeQs ber Spouſe, Her ſervants the excites 
-— To run about the woods with blazing lights. 
420 Who not content to weep, to tear her hair, 
And beat her breaſts (though theſe expreſs her care) 
In haſt forſakes her roof z and frantick, ftrays 
Through broadeſpred fields. Six nights, as many dais, 
Without or fleep, or ſuſtenance, ſhe fled 
425 O're hills and dales, the way which fortune ted. 
Now tir*d with grief and travel, Tybey laſt 
Beheld the Nymph : on his cool banks fhe caſt 
Her feeble limbs : there weeps, and weeping ſung 
Her forrows with a ſoftly warbling rongue. 
439 Even (o the dying Swan with low-rais'd breath, 
Sings her own exequies before her death. 
Art length her marrow melts with griefs deſpair; 
And-by degrees ſhe vaniſþeth to air. 
Yet ſtill the place doth memorize her fame : © 
Which of the Nymph the Rurals Canens name, = 
435 In that Tong year, much, and ſach deeds as thiefh 
I ſaw and heard. Un-nerv*d with ſlothfull caſe, 
o_ we-put to Sea : by Circe told 
Of our hard paſlage, .and the manifold 
Dilaſters to enſue, I grew afraid 
$49 (TI muſt confeſs). and here arriving, ſaid. 
Macarews ends.. Cajeta Urn incloy'dga, 
This verſe had on her marble tomb impos'd.. 
Here, with due fires, my pious Nurſe-child me 
- , Cajets-barnt; from Grecian fires ſet free. 
645 They looſe their cables from the graſlie ſtrand : 
Avoiding Circe*s-guilefull palace, ſtand 
For thoſe tall groves, where Tyber, dark with ſhades, 
In Tyrrken Seas his {andy ſtreams unlades. 
* The throne of Faunw ſon, the Latian ſtar 
Lavinia gains 3 but not without a war. 
g$0 War with a furious Nation is commenc'd : 
Stern Turnw tor bis promis'd wite inceng?d : 


Ky 
ddd dd ao uy. uy os 


? 


ae” 
a 


Þ 


- 
oo 
wr 


, 


The Fourteemh Book. 


While all Heruris to Latium ſwarms 3 
Hard yicory long ſought with penlive arms, 
To get Recruits trom foreign States they try 3 

55 Nor Trojans, nor Rutalians want ſupply. 

Nor to Evander town ZEneas went 

In vain: though vainly Yenulus was (ent 

Te baniſht Diomed*s City, late immur'd ; 

Thoſe fields Fapygian Daunws had allur'd 

To him in dowry, When Yenulws had done 

His ambaſlie to Tydews warlike ſon : 

The Prince excus'd his aid : as loth to draw 

The ſubjeQs of his aged father-in-law 

T* unneceſſary war : that none remain 

Of his to arm. Leſt you ſhould think I feign 3 

465 Though reperition Sorrow renovates 3 
Yet, while I ſuffer, hear the worſt of tates, 

After that wh pr our prey became, 
And lofty Il:um fred the Grecian flame, 
A Virgin, for a. Virgins rape » let fall 
Her vengeance, to 0/eivs due, onall. 

450 Scattered on faithle( Seas with furious ſtorms, 
We, wretched Grecians, ſuffer'd all the forms 

Of horrour : lightning, night, ſhow*rs, wrath of «ies, 

Of Seas, and dire Caphareancruelties. 

T” abridge the ſtory of ſo ſad a fate ; 

Now Priam would have pitied our eſtate. 

475 Yet Pallas ſnatcht me from the ſwallowing Main5 
Then from my ungratefull Country chag?d again. 
For Yenw, mindfull of her ancient wound, 

New woes inflicts. Mach on the vaſt Protound, 
Much ſuffering in terreſtrial conflicts I 

 Oft calPd them happy, whom the jay 
Of publick tempeſt-, and the harbourleſs 
Capharews drown*d : envi?d in our diftreſs 


28% 


$45 And height of ills ſecurity produce. 


The worſt endur'd z with Seas and battelstir*d, 
My men an end of their long coil delir'd. 
Ri. But Acmon, full of fire, and fiercer made 
By uſual {laughters : What remains (he ſaid) 
O mates, which now our patience would eſchew ? 
Though willing, what caa Cy:b:irea do 
More then ſh* hath done ? when worſe miſ-haps affright, 
Then prayers avail : but when miſ-fortunes ſpight 
Her worſt inflics,then fear is of no uſe ; 


Lex 
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Let Venw hear : alchough ſhe hate us all 
(As all ſhehates that ierve our General) 
Yet let us all deſpiſe ber empty hate z 
Whoſe Power hath made us'{o unfortunate. 
Pleuronion Acmon angry Ven ſtung : 
493 Revenge reviving with his laviſh tongue. 
Few like his words : the moſt ſeverely chid 
Hig tongues exceſs. About to have repli*d, 
His ſpeech, and path of ſpeech, -at once grew (mall, 
His hair converts to plume ; plumes cover all 
goo His neck;back; boſom : larger teachers ſpring 
From his rough arm, his arm was now a wing- 
His feet divide t5'toes, hard horn extends 
From his changd face, and in a bill deſcends» 
Rhetenor, Nyfews, Lycw, Abas, lie, 
go5 Admire! and in their admiration tri*d 
Like deſtiny, Moſt of my Souldiers grew 
Forihwith new Fowl ; and round abouc us flew, 
If you inquire, whar ſhape their own un-mans 3 
They are not, yet are like to filver Swans. 
$10 Thele-barren fields , with this poor remnant, 1; 
As (on-in-law to Daunw, ſcarceenjoy. 
far 0enides, Venulus forſakes 
Tydides Kingdom 5 by Puteol; takes 
- His way, andth M:ſapia : there ſurvey'd 
A Cave, jinviron'd with a ſylvan ſhade, 
grg Diftilling ſtreams, by halt-goat Par poſleſt : 


Which erſt th Wood-nymphs with their beauties bleſt, 


They terrifi'd at firſt with ſudden dread, 
From home- bred Apxlus, the ſhepherd, fled : 
Straight, taking heart, deſpiſed his purſuit : 
$20 And danced with a meaſure-keeping foot. 
He ſcoffs : th-ir motion clown-like imitates : 
Nor onely raileth, but obſcenely prates 3 
Nor ceaſethtill a tree inveſts his throat. 
A.rree whoſe berries his behaviour note. 
525 An Olive wild; which bitter fruit affords, 
B=comis diſflea'ned with his bitter words. 
Th* Embaſſadour returns withour the ſought 
JE: olian ſaccours: the Rutwlians fought 
*Gainſt foes and fortune 3 of that hope depriv?*d : 


Whole ftreams of bloud from mutual wounds deriv'd. 


g30 L2, fire-brands to the Navy Twrmw bears : 
And what eſcaped drowning, burning tears. 
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Pitch, Rozen, and like ready food for fire, | ' 
Now Vulcgy tced : the hungry flames aſpire 
Up to rhe Sails along the loity maſt 3 
And catch the yards, with curling {moke imbrac't, 
t when the, Mother of the Gods beheld 
$35 Thoſe blazing Pines, from top of Ida fell'd : 
Loud Shalms and Cymbals -uſher®d her repair : 
Who, drawn by bridled Lions through the air, 
Thus aid: Thy wicked hands to ſmall effec, 
Ko O Trrnw, violate what we protec, 
Nor ſhall the greedy bre a part of thoſe 
Tall woods'devour, which ſheltred our repoſe, 
With that ſhe thunders, pouring down amain-: 
Thick ſtorms of Skipping hail, and clouds of rain, 
us Th? Aſtrean Sons in Cwitt concurſions join 3 
Tolling the troubled air, and Neptwne's brine. 
One ſhe imploies, whole {; the reſt out-ſtrips z 
That brake the Cables of the. Phrygian Ships, 
And drave ther under the high-ſwelling floud, 
The timber ſoftens, fleſh proceeds from wood, 
o The crooked Stern to heads and faces grows, 
The Oars to ſwimming legs, fine feet, and toes $ 
What were their holdsg ro-{lender (3des are grown, 
The lengthfull keel preſenting the back-bone z 
The yards 10: arms, to hair the tackling grew : 
55 As formerly, ſo now, their colour blue. 
And they, but lately of their floyds atraid 5 
Now in the floads, with Virgina paſtime, plai'd, 
Theſ&Sea-Nymphs, born on-mountaing, celebrate - ' 
The Seas, forgetfull of | > bo ſtate, 
Yet weighing, what themielves ſo oft endar'd 
\ $6 On high-wroughrt waves, oft linking; ſhips ſecur'd g 
Excepting ſuch, #9-Grecians carry : thoſe 
They hate, yer mindfull of the Troj :12 woess 
Who (aw Ulyſſes ſhips in ſurges quelPd 
With-pleaſed eyes ; with pleaſed eyes beheld 
Alcinows ſhip, in ſwiftne(s next to/none, 
fe Unmoveabl: 3 the wood trangform?*d to ſtone. 
'T was thonghtthis-wondrous prodigy woul4 fright | 
The Rntuli, and make them ceale from fight. 
Both parts perliſt, both have their Gods to friend ; 
And Valour no leſs potent : nor contend 
» Now for. Lavinia, for Latinus crown, 
Nor dotel Kingdom 3, but forfair fenown : 
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Till death to conqueſt had the quarrel tri&s*\ ' 

Venw her (on vicorious fees at length, & 
Great Twenw fel1'; ſtrong 'Ardea: falls, of ſtrength 
While Turn ſtood, devonr*d by barbarous flamey ' 
In dying cinders buried. Ffom the ſame 


$75 A Fowl; unknown'to former ages, ſpringsz 


ks. 


And fans the aſhes with her hovering _ | 
Pale colour, leanneſs, thrieking ſounds ot worg 
The image of a captive City ſhow. - + 
Whs alſo ſtil] the Cities name retains : 


$80 And with ſclf-beating wings of Fate complains, 


And now Zneas vertyes terminate '' -* 
The wrath of Gods, 'and Funo's ancient hate. 
An opulent foundation having laid 
For young Inls,: by his merit made 


$35 Now fit for Heaven : rhe Power, who rules in Love, / 


- 


The Gods folicits 3 then, imbracing Fove 
O Father, never yet to-me unkind ; 
Now © inlarge the bounty of thy mind: 
A Deity, mean, ſoir a Deity be, 
DJEneas gi wy that art to him by me 
er : th* unamiable realms 
Suffice it once t* have ſeen, and Stygian ſtreams. 
The Gods agree'; nor Funo?g lo diſſent, 
Who with a chearfull Treeneſs forward bent. 
Then Fove 3 He well deſerves a Deity : 
Thy (ute, fair Danghter, to thy with enjoy-- 
She, joyfull, thanks returns : and through'the air, 
Drawn by her yoked Doves, lights on the bare 
L aurentian fhoars 3 where (mooth Numicins creeps 
Through whilp*ring'reeds iata the neighbaur [Deeps 
Who bids himfrom XZ 1eas wath away 
Allunto deathobn>xivus, and convey . 
It (ilently to Seas. The horned Floud i 
Obeys z and what ſubſiſts by m real toody 
With water purg'd; and dnely left behind |; 
His better parts; His mother the'refmd: © | 
Anoints with Gered Odours, and his lips "+ + 
In Ne#ar, mingled with Anmbroſir, dips 3 
Sq deify*%d: whom Indiges. Rome calls 4 
Honour?d with altars, thrines, and feſtivals; 
T wo-nam'd Aſeanin Latium then obey*d, 


And Alba : next, the Scepter Sylvixs ſway*d. wy 
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His Son Latinw held that ancient name, 
And crown, flim Epitws, renown*d by Fare, 
Succeeds. Then Capis, Capetws, his Sun 
Succeeded him. Next Tiberine begun | 
15 His reign 35 who, drown'd in Ti»/can waters, gave 
Thoſe ſtreams his name : Who Remulw got, and bravty 
Soald Acrata, But Remulus was (ain | 
With thunder 5 Who the Thunderer durſt feign, 
Moremoderate Acrota relign*d his throne 
10 To Aventineg upon the Mount whereon 
He reign*d, incomb?d 5 which yer his name retaing, 
Over the Palatines next Frocas reigns. 
Pomona flouriſht in thoſe times ofeaſe : 
Of all the Latian Hamadryades, ; 
None fruitful! Hort-yards beld in more repute 3 
-$;; Or took more care to propagate their fruit, 
Wherevf ſo nam*d. Nor ſtreams, nor ſhady groves; 
But trees prodacing'generous burchens loves, 
Her hand an hook, and not a javelin bare : 
Now prunes Juxurious twigs, and bouighs that dare 
ſo Tranicend their bounds : now \lits the batk, the bud 
'Y Inſerts; inforc?d to nurſe anothers brood. 
Nor ſufters them to ſuffer thirt, bat brings 
To moiſture-ſucking roots, ſoftr-{liding Springs. 
Such her delight, br care. No thoughts extend 
To loves unknown deſires : yet to detend 
ie Her (elf from rapetull Rura's, round about 
Her Hort-yard wal 's; t avoid, and keep them outs. 
Whar left the skipping Satyres unaſlay'd ; 
Rude Pan, whole borns Pine-briſtled garlands ſhade $ 
Sil-r5, ſtill more yourhfull then his years 3 
Ko Or he who theeves with hook and member fears, 
' To taſt her (weetneſs 3 but far more then all 
Vertumnws loves ; yet were his hopes as {mall 
How often, like a painfull Reaper, came 
Laden with weighty (heaves 3 and ſeem'd the ſame : 
Ofr wreaths of new-m-w?*d graſs iis brows array, 
As though then exercis*d in making hay. 
A goad now in his hardned hands be bears, 
And newly ſeems to have un-yok?d his S-eers, 
Ofr Vines ard fruit*trees with'a pranjng hook 
jo Corres,” and dreflesy oft a Ladder took 
To gather fruit : now with his ſword the Coi 
A Souldier [gems 3 an Angler -_ rod: 
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And various figures daily multiplies 

To win acceſs, and pleaſe his longing eyes. 

Now, with a ſtaff, an old-wife counterfeits5 
655 On hoary hair a painted Miter ſets. 

The Hort-yard entring,he admires the fair 

And pleaſant fru 

Then all the Nymphs whom Albula enjoy, 

Hail ſpotleſs flower of Maiden chaſtity ; 


660 And kift the prais?d. Nor did the Virgin know, 


($0 innocent). that old- wives kiſt not ſo, 
Then, fitring 9n a bank, obſerveth how 


The pregnant boughs with Autumns burthen bow. 


"Hard by, an Elm with purple cluſters ſhin'd : 
This praiſing, with the vine fo cloſely joind : 
665 Yet, ſaith hey if this Elm ſhould grow alone, 
Except for ſhade, it would be priz'd by none : 
And to this Vine, in amorous toldings wound 
If but. diſ-join*d, would creep woos the ground. 
Yet art not thou byſuch examples led : 
670 But thun*ſt the pleaſures of a happy bed. 
I would thou wert:not Helen was fo ſought, 
Nor ſhe, for whom theluſtfull Centaures ſought, 
As thou ſhouldſt be ; no nor the wife of bold 
Or cautelous Ulyſſes, Yet, behold 
Though thou averſe to all, and all eſchue 
-675 A thouſand men, Gods, Demi-gods, purſue 
The conſtant Scorn, and.every deathleſ Power 
Which Alba*s high and ſhady hills imbower. 
If thou art wiſe,. and would®ſt well married bez 
Or an old woman truſt, who, credit me, 
AﬀeRs thee more then all the reſt, refuſe 
680 Theſe common wooers, and YVertumny chooſe, 
Accept me for his gage ; ſince lo well none 
Can know him by himſelt not betrer known. 
"He is no wanderer ; this his delight : 
Nor loves, . like common lovers, at firſt ſight, 
Thau art the firft, Co thou the laſt ſhall be : 
685 His life be onely dedicates to thee. 
-Beſides, his youth perpetual z excellent 
His beauty 3 and all ſhapes can repreſent 
"Wiſh what you will, whatever hath a name : 


Such ſhall you ſee him. Your delights, the ſame ; 


Thefirſt- fruits of your Hort+»yard are his due 3 
£90 Which joytullphe fill accepts from you. 


its : So much, ſaid he, more rare 
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Put neicher what theſe pregnant treesproduce - 
He now deſires, nor ot pleaſant juice 2 

Nor ought,” but ohely;Y ou./' :© pity take: 
And what I ſpeak, ſuppoſe Vertwmnws ipake. 
3 RevengefullGods,; IL/aliny: ſtilk ſevere 
To ſuch as [light her, and Rhamnxſiaftears 
The more to tright yon:from-ſo.toul a.crime, 
Red {f{ince muc —_—_ from aged/Timeh, £191 
A itory, generall oughs Cyprus. knowng 5 
To mollific an dave more'bard-then.ftone./ / / {> 
Iphisg, of hutmble'birthy/ by:cbance did: view. ; 
The high-bora{Anibzaretey, whodreiw” il! tr; 1+ 
Her bloud from Tewcer., Secing her, his eyes 
Extracts a fire; wherein his bolom-tries. 
Long ſtrugling, when'no reaſon could reclaim 
His fury, to her houſe the Suppliant came« 


43 Now to her Nurſehis wretched dove diſplard; / 


And by berfoſter*'d opes-implar'd her aid 3 ;- :- 
Now humbly ſues ta ſome ao maſt repute. 1 
In her afftetion, to prefer his fute;+'! | 147 177 
The pleading Wax his {ad lines often bears, |. 
to Oft Myrtle gar!ands, ſprinkled with his tears, 
Hangs on the poſts.:. on rhe hard threſhold laid 
His tender {tdes, his ſighs the doors upbraid.  ” 
But (he more cruel then the Seas, imbroil'd 
With riſing ſtorms$ more hard:then Iron, boil'd 
$In fire-red furnaces'3' or rooted rocks ; 
Diſdains the lover, and his pation mocks. - 
Who to her froward [deeds adds bitter words: 
Of no leſs ſcarn 3 nor hope to love affords. 
Impatient of his tormenty and her hate z +: ' 
Theſe words his-laſt, he utters at her gate : 
00 Anaxarete, thou haſt o're-cume : 
Nor ſhall my life be longer weariſome 
To thy diſdain. Triumph, O too unkind 1 
Sing Peans,; 1and thy brows with Laurel bind ! 
Thou haſt o*re-come z'lo, willingly; t die +: 
Proceed, and:celebratethy tcuctzoy.  »1+: +2 1 / 
Yet is there ſumething/in meg ne?retheleſs ;;/ / |: : 
25 That thou wilt, praiſe; and my'deſerts confe(s. ':; ©; 
Think how tay love and life together 1+ 
My breaſt : at once of two clear lights bereft, 
Nor rumour, but even I will death preſent 
ut 30Tn ſuch a form, as ſhall thy "_ content z 
3 
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But O you Gods, if you our aQions ſee, 

(This onely Eimplore) remember'ms ! 

Let after-ages celebrate my name 2 't , ' 

And what you take from life, afford to fame 
Then beaves his meagre arms and watry eyes 


735 To thoſe known poſts;oft.crown'd with wreaths,and tity 


An halter tothe top. Suck wreaths, he ſaid, - 
Beſt pleaſe; bard-hearted ,and-inbumane Maid! 


Then,turving roward ber, lie forward ſptangt. 


5 
749 When by the neck'th?* unhappy- Lover hung : - / 
Struck by bis ſprawling teer, wide flip 115: 
The — 3 and that ſad adeſcr 
The ſervants ſhriek ; the Vainly-raiſed bore 
T* his mothers houſe 3his father dead before. 
745 His breathleſs.corps ſhe in ber boſom plac?d ; 
And inter arms his beatleſs limbs imbrac'd. 
Lamenting Jong, as wofull parents ule ; 
And aewrn, 2 a'wofull mothers due: ; - 
The mou I'F 


uncral through the City led: © | 


And ro-prepared/fires conveys the dead, / *'' i. 

This ſorrowfull Proceiſion paſſing by _,* © :' - - 
-950 Her houſe; which bordered on the way their:cry 

Toth” ears of Anaxarete arrives : : 

Whom-now ſtern Nemeſss to ruine drives, 

Wee? (ee, ſaid ſhe, theſe (ad folemmities; 

And forthwithto the lofty winduw hics. 

755 Whence, ſceing Tphic on bis fatal bed, _ - | 
Her eyes grew ſtiff 3 bloud from her. viſage fled; 
Uſurpt by paleneſs.' Striving toretire, - : 

Her teeFftuck faſtz nor.could to herdefire 
Divert her logks; 'the hardneſs of ber heart 
F60lt (elf dilated into every part. ''*** 
- This Sg/amis yet keeps, to clear yorix doubt, 
In YVenw Temple-3 -call*d, the Looker-out. 
Inform*®d by this, O lovely Nymph, decline 
Thy former pride, and to.thy: Lover join. 

96; $0 may thy growing fruits ſurvive rhe froſt: 

Nor ripening by the rapetull winds be loſt, 


When this the God Y who canall thapes indue, 23 bs 


Had faid in vain: againhimſetfhe grew: 

Th* abilfments of heatleſs age depos?d,' 

And ſuch himſelf unto the Nymph diſclog?d, 
270 As when the'Sun, ſubduing- with his rays 
4 The muffling clouds,. his golden brow diſplays. 
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Who force prepares; of force there was no need; 
Struck'with his beauty, mutually, they bleed. 
Unjuſt Amnlias, next th* Auſonian State 
By ſtrength aſa tpt. - The Nephews to the late 
+ Depoſed Numitor, , him re-inthrone ; ' 
Who Rome, in Fales Feaſts, immar?'d with ſtones 
Now Tatizs, leads the Sabine Sires to war, 
Tarpein's hands her fathers gates unbar, 
. . To veath with-armlcts preſt 4 her treatons merdy/ 
Fo The S abzne'Sires. like (ilent Wolves proceed 
T” invade their ſleeping Cons, and (eek to ſeize 
Upon their gates z barr*d by Niades, 
One Funo opens :, though no noiſe at all 
The hinges made yet by the bars loud fall 
135 To Venus known : who this had ſhut; but knew 
That Gods may not, what Gods haye done, undo. 
Anuſonian Nymphs the places bordering 
To Fanw held, inchaſed with a Spring 
Their aid ſh? implores, The Nymphs could not deny 
go A (ute (o juft,. but all their flouds untie. 
As yet the Fane of Fanws open ſtood : 
Nor was their way impeached by the floud: 
Beneath the fruitfull Spring they Sulphur turn 5 
Whoſe hollow veins with black Bitumen burn. 
795 With theſe the vapours | ng below 5 
Apd waters, late 2s cold as Alpin ſnow, - 
There it {&!f in feryour dare provoke z 
Now both'the poſts with flagrant m iſture ſmoke, 
Theſe new-raigd ſtreams the Sabine Power exclude, 
$o Till Mars his Souldiers had their arms indu'd. 
By Romulw then in vattalia led : 
The Reman helds the (laughtred Sabines (pread ; 
Their own the Romans : Fathers, Sons-in-law, 
. With wicked ſee!,, bloud frum each other draws 
$65 At length'conclude a peace ; nor. would contend 
Unto the laſt,” Two Kings one throne aſcend 
With equal rule. But noble Tatins {Laing 
Both Nations undef Romulus remain. | 
When Mers laid by his ſhining cask 3 and then 
Thas ſpake unto the Sire of Gods, and men : 
9 , - Now, Father, is thie time (ſince Rome is grown 
To ſuch a greatneſs, and depends' on One) 
To put in aft thy never-failing word ; 
«1 And Romnlus atrheaventy throne 45rd ; 
_m>—eIV N 3 You 
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© You, in a Synod of the Gods, profeſt 
$15 {Which Ri 1 carry'in my thankfull-breaft) 
That one of mine (this O now ratifie{ ) 
Shc u1d be adyanc?'d unto the ſtarry sky. : 
Feve condeſcends : with'cloud the day benightsz 
And with flame-winged thunder earth afirights, © | 
$20 #avs, at the gn of bis afſumprion, ,- Of 
Leans on his Lance, and ſtrongly vaults upon" 
His bloudy:tharior 3 laſhes his hot horfes, -.! 
With ſounding whips, and theix fall fpeed infortes ; 
Who, ſcouring down” the airy region, "ftai'd ; 
On fair mount Palatine, obſcur'd with'{bade ; 
$25 There Romulws aNlumeth from his throne, 
Rendring not King-like juſtice to his own: ©. © 
Rapt through the air, his mortal members'waſty 
Like melting bullets from a Slinger caſt :_ 
More heavenly fair, more fit for lofty ſhrines 3 
Our great an4 ſcarlet rob'd Rz;rinw thints. 
8:0 Thep Juno to the faid Herfelia' ff 
©7.(Loſt in-her ſortow) ty a cruoked way." 
Sent Ir to deliver this Command : I 
Star of the Lotian, of the Sabine Land 3 
835 Thy ſexes glory 7 worthy then, the vow 
Of ſuch an husband, of £4irinus ncw 3 
Suppreſsthy tears. Ifthy deſire to fre | 
Thy kusbandſo exceed, then follow me 
Uato thoſe woods whict on mount Nvirin ſprings 
And ſhade the Temple of the Roman King. 
840 ' Tris obeys : ind by her painted Bow | 
-"To earth deſcending, told Herſs/:a (0. 
When the, fcirce lifting up her modeſt eyes : 
O Goddeſs (which of 211 the Deities 
I know'not3 ſure a Goddeſs) thou clear light 
Condu@ me, O condud me to the'{ight | 
845 Of my dear. Lord - which wher the Fares ſhall ſhew 5, 
They htaveri'on me, with all their gifts beſtow, - 
Then,” with Thawmgntjv, entzing. the high  . 
Remulian Wi $, 2 Star Thor,trons the aky> * (ts ” 
Whoſe golden'beamy inflam'd Herſ ig% hair: 
850 Whien both together mount th? eplightned Air, 
The builder of the Roman City took. _ -. | 
Her in his arms, and forthwith chang?d her look; 
To whom the fiame of 074 he allign'de Wh 
This Goddeſs gw 1s to. Ruirinu JIaM0d.... -. 
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BLick ftones convert to White, of 65 cry 
In Tlium?s lingring war Euphorbas was. 
Of tranſmigrations, of the change of things,. 
And ſtrange effetts, the learned Samian ſings, 
Recur?d Hippolytus is deify*d 5 
Whom ſifer Age, and name of Virbius hide, 
-  Mgeria thaws into a Spring, From Earth 
Prophetick Tages takes hiswondroys births 
A Spear a Tree, Grave Cippus vertwes ſhun 
The Crown, his korns preſent, Apollo Son 
Aſſumes a Serpents ſhape, The Soul of War, 
Great Czlar, ſlain, becomes a Blazing Stats 


FF Ean-white a man is ſought that might ſuſtain 
M So great a burthen; and ſucceed rhe reig 
Of ſuch a King : when true Fore-thewing. 
To God-like Nama deftinates the ſame, (Fame 
He, with his S:bine rites unſatisf'd, 
$ To greater things his able mind appli'd 
In Natures ſearch. Incited with theſe cares; 
He leaves his Countrie Czres 4 and repaits 
To Croto*s City : asks, what Grecian hand 
Thoſe walls ereted on T:ralan Land ? 
10 A'Native then, in time and knowledge old, 
Who much had heard and ſeen, this Rory told; 
N4 Tous 


r 
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Fove% ſon, enricht with bis-Iber;a# prey, 
Came from the Ocean to Lacini a 

' With happy ſteps : who, while his cattel fed 
Upcn the tender clover, entered 

x4 Heroick Croto%s roof 3 a welcom Gueſt : 
And his long travel recreates with reſt. 
Who (aid, departing ; In the following age 
A City bere ſhall ſand, A true preſage«. 
There was.one Myci/ms, Argolian 
Alemor?s illge : in thoſe times, no man 

ao Mc-re by the Gods affteted. He, who bears 
The drea.:full Club,' to him in ſleep- apgears 


And ſaid : Be gone, thy Ccuntreys bounds forſake 5 


Foſtony AFſarws thy journey take. 
And threatens vengeance if he diſ-obey. 
2s The Godand llrep together flew away. 
He, riling, on the Vihon meditates : 
Which in his doubtful Soul he long debates. 
The God commands z the Law f: rbids to go 3 
Death due to ſuch as left their Countrey ſo. 
Clear Sol in Seas his radiant fore-head vaiPd, 
30 Swart Night her bruws exalts, with ſtars impaPd 5 
T he (e'f-ſame God the ſame command repeats : 
And greater plagues to diſobedience threats, 
Afraid , he now prepares to change his own 


: 235 For foreign ſeats. This through the City blown 3 


Accus'd tor breach of Laws, arraign'd, and try*d ; 
They prove the fat, not by himſelf deni'd, 
His hands and eyes then lifting to the sky : 
O thou , whom twice Six Labours deihe 5 

40 Aſſiſt, that art the author ot my crime : 
White ſtones and black they us*d in former time 3 
The white acquit; the black the prigaer caſt :- 
And in ſuch ſort this heavy ſentence paſt. 
Black ſtones all threw. into the fatal Urn : . 
But all to white, turn'd out to number, turn. 

45 Thus b; Alcides power the ſad Decree 
Was ſtrangely chang*d, and Mycilws ſet free. 
Who, thanking Ampt:itryoniades, 
With a tull fore-wind croſt th? Ionjan Seas, 
Loacedemonian Tarentum paſt, 
Fair Sybaris, Neeths running faſt 
By Salentinum, Thurin*s crooked: Bay, 


High Temeſss,, and ſtrong Fapyzie : 
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Scarce ſearching all that ſhoars Sea-beaten bound, 
The fatal mouth of A/ſarzs out-found. 
$3 A Tomb, bard by, the ſacred bonesinclos'd - 
Of famous Croto t here, aserſtimpog'd, 
Alemons ConcereQs his City. wall: : 
Which of th* intombed he Crotona calls, 
Of this Original, -this City boaſts : 
Built by a Grecian on Italian coaſts : 

6o Here dwelt a Samian, who at once did flie 
From Samos, Lords, and bated Tyranny 
Preferring voluntary banithment : 

Thoughrfar from heaven, his mind's divine aſcent 
Drew nearthe Gods : what Natures (elf denies 
To humane fight, he ſaw with his Souls cies. 

65 All apprehended inthis ample breaſt, 

And ſtudious cares 3 his knowledge he profeſt 
Toſilent and admiring men, and taught 

The Worlds criginal, paſt humane thought : 
What Nature was, . what God : the cauſe of things; 
From whence the Snow, from whence the Lightn'ng 

70 Whether mn thunder,or the winds,that take (ſprings; 
The breaking Clouds:: what caus'd the Earih to __ ; 
What courſe the Stars obſery'd z what-ere lay hid 
Fram vulgar ſenſe : and firſt of all forbid 
With (laughtred creatures to defile our boards ; 

In ſuch, though unbelicyd, yet learned Words. 

7 Forbear your ſelves, O Mortals, to pollute _ 
With wicked food : fields ſmile with corn, ripe fruit 
Weighs down their boughs:phump grapes their vines at- 
There are ſweet herbs,and ſavory roots, which fre (tirez 
May mollifie 5 milk, honey redolent 

& Withflowers of thyme; thy palate to content : 

The prodigal Earth abounds with gentle'taod; + 
Afﬀording banquets without dearh or bloud. 
Bruit beaſts wiih fleſh their rav*nous bunger cloy 3-: 
And yet nutall ; in paſtures horſes joy : 
$ floeks and herds, But thoſe whom Nature hath” 
$5 Indu'd yith cruelty, and ſalvage wrath 
(Wolves, Bears, Armenian Tigers, Lions) in 
Avt bloud delight. How hcrrible a Sin, 
That intrails bleeding intrails ſhould jntomb ! 
That greedy fleth, by fleth ſhould far become! * 
$0 While by one creatures death another lives ! 
- Ofal!, which Earth, our wealthy mother, gives : 
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Can nothing pleaſe, unleſs thy teeth thou imbrue 
In wounds, and-dire Cyclopean fate renew 2 
Nor ſatiate the greedy luxury _ ., | 
95 Of thy rude /paunch, except another die »- 
But that old Age, that innorent eſtate, 
Which we the Golden call z was fortufiate 
In herbs, and fruits, her lips with bloud undi'd. 
Then Fowl through air their wings in ſafety pli'd z- 
100 The Hare, they fearleſs; wandred o*re the plain z 
Nor Fiſh by their credulity were ta*ne. 
Not trecherous, nor fearing trechery, 
All liv*d fecure.” When'he, who did envy ' 
(What God ſo'ere it was) thoſe barmlefs cates, 
195 And cramb?d his guts 'with fleſh ſer ope the gates 


To cruel Crimes, Firſt, Staughter without harm * >! 


(I muſt confel(s) to Piety, did warm: 
(Which might ſuffice) the reeking ſteel in bloud 
Of ſalvage Beaſts, which made our lives-their food : 
x10 Though killd ; not tobe eaten. Sin now more 
"" - Audacious ; the firſt acrifice, the Boar 


Was thought to merit death.z who bladed corn | ! ©! 


Up.rooting, left the busband man forlorn. 
Vine-brouzing Goats at Bacchus.attar (lain, -- 

215 Fed his revenge: in-both, their guilt their bane, 
You theep, what ill did you ? a gentle beaſt, 
Whoſe uiders {well with Ne#ar, born UV inveſt. 
Expoſed man with your ſoft wool : and are 
Alive, then dead, more. profitable far. 

120 Or what the Ox e- a creature without guile, 

* 'Soinnocent, fv fimple ; torn for toil. 

He moſt ungratefull is; deſerving ill 6-4 
The gift of corn 3 thatcarun-yoke, then kill” 
His painfull Kin4 : that neck with-ax to wound 

I25 In ſervice gall*d, that had the ſtubborn ground 
$$ ofreri til1%4 ;3'(o many crops brought in. 
Yet not content therewith, 1 aſcribe the (in 
To guiltleſs Gods : as it the Puwers on bigh - 
In death of labcur-bearing Oxen joy. 

130A ſpotleſs ſacrifice, fair to behold, 


('Tis death to pleaſe) withribbands trickt, ard gold,. 


Stands at the altar, hearing prayers unknown ! 

An1 ſees the meal upon his fore-head thrown, 

Got by his toil: the knife ſmear%d in his gores 
235. By fortune in the Layer (cen betores. 
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Theentrals, from the panting body rent, | 
Forthwith they ſearch, to know the Gods intent. 
Wohence ſprings ſo dire an appetite in man 
To interdicted food ? O mortals, can, 
Or dare you feed on fleth? henceforth torbear, 
140 I you intreat, and to my words give ear: 
hen limbs of ſlaughtered Beeves become your meat 5 
Then think, and know, that you your ſeryants cat. 
Phebw inſpires ; his Spirit we obey : 
My Delphos, heaven it ſelf, I will diſplay 5 
145 The Oracle of that great Power nnfold : 
And ſing what lagg lay hid 3 what none of old 
Could apprehend. 1 lorg to walk among 
The lofty ſtars : dull earth deſpig?d, I long 
To back: the clouds ; to (it on Atlas crown : 
150 And from that height on erring men look dows - 
That reaſon want : thoſe thus to animate 
That fear to die ; 1? unfold the book of Fate: 
O you, whom horrours of cold death affrights 
Why fear you Styx, vain names, and endleſs Night g 
155 The dreams of Poets, and feign'd milſeries 
Offorged Hell ? Whither laſt flames ſurprize, 
Or Age devour your bodies 3 they nor grieve, 
Nor ſuffer pains. Our Souls for ever live: 
Yet evermore their ancient houſes leave 
To live in new ; which them, as Gueſts, receive. 
ifo In Trojan wars, (I do remember well) 
Euptorbas was Panthows (on ; and fell 
By Menelaw Lance : my ſhield again 
| Ar Arges late I ſaw, in Funo%s Fane 


165-All altar, nothing finally decays : 
Hither and thither til the Spirit ſtrays 3 
Gueſt to all Bodies : out of beaſts it flies - 
To men, from men to beaſts; and never diess-- 
As pliant wax each new impreſſion takes 5 
150 Fixt to no form, but til! the o1d forſakes 3 
Yet it the ſame : {o ſouls the fame abide, 
Thouph various figures their reception hide. 
Then leſt thy greedy belly ſhoulddeftruy 
(I propheſte) depreſſed Pijety, 
Forbear 1? expulſe thy kindreds Ghoſts with food 
17; By death procur®d, nor nouriſh ! loud with bloul, 
? $inceon ſo vaſt a Sea, -my Sai's unfw Id, 
And ftretcht-to riſing winds 3 inall the World 


Ther&s' 
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There*s nothing permanent z all ebb and' flow : 
Each image form?d to wander to and fro. 
Even time, with reſtleſs motion ſlides away 
180 Like living ſtreams : nor can {wift Rivers ſtay, 
Not. light-beel*d Hours, - As billow billow drives; 
Driven by the following; as the next arrives 
Tochaſe the former : times ſo flie, purſue 
At once eachother; and are ever new : 
What was before, is not 3 what was not, is: 
183 All ina moment change from that co this. 
See, how rhe Night on Light extends her (ſhades: 
See, how the Light the gloomy Night invades, 
Nor (uch Heav*ns hue, when Midvight crowns repoſe, 
As when bright Lacifer his taper ſhows : 
x99 Yet changing, when the Harbinger of Da 
Th? enlightned World religns to Phabus ſway. 
His raiſed Shield, Farths ſhadow ſcarcely fled, 
Louks ruddy ; and low-{mking, looks as red, 
Yet bright at Noon 3 becauſe that purer skie 
19gDoth far from-Earth, and her contagion flies 
Nor can Night-wandring Dian's wavering light 
Be ever equal, or the ſame : this night 
Leſs then the tollowing, if ber borns the fill 3. 
It the contraGt her Circle, greater till, 
2600 Doth not the image of our age appear . 
Io the (ucceſlive quarters of the year ? 

- The Spring-tide, tender-ſucking infancy 
Reſembling : then the juicefull blade ſprouts high z 
Though tender,. weak 3 yet hc pe to plough-men yields; 
All rhings then flouriſh : flowers the gaudy fields 

205 With colours paint: no virtue yet in leaves. 
Then following Summer greater ſtrength receives: 
Aluſty Youth : no age more ſtrength acquires, 
More fruitfull, or more burning in defires. 
Maturer Autumn, beat of Youth allay'd, 

210 The ſober.mean *rwixt youth and age, more ſtai'd 

-And temperate, in Summers wane repairs: 

His revererttemp'es ſprinkled with gray hairs. 
Then comes old Winter, void of all detight, 
With trembling ſteps $ his head-or batd or white 2 
Sochange our butics without reſt or ſtay, 
215 What we were yeſterday, nor what to day, 
Shall be to morrow, Once alone of men 
The {ceds and hope; the womb our. manſion when Loy 
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Kind Natvre ſhew?d her cunning ;z not content 
That our vext bodies ſhould be longer pent 
In mothers ſtretched intrails, forthwith bare 

220 Them from that priſon, to the open air. 
We tcengthleſs lie, when firſt of light poſleſt 3... 
Straight creep upon all tour, much like a Beaſt : 
Then, ſtaggering with weak nerv:s, ſtand by degrees, 
And by ſomeſtay ſuppurt our feeble knees ; 

225 Now, luſty,, ſwiitly run. . Our Youth then paſt, 
And thoſe our milder times, we poſt in haſt 
To inevitable Age : this Jaſt devours 
The former, and demolilheth their powers. 
Old M510 wept when he his arms beheld, 

230 Which late the ſtrongeſt beaſt in.ſtrength.excell'd,,. 
Big, as Alcides brawns, in flaggy hide 
Now hanging by tlack {inews : Helen crid 
When ſhe beheld her wrinkles in her Glaſs g 
And asks her ſel: why ſhe twice raviſht was, 
Stil-eating Time, and thou O envious Age, 

235 All ruifdate: dimin'ſht by the rage 
Of your devouring teeth, All chat have breath: 
Conſume.. and laoguiſh by a lingring death, 
Nor <a theſe Elements ftand at a ſtay : 
Burt by exchanging alter eyery day. . 
Th? eternal World four badies comprehends, 


+ 240 Ingendring all. The heavy Farth deſcends 


To Water, clog*d with weight : to light, aſpire, 
Depreſt by none 3 pure Air, and purer Fire, 
And though they have their ſeveral ſeats ; yet alf 
Oi theſe are made, to theſe again they fall. 
245 Reſolved Farth to Water raribes ; 
To Air ext: nuated Waters riſe ; 
The Air, when it it (elf again refines 
To elemental Fire extracted, ſhines. 
They inlike order back again repair : 
250 The graller Fire condenſeth into Air; : 
Airinto Water : Water thickning, then 
Grows ſolid, -and'converts to Earth agen. 
None holds his own : for 'Nature ever joys 
In changes, and with new form: the old ſuppli-s 3. 
In all the World not any perith quite : 
255 But onely are in various habits dight. 
For, to begin to be, what we before 
Were not, is to be born 3. to die, no-more 
They 
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Then ceaſing to be ſuch : although the frame 

Be changeable, the ſubſtance is the ſame, 

For nothing long continaes in one mold. 

-- 260 You Ages, you to Silver grew from Gold ; 

. To Braſs from Silver; and to Ir from Braſs. 

Even places of ſuch change of fortunes paſs : 

. Where once was ſolid Land, Seas haye I ſeen 5 
And folid Land, where once deep Seas haye been. 


Shells, far from Seas, like quarries in the ground 


265 And anchors have on mountain tops been found 
Torrents have made a valley of a plain ; 

High hills by deluges born to the Main 
Deep ſtanding lakes ſuckt dry by thirſty ſand 5 
And on late thirſty earth now lakes do ftand. 
Here Nature, in her changes manifold, 

279 Sends forth new fountains ; there ſhuts up the 01d. 
Streams, with impetuous earth-quakes, heretofore 
Have broken forth ; or ſunk, and run no more. 
So Lycws, ſwallowed by the yawning Earth, 
Takes in another world his ſecond birth. 

275 So Eraſinys, now is hid, now yields 
His rifing waters to Ayrgolian fields. 

And Myſws, his firſt head and banks diſclaim?d, 
Elſewhere aſcends, and is C aic#5 nam'd. 
Cool Amaſenus, watering, Sicily, 
280-Now fills his banks, now leaves his channel dry. 
Men formerly drunk of Arnigrus ſtreams : 
Not to be drunk (it any thing by dreams 
The Poetstell) ſince Centazrs therein waſht 
Their wounds,, by great Alcides arrows gathts 
285 80 Hypanis deriv*d from Scythian hills, 
Long ſweet, with bitter ſtreams his channel fills, 
Antiſſo, Tyrw, and Agyptian Phare, 
The flouds imbrac*r: yet nowno Iflands are, 
Ti? old Planter knew Laca4ia Contin:nt : 

290 Which now the Sea hath from- Epirss rent : 
So Zancle once in Italy confm'd 
Till interpoſing waves their bounds diſ.join'd, 
If Bars and Helice (Grecian Towns) 
You ſeek 3 behold, the Sea their glory-drowns: 
Whoſe buildings, and declined walls, below 

295 Th? ambitious floud as yet the Sailers thow. 

An Hill by Pytthean Trezen mounts, uncrow:n?'d 
Withbylvan {had:s, - which once was level ground, 
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For furious winds -(a ory to admire) 
Pent in blind caverns, ſtruggling to expire 3 
zoo And vainly ſeeking to enjoy th? extent 
Of freer air, the priſon wanting-yent 3 
Puffs,up, the bullow.carth extended ſo, . | 
As when with ſwelling breath. we bladders blow, 
305 The tumor of the place remained ſtill, 
In time grown ſolid, like a lofty hill. 
To ſpeak a little. more of many things, 
Both heard and known 3 New habits ſundry Springs 
Now give, now take. Horn'd Hammons at high Noon. * 
Is cald.; hot at Sun-riſc, and ſerting Sun. 
Wood , put in bubling Athamas is hir?d, 
The Moon then. fartheſt from.the Sun retir'd : 
C:iconian ſtreams congeal his guts to ſtone 
That thereof drinks : and what therein is thrown, 
214 Crathis, and Cybaris (from your mountains told} 
Colour the hair like Amber, or pure Gold. | 
Some Fountains, of a more prodigious kind, 
Not onely change the body, but the mind. 
Who hath not heard of —_ $almacis 2 
220 Of th? Z:b:opian Lake? for who of this, 
Bur onely.taſt, their wits no longer keep, 
Or forthwith tall iuto a deadly ileep. 
Who at Cri:orixs Fountain thirſt remove z 
Loath wine, and abſtinent, meer water love, 
Whether. it by antipathy expel 
32 Deſire of wine; or ( as the Natives tell) 
Melampus having with his herbs and charms, 4 
Snatche Pratws frantick daughters from the harms 
Of entred Furies,. their wits phgtck caſt 
Into this Spring z infuling ſuch diſtaſt, 
With ſtreams to theſe oppos?d, Lynceſtas flows : 
33s They reel, as drunk, who drink. too much of thoſe, 
A Lake in fair Arcadia ſtands of old, 
Calld Phenews 3 ſuſpeRted, as two-fold : 
Fear, and forbear, to drink thereof by night : 
By night unwholeſome, wboleſom by day-light, 
235 50 other lakes and ſtreams have other power. 
Ortygia floated once, fixt at this hour : 
Once Argo fear*d the juſtling Cyanes 5 
Which rooted now, reli{t buth winds and Seas, 
240 Nor Etna, burning with embowel4 fre, 
Shall ever, or did alwaies, flames expire. 
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For whether Te!las be an Animal, 

Have lungs, and'mouths that'ſmoking fumes exhale ; 
Her organs alter, when her motions-ctvſe | 

345 Theſe yawaing pailages, and open thoſe, 

Or whether winds,” in caves impris*ned, rave z 

Juftting the ſtones, and minerals which have 
The ſeed of fire, inkindled with their rage 3 
Their furious flames rhe falling winds afſwage. 

330 Or it Bi:umen do the fire provoke x 
Or Sulpcur burning with more ſubtil ſmoke : 
ko rar ns 7 — food eh = _ =o 
Withdraws; © the matter by long fee t 
The hungry fire of ſuſtenance berefr, fret 

335 Lil-brooking famine, leaves by being left. 

In Hyperborean Pallene live 

A People, it to fame we credit give, - 
Who, diving three times thrice in Triton? lake, 
Of fowl the feathers and the figure take : 

360 The like they ſay the Scythian Witches do 
With Magick-Oiks: incredible, though true; 

If we may truſtto trial : ſee you'nor 
Small creatures of corrupted fleſh begot ? 
Bury your flaugſitred Steer-(a thing in uſe) 

365 And his corrupted bowels will produce 
Flow*r-ſucking Bees 5 who, like cheir parent-{l3in, 
Love labour, fields, and toil in hope of gain. 
Hornets from buried horſes take their birth. 
Break off the Crabs bent claws, and in the earth 

370 Burythereſt; a Scorpion without fail 
Ftom thence will creep; and menace with bis tail. 
The Carerpillars, 'who their cob>webs weave 
On tender leaves(as Hinds from proof receive) 
Convert to pois*nous Butterflies in time. 

375 Green Frogs, ingendred by the ſeed of lime, 
Firſt without teer; then legs aſſume 35 now ſtrong - 
And apt to ſwim, their hinder. parts more Jong 
Then are their former, fram?d to skip and jump-- 
The Bears deformed birth is but 2 lump 

330 Of living ficth': when licked by the-Old, 

It takes a form-agreeing"with the mold, 

Who ſees the Young of honey-bearivg Recs 

In their (exangular incloſure, ſees 

Their bodies limbeleſ(s : theſe unformed thinzs 
In time pat farth-their feet, - and-after, wings -. 
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285 The ftar.imbelliſht Fowl, which Juno loves 
ove*s Armour-bearer, Cytberea*s Doves, 
And birds of every kind 3 did we not know 
Them harcht of Bges who would conjeCture fo ? 
290 Some think the pith of dead -men, Snakes becomes 3. 
When their backbones corrupt in hollow tombs, 
Yet theſe from others do derive their birth, 
One onely Fowl there is in all the Earth, 
Calld by th* Aſſyrians Phoenix, who the wane 
Of age repairs, and ſows her ſelf again. 
Nor feeds on grain nor herbs, but on the gum 
Ot Frankincenſe, and juicy Amomum. 
Now, when her life five ages hath fullhlÞPd ; 
395 A neſt her horned beak and talons build 
pon the crownet of a trembling Palm : 
This ſtrew?d with Caſſia, Spikenardgprecious Ba'mz 
Bruiy?d Cinnam:n, and Myrrh ; thereon ſhe bends 
goo Her body, and her age in Odours ends. 
This breeding Corps a litite Phoenix bears : 
Which is it (elf to Hive as many years. 
Grown ſtrong ; that load now ab'e to transfer, 
403 Her cradle, and her parents ſepulcher, 
Devoutly carries to Hyperion's town : 
And on his flamy Altar lays it down. 
If theſe be wonderfull, admire like ftrange— 
410 Hyeni%, who their ſex ſo often change © 
Thoſe foodleſs creatures, fed by air alone ; 
Who every colour, which they touch, pur on: 
The Lynx, firſt brought from conquered Indis 
By vine-bound Bacchw, his hot pife, they ay» 
4'5 Congeals to ſtone. - So Coral, which below 
The Water isa limber weed, doth grow 
Stone-hard, when toucht by air. But Day will end, 
AndPhebus panting Steeds to Seas deſcend, 
Before my ſcant Oration could purſte 
420 All ſorrs of ſhapes, that change their old for new. 
For-ttis we lee in all is general, 
Some Nations gather ſtrength, and others fall. 
Troy, rich and powerfull, which ſo proudly ſtood : 
Thar could for ten years,tpend ſuch ſtreams of bloud 3 
For buildings, onely her old ruines ſhows 3 
425 For riche-, tombs 5 which ſlaughtred Sires incloſe: 
Spartay Mycene, were of Greece the flowers: 3 
So Cecrop*% City, aud. Awphion's towers; - m 
ow 
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Now glorious Sparta Jies upon the ground ; 
Lofty Mycene hardly to be found. © 
_ . Of Oedipms his Thebes what now remains, 
430 or of Pandjon®s Athens, but their names ? 
. Now fame reports.that Rome by Daidar?s ſons 
Begins toriſe, where yellow Tber runs 
From fountfull Apennnes z and there the great 
Foundation of ſo huge a fabrick (eat. 
This therefore ſhall by changing propagate, 
435 And give the World-an Head, Of ſuch a fate: 
The Prophets have divin®d, Ani this of old, 
As I remember, Prizms Helen told 
To ſad FEnear, of all hope forlorn, , 
In ſinking Troy* eclipſe. O Goddeſgeborn, 
If our Apollo can preſage at all ; 
449 Troy, thou in (atery, ſhalt not wholly fall, 
Both fre and (word ſhall give thy virtue way : 
Flying, with thee, thou 1/:um ſhilt conveys 
Untill chou find a Land, as.yet unknown, 
To Troy and thee, more friendly then thy own. 
A City built by Phryg ians I fore-ſee, 
445 So great nons ever was, is, or ſhall be. 
Others ſhall make it great : but He, - whoſe birth 
Springs from Izlwt, Sovereign of the Eatth 
He, having rul'd th: World, thall then alcend 
Acthereal thrones, and heaven ſhall be his end. 
430 This,y-I remember, with propbetick tongue, 
Sage Helen to divine AEneas lung. 
We joy to ſee our-kindreds City grow 3 
Fhe, P:rygiar,*; ha pPy in their over-throw- 
But leſt our beedl:{s Steeds too far thould range 
From their propoſed courſe All ſuffer change : 


The heavens themſelves, what under them is/found 3 


455 Earth, what thereon, or what is under ground. 
We, of the World apart, fince we as well 
. Have Souls as Bovies, which in beaſts may dwell ; 
Tothoſe, which my our parents Souls inveſt, 
460 Our brothers, deareſt friends, 'or men at leaſt; 
Let us both ſafety and reſpe& afford : 
Nor heap their bowels on Thyeſtes boord. 
How ill inur*d ! tothed the bloud of man, 
How wickedly is he prepar?d, who'can 
465 Aſunder cur the throat of Calves, and hears 
The bellowing breeder with relentleſs cars, 
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Or ſilly Kids, which like poor infants cry, 
Stick with his knife !. or his voracity 
Feed with the fowT he fed 1 O to what il! 
Are they not-prone, who are ſo bent to kill ! 
470 Let oxen till the ground and die with age : 
Let ſheep defend thee from the Winters rage 2 
Goats bring their udders to thy pail. Away 
With nets, pins, ſnares, and arts that do $29" 
475 Deceive not birds with lime, nor Deer inclo 
With tertrours, nor thy baits to fiſh expoſe. 
The hurtfull kill : yet onely kill : nor cat 
Defiting fleſh, but feed on fitter mear. 
With other, and the like Philoſophy 
480 Inſtrufted, Nums, now return'd, was by 
Tintreating Latins crown'd, Taught by his Bride 
The Nymph /Egeria, by the Muſes guide, 
Religion inſtitutes, a People rude _ | 
Ard. prone to war, with Laws and Peace indu*ds 
433 His reign and age reſign*d to funeral, 
Plebeians, Roman Dames, Patricians, all 
For Nama mourn. His wite the City fled : 
Hid in Aricia*s Vale, the ground her bed, . 
The woods her throud, diſturbs with groans and cries 
Oreftean, Diana%(acrifice, 
499 How oft the Nymphs who haunt that Grove and Lake 
Reprcv'd her tears, and; words, of comfurt ipake ! 
How oft the Theſean Hero, Moderate 
Thy ſorrow, (ail! nor onely.is.thy fate 
To be deplor?d :. on:worſe misfortunes look, 
495 And you wilyours with greater patience brooks 
Would minewere no example tappeale 
So (ad a grief : yet mine your grief may eaſe. 
Perhaps y*bave heard of one Hippolytws, 
By Step-dame?s fraud, and fathers credulous 
Belief bequeath'd ta death, Admire you may 
That I am-he, if credit, what I ſay: 
$00 Whom Phedra formerly (olicired, 
But vainly,. to. defile my fathers bed; 
Fearing deteQtion, or in that refus'd, 
She turns the crime, and me of her accus'd. 
My father, baniſhing the innocent, 
$0g Along with me his winged curſes ſent. 
Toward Pyttkean Trzzen me my chariot bore 2 
And driving now. by the Corinthian; thoary 
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The ſmooth Seas ſwell 3 a monſtrous billew roſe, 
Which, rouling like a mountain, greater grows, 
510 Then, belſowing, at-the top :\under rends 
When from the breach, breaſt-high, a Bull aſcen% ; 
Why.at his dreadfull mouth and-noftrils ſpouts 
Part ofthe Sea. * Fear all my followers routs.: -. 
Bur my afflicted mind was'all this while © _. pb 
$515 Unterrif*1 ; intending my exile. "Ea, 
| When the hot horſes ſtarr, ered their ears*;.. 
With horrour rapt, ani chaſed by their fears, --- 
O*re ragged rocks the totter*d chariot drew : 
In vain | ſtrive their fury to ſubdue, 

The bits all'frothr with foam, with a'l my ſtrength 
$20 Pull the ftrercht reins, 1 Tying at full length : | 
Nor had their heagy fright my ftreng!b o're-gone, 

Had not the fervent wheel, which rolls up>n 

The bearing Axletree, rutht on a ſtump 3 

Which brake, 'and fell aſunder with that jump : 

Thrown from wy chariot, in the reins faft bound 
525 My guts drag*4 out alive, ' my (inews wound * 

About the ſtump, my limbs in pieces bal'd 5 

Some ſtuck behind, ' Rp at the chariot traild ;.. 

My bones then breaking crackt, not any whole, obs 

While I exhal*d my faint and ver Soul. 

No part of all my pertsyor could have fqind, 


b 


| 
$55 


- That might be known + for all was bor one wound, 
$30 Now ſay, ſelf-torred Nymph, or can, or dare . 
You your calamities with ours'compare ? o 
I aJfo ſaw thoſe Realms, to Day unknown : 
And barh*d my wounds in ſmoking Phegeton. 
Had not Apollo*s Son imploi'd the aid 
Of his great Art; I with the dead had ſtai'd. 
But when by potent herbs, and Pons skill, 
$35 I wasreſtor*s, againſt ſtern Pluto's will : 575 
Leſt 1, if ſeen, might envy have procut% : 
Me, friend Oynthid with a cloud imimwur'd : 
And that, though ſeer,” I might be burt by nones. -- * 
She added age, and left my face unknown. ' 
$40 Whether in Delos, doubring, or in Creet 3 
RejeQing Creet and Delos as unmeet, gc 
She plac'd me here. Nor would I ſhould retaia- 
The memory of One by horſes {lain :*' 4 
But faid 5 Henee-forward Virbius be thy name 
That wer't Hippolytws' though thou the fame. 


vs One of the leſſer Gods, here, inthis Grove. 
I Cynthia ferve*; preſeryed by her love, 
But others miſeries could not abate 
Axgeri@s{orrows, nor prevent her fate. 
Who, -conched at the baſes of an hill, 
Thaws into tears, that ſtream-like ran ; unfill 
ko Apollo*s lifter, pitying her woes, 
Turn'd her t? a Spring ; whole current tver flows, 
The Nymphs and Amazonian this amaZ2d, 
Na leſythen when the Tyrrhen Plough-man gaz*d 
£65 Upon the fatal clod, that mov?d alone :, 
And for an humane ſhape, exchang'd its own, 
With infantlips, what was but earth of late, 
Reveal'd the myfteries of future fate : 
Whom Natives Tages call'd. He firſt of all 
Th? Hetrurians taught to tell what would befall, 
Or- when -aſtoniſht Romulys of uld 
60 Did,. on mount Palatine, his Launcebchold 
To flourith with green leaves: the fixed foot 
Stood fot'un Steel; but on a hving root. — *' 
Which, now no weapon, ſpreading arms diſplay*d, 
Andgave admirers unexpected ſhade, 
bs Or when as Cippm« Jn the liquid graſs 
Beheld his horns, which his belief ſurpaſs. 
Wholifting oft his fingers to his Brow, 
Felt whardefore he ſaw : 'nor longer now 
Condemnghis ſight, Return'd with victory, 
579 fis eyes and horns erecting to the sky: 
You Gods; 'what ©re theſe prodigies portend, 
It profperons, he ſaid, let them deſcend 
On Romany and'on Rome : 'but if they be 
Unfortuvare, 'O let them fall on me. 
An Altar then of living turf ereQs, 
$75 The fire teeds with perfum*s, pure wine injects, 
And with the panting intrails of a beaſt 
New (lain, conſults, to know the Gods beheſt, 
This, when the Tyryer Angur had beheld, 
And ſaw therein endeavours that excet'd, 
Although.obſcure, he from' the ſacrifice 
$o To Cippms horny converts his teadyeyes : 
Hail Kingz to thee, and to thoſe horns of thine, 
This place, and L atian towers, their rule reſign, 
Delay not, enter thou the yielding gate. 
Haſt, C:pp, haſt : ſuch is the Will of Fate, 
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Thou ſhalt be crowil'd.a King upon that, day : 
53g And ately an.eternal Scepter ſway. *._... p 
He, ſtarting back, from Rome diverts his face : 
And ſaid, yoh Gods, far hence this Omen chaſe 
Better that I in baniſhment grow old, IE 
Then me, a King, the Capitol behold, 
Hiding bis horns with Ieavy ornaments, - 
$90 The people and grave Senate he convents,, . , 
hen mounts a Mound, late by the Souldier made. / 
And praying firſt (as was the cuſtom) ſaid: . | 
- . Unleſs expeNd your City, here/is one ., ... - 
$95 Will be your King 3 though nat by name, yet known 
By his ſtrange horns. I heard the Augur ſays | 
If once in Rome, you all ſhould him obey., 
He might, unſtopt, have entred withqut fear : 
But { withſtood 3 though none to me more near. 
600 Be he, Quirites, into exile ſent : 
Or, if he merit ſuch a punithment, 
Bind him in heavy chains, and keep bim ſures 
Or with the Tyrant*s death your fears ſecure. 
The troubled grople ſuch a murmuring make 3 
© 603 As when far off the roaring ſurges rake 
On ratling ſhoars 5 ot-when loud Eurws breaks 
Through tufted Pines : then one diſtiv@ly ſpeaks * 
In this confuſion, asking, Which is he? 
All ſeekingfar the horns they could not (ee, 
Cippws repli?d ;.? Tis I for whom you look. - 
G10 Then from his head; (with-held) his garland took 3 
And ſhew*dthe horns which on bis fore-bead grew. 
Not one but ligh'd, and down his count?gance rhrew 3 
And thoſe clear brows (a thing beyond belief) | 
Adorn'd with merit, they behold with grief. 
Nor ſuffer him his hanour to devaſe ; 
615 But on hishead a'Laurel Garland place. 
And (ince he his own entrance did wi:hſtand : 
The Nobles, in due fayour, ſo much Land . 
To Cippu gave, as we two.Oxen might, , _ | 
Round witha Pl rom ing until night. 
p The monumental figure of his.horns, _ © .. 
2050 much admir'd, the golden Poſts adorns, 
Now Muſes, G-2ddeſlles of Verſe, relate 
(You know, nor years your memory abate) 
How A ſculapim 1n our City found 
625 A Temple, by circumfluent Tyber bounds 
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A deadly plague the Latian air defil'd: 
Souls from their ſeats the pale diſeaſe exil'd. 
Wearied with funerals, when phyfick faiPd $ 
Nor any. humane induſtry prevail*d 
6z0 They ſeek celeſtial aid. To Delphos ſent, 
Built in the round Earths navel, and preſent 
Their prayers to Phebws 3 that he would deſcend 
To their relief, and give their woes an end. 
His Temple, Laurel, and his Quiver ſhake : 
35 Who thus, they trembling, from his Ts = 4 
'3 What here you ſeek, you nearer thould haye {ought 3 
And ſeek it nearer yet. Apollo ought 
Not now to cure you, but Apollo's Seed. 

zo Go with ſucceſs 3 and fetch my ſon with ſpeed, 
The Senate having heard this Oracle, 
The City ſearch, where Phzbys Son (hould dwell : 
The ſhoar of Epidaure the Legate ſeeks : 

"064 5 Their anchouring, h* intreats th*aſlembled Freeks 
To ſend their God : who might th? Auſonian State 
To health reſtore 3 and urg'd the charge of Fate. 
They vary in opinion, ſome aſſent 
To (end this ſuccour 3 many, not content 
To loſe their owa in giving others aid, 

650 Strive to retain him, and the reſt diſſwade. 

Whil e thus they doubt, the Day declin*d his Light 2 
And Earih-bora thadows clott*d the world in Night, 
The Health-giving God, in fleep, appears to ſtand 

655 As in his Fane : a ſtaff inhislefr batds | 
And ſtroking with his right his reverend beard 
From his hope-rendring br:attheſe words were heard ; 
Fear not, I come 3 my thape I will forſake : 

660 View, and mark wel! this taf-infolding Snake ; 
Such will I ſeem, yetſh:w of greater (ze 3 
$0 great as may a Deity comprize. 

He with the Voice, with him and Voice away 
Sleep flew : fled Sleep purſu'd by chearfull Days 

665 The ſtars now vanquitht by th? morning flame ; 

The doubtfull Nobles to the Temp'e came, 

Intreat him by celeſtial (1gns to thew 

Whether he were content to ſtay or go. 

This hardly (aid, the God in Serpents ſhroud, 

670 His high creſt gold-like gliſtering, hiſt al 2d. 

His Statue, -Alrar, Gates, the Marble floor, 

And golden roof, ſhook at th? approaching Pow'r, 
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He, in his Fane, breaſt-bigh his body raig*d : 
Rolling about bis eycs that flame-like blaz'd. 

675 All tremble, The chaſt Prieſt, his treſles ty*d 

With 1acred fillet, knew the God, and cry*d, 

*Tis he ! %is he! all you that preſent are 

Pray with your hearts and tongues: O heavaly Fair, 
Propitious prove to theſe who thee implore ! 

E80 A!l that were there the preſent Power adore ! 
Reireratiog what the Prieſt had ſaid + 
With heart and rongue the, Romans allo pray'd. 

He, by the motion of his lofty creſt, 
And doubled hifles, ſigns to their requeſt, 

685 Then {liding down the poliſht ſtairs, his look 

Revertg'on his old alrars z now forſook : 
Salutes h's ſhrine, 'and Temple deckt with towers s 
Then creeping on the ground, ſtrewd with freſh flowers, 
Indenteth through the City ; Ropping where 

630 The Harboyz is defended by a Pcer. 

The followinPWoups, and thoſe whoſe zeals: aſſiſt 
In honouring bim, with gentle looks dilmiſt W# 
Heclimbsth? Anſonian $i p : which felt the weight, 
And ſunk with bearing of fo great a fraight. £2 

695 The joyfull Romans offering on the ſtrand ww 
A Bull to Neptune : anchor weigh, and lan4 
Forſake with eafie gales. Rais*d on his traing 
He, leaning, looks upon the blue-way*d Main. 

509 Through Ionian Seas by friendly Zephyrws burn, 
They fell with Italy on the ax morn, 

Lacinian Funo*s Fane, ScyBean thoars, 

Fapygia paſt, they (ſhun with nimble oars 

Amphryſian xocks; Ceraunjan, whether cleft 5 
os-Romeckium, Caulong and Narycia left 5 

Sicilian Straits o*recome, and wrackfull Sea 5 

Sail by the manſion of Hippodates : 

By Temeſa, in metals fruitfull ; by 

Leucoſea, and the Peſean Rolary. 

Near Capree, and Minerva's Fore-land row, 

- 7 co Swrrentine hills, where wines ſo generous grow 5 . 
Heraelea, Stabjze, Naples born to eaſe, . 758 
Cumaan Sibyls Temple : next to theſe, 

Hot Baths; Linternum; Cweet with Maſtick flow*rs, 
Vulturnys, who his ſandy channel ſcoars, 

715 Sinzeſſ;, (warming with white Snakes, ill-air*d, 

Mintwrne, and where piety prepar*d as | 
. L [ | 
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His Nurſe-a tomb : forthwith the manſion-make 
Of fell Anzphrates 5 and the Lake» 
*Befieged Tnachar : thence diretly bore 
To Circe?s Itleg- and Atixm?s (olid ſhore. 
0 The Sea now {welling high, this barbuur holds 


And, with huge doublings, - ore the yellow (and 
Slides to his father*s Temple on that ſtrand : 
Rough waves allwag*d the Epidawian Gueſt 
His fathers Altar leaves; to Seaward prelt, 
g Slicing the ſahdy ſhare, with ruſtling icales ; 
And, by her ſtern the (hip aſcending, fails: 
Till he, toCaſttim, to Lavine's name» 
Retaining Seat,-and mouth of Tyber ' came. 
= All hither throng; dons, daughters, mothers, fires 3 
9 Tie Nuns who keep the: Pbrygian Veſts res, 
Witt loud ſalutes of joy. . On either (de 
The River, as the Veſlel:Rtems the tides 
Atrars, with incenſe fed, the air perfume: 
s And; knives from :{acrifices heat afſume. .-, ,... 
- Rorze entring, the Worlds Head, He winds about 
The lofty Maſt 3-and from- on high thruſts out. .. . 
His gWtering head, rochuſe a fitting place, 
40 The arins of Tyber do an ile embrace, 
Which equal fiream from'either bank divides 
Thither Ape/lo*s ſacred Serpent {lides, 
Who now cceleſt;al hanoloaes: nds 
Their miſeries, and health to all extends. - 
5 Hebere, a forreigh-Power, makes his abode. 
In bis own City Ceſar is a God, 
Glorious in Peace and War : whom wars ſurcreaſs ) 
With triumphs crown, his government in peaCes | 
Nor race of wonder -with (ach quickneſs run 
0 More make a-blazing Star, then hisgreat $01. 
For of all Ceſars atts, none may compare 
With his adopting fo divine an Heir. 
For, was it more t? o*'recome the Brittiſh Ile 5 © 
Fill the ſeven mouths of paper-bearing Nile 
- With conquering {ails? Numidian rebelliog 
153 Cinyptian Fiba, Por:ts proudly (welling 
In Mithridates to ſubject to Rome ? 
Metiting many, to triumph tor ſome ? 
Then him beget; in whoſe dominion 
| The Godsfo abundantly have favour'd man ? 
| To the'other they a Deity decreed ? 
o 
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760 That this might not from-mortal birth proceed, 
Which when fair Venws ſaw $ and ſaw Eithat, 
Conſpiring weapons threat the High- Prieſts falls 
Her colour fled : toeyery God the met, 

765 She ſaid, behold, what ſnares for mie are ſet ! 

To murther me in him how Treaſon ſtrives z 
Who onely of Ins race ſurvives! 
Still muſt I andeſerv*d afflitions bear! + 
How Iately-wounded by Tydides ſpear ! 
:770 Now il! defended Troy again is loſt : 
My fon near, with long terrours toſt 
On wrathfull Seas, I ſaw deſcend to Hell ! 
Then war with Turn» z or, the truth to tell, 
With Funo rather. How remember I 
775 Old harms ſuſtain'd in my poſterity ! is 
I through this fear, all formcr fears forget. 
Lo, they their wicked ſwords againſt me whet : 
O help! reſtrain their furies ! nor, for ſhame | 
With th' High-Prieſts bloud extinguith Yeſta%s flame, | 
- Thus through all beav*n, ber ſorrows vainly ſpeak 5 Þ**. 
580 And melt the Gods : who ſince they could not break 
The ancient Siſters adamantine doom, 


By ſure Oftents demonſtrate Woes ro come. 
Arms, claſhing in the air with clouds o*re-caft2 
Terrible Trumpets, and the Cornet”s blaſt, Sd) j 

785 Protlaim the murther :So/"s afflifted look, J 
« * And pale eclipſe, the World with terrour J 
Oft, Meteors through the air their flames extend: Þ 

Oft, drops of loud from purple clouds deſcend. y 
Black ruſt obſcures dim Lucifer aſpe&: A 

990 And Cynthia*s chariot bloudy ſtains infeQ, 4H 
The S:ygian Owl each where difturbs their ſleep A 
"With ominous ſcreeches : Ivory Statues weep. Þ, 
The ſacred Groves reſound with yelling cries, 1, 

And fearfull menaces. No f(acrifice | EY 

- The Gods appeaſe: the headleſs inwards ſhow _ [ Th 
-295 Signs of ſucceeding Tumults, Death, and Wo. ” ye 
Dogs nightly, in the-Court, about the Gods, T. 

And holy Temples howl. - From (ad abodes No 

The Dead ariſe, and wander here and there : | of 
Rome trembling, both with Earthquakes,and with feat, Mo 
:800 Theſe warnings of the Gods no changes wrought Une 


In Fate, or Treaſon, 'Murd*rous ſwords-were brought Th: 
Into the Temple : for no place might ſort 
With ſuch a (laughter, buy theſacred Court. 
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Then Venus ſmote her breaſt: who ſought to-thrywd 
And ſnatchhim thence in that Mthereal cloud, 
$os Which Paris from Atrides rage convey'd: 
And freed JEneas from Tydides blade. 
Daughter, ſaid Fove, cant thou reſiſt the doom 
Of conquering Fates? Into their manhion come : 
There ſhalt thon {ee Decrees that needs mutt pals; 
to Writ in huge folds.of ſolid ſteel and braſs, 
Which ſafe, eternal, ever fixed there, 
My thunder, lightnings rage, nor ruine fear, 
In laſting Adamant theremaiſt thou read, 
What ſhall to thy great Progeny ſucceed. 
T read, remember weH, and will relate 
15 What may inform thee in ſucceeding fate. 
He, whom thou ſtriv*ſt to ſave, bis Race bath run 
Of Time and Olory': whom thou, and his Son 
Shall make in heay*n a God 3 on Earth, with pray'e 
The Temples digniff?d. His names great Heir 
ho Alone his load ſhall bear 3 and ſtrongly ſhall 
By our condut revenge his Fathers fall. 
By his good fortune M*tina ſhall ow 
To him her peace : Ptarſalian fields ſhall flow 
With bloud ; bloud twice Phi1;ppi ſhall imbrue 2 
I; - _ Sicilian _ ſhall ſubdue wy -* 
mi name. JEgyptian Spoule a 
Ill truſting to her Roman General: - : 
To make our ſtately Capitol obey 
Her proud Cancpw, ſhall in vain aflay, 
What need I of thote barbarous people tell, 
And Nations, which by either Ocean dyell ? 
he He ſhall the habitable Earih command 3 
And ſtretch his Empire over Sea and Land, 
PeacEgiv®n to Farth ; he ſhall convert his care 
To civil Rule, juſt Laws 3 and by his fair 
Example virtue guide. Then louking to 
2s The furure times, and Nephews to enſue : 
; A Son ſhall bleſs him from an holy womb, 
To him he ſhall reſign his name, and room. 
Nor ſhall, till full of age, aſcend th? abodes 
Of beav*nly Dwellers, and bis kindred Gods. 
d Meanwhile from this {lain corps his Soul convey 
Unto the ſtars, and give it a Clear Ray : 
That J«lis may with friendly influence 
Shine on our Capitol and Court from thence, 
This id : inviſible fair Yew ſtood 
Q 2 
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Amid the Senate z from his corps, with bloud 
845 Defil*dy her Ceſar*s new-fled ſpirit bare 
To heaven, nor ſuffer*d to reſolve to air, 

And, as in her'ſoft boſom born, the might 

Perceiveit take a'Power,  apd gather light, 

When once et looſe, it torthwith upward flew 3 

And after it long blazing treſles drew. 
$50 The radiant Star his Sons great ats beheld ; 

Out-ſhining his : and joy'd to be excelPd, 

- Though he would have his Fathers deeds prefer4 
* Beforehis-own : yet free-tongu'd Fame deter*d 

By no commandment, yields th? avoided Bayes 

To his clear brows 3 and but in this gain-ſ{aics : 
85g So Atrew yields to Agamemnor*s tame 5 

DJEgerws fo to Theſeus : Felews name 

Stoops to Achilles, That I may confer 

Th? illuſtrious to their equals, Jupiter 

$0 Satum tops. Fove rules the arched sky; 

And triple world 5 the Earths vaſt Monarchy 
860 T*.Auguſtus bowes : both Fathers, and both ſway. 

You Gods, JEneas guides, who made your way 

Through fire and ſword 43 you Gods. of men become 5; 

Nuirinu, Father of triumphant Rome 5 

Thou Mars, invincible Nxirinss Sire, 

Chaſt Veſta, with thy'ever-burning fire, 

Among Great Cefar*s Houſhold. Gods inſhrin'd ; 
:865Domeſtick Phxb»s, with his Veſta joirfd 5 
Thou Fove whom in Tarpeian towers we adore 5 
And You, a't You, whom Poets may emploxe : 
Slow be that day, and afcer Tam dead, .. --, 
Wherein Avgn##r, ofthe world the Head, 
Leaving the Earth, -thall unto heay*n repair; 
$70 And favour thoſe-that ſeek to him by prayer. 


Ana now the work is ended, which Fove*s rage, 

- Norfre, nor ſword tha'l raze,. nor eating Age. 
Come when it will 'my deaths uncertain buur z 
"Which of this body onely hath a power : 

89s Yet ſhall my better part tranſcend the siez 

And my immortal name ſhall never die, 
For whereſoc*re the Reman Eagles -ſpred 
Their conquering wings, I ſhall of all be read-: 
And, if we Poets true preſages give, 


I, in my Fameeternally ſhall live. 
| | FINIS. 
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9 Þ Thetis changeth ſhaper, l. x1, by fire, v. 255, 
: Us. 218, Writing i» Tables uid of old, 
Thyeſtes, /.15. 1.462. l.g. v« 423- 
Tiberius, !.r5, v. 336. 
* Tireſtas changeth ſex, lib. 3. Y 
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